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New <f C ae (a 
WIZARD |, 


Super Power 25] i 


America’s only four-cylinder 25” 
... guaranteed to outperform even 
30 h.p. two-cylinder outboards! 


Never before an outboard like this Each cylinder Twin carburetion 
dazzling new Wizard 25! Never be- fires separately, for easier 
fore has such lightning acceleration, not just in pairs. “breathing.” 
flashing speed, rugged dependability 

and economy of operation been built 

into such a compact, lightweight, 

sleek beauty! 

Never before was so much power 

delivered with such little vibration 

at all speeds. This means less noise, 

less maintenance — greater depend- 

ability. Actually makes all other 

25’s and 30’s obsolete! 

You'll never really enjoy outboard- 

ing thrills until you see and drive 

the sensational new Wizard 25! 

Own it for only . $425* ess trade-in 


Elec. starting eneel slightly higher. Revolutionary extra- fast “Friction-Free” ball 
Easy Western Auto terms magneto makes possible and roller bearings 


four alternate-firing cylinders. at all vital points 
*f.0.b. your Western Auto Store 


No other 25 gives you all these WIZARD 4-cylinder advantages: 


a a eae , TP 
P atv “i ade 
Tremendous speed that leaves Tugboatpowerthat puts wings Two finger starting! Wizard’s Less vibration! Where two- 
every other 25 or 30 trailing on your cruiser or heavily four cylinders make ‘pull cylinder outboards “shake’’ 
far behind, as you thrill to loaded boat.Wizard’sdepend- throughagainst compression’? and ‘‘thump’’, this four-cylin- 
Wizard’s instant response ability assures your reaching pounds easier than any other der Wizard 25 stays quiet 
and famous dependability. your destination and back. 25 or 30 — fast, easy starting. and steady as a rock. 


WIZARD (-) Western Auto 


OUTBOARD MOTORS STORES & ASSOCIATE STORES 


heir Own prices, terms and conditions. Prices may vary slightly due to 





tr Chain J 3 Browning 


in many models and in every specification for Hunting, Trap, Skeet 


BROWNING AUTOMATIC-5 
The Aristocrat of Automatic Shotguns 


NEW! EXCLUSIVE! Faster, easier loading 
system now on all Browning Automatic-5 shot- 
guns. Available on no other make of gun. No 
longer is it necessary to press a Dutton during 
the ioading process. Simply press the shell into 
the magazine; then release. The shell is auto- 
matically delivered into the chamber. Additional 
Shells slide easily into the magazine with no 
button to push. It is wonderfully simple—split 
second loading under any conditions. OTHER 
UNUSUAL FEATURES: an unexcelled straight 
sighting plane, a shock absorber, exclusive 
magazine cut off, positive crossbolt safety, com- 
pletely interchangeable barrels. 


BROWNING SUPERPOSED 
The Optimum in Fine Shotguns 


TWO BARRELS with single sighting plane. 
Two chokes of your preference, at instant com- 
mand. From one trigger, you may fire either 
the Over barrel or the Under barrel first. After 
the shot, the gun’s mechanism automatically 
readies the second barrel for firing. Fired shells 
automatically ejected. Unfired merely elevated 
for convenient removal. MORE ELABORATE 
ENGRAVING now on all Grade | models 
Remarkable wildlife portrayals carved from 
solid steel on Grades II through V. The engraved 
surfaces are treated to provide the silver-gray 
tone which resists weather and highlights 
design. The working parts of all models both 
inside and out are hand-polished to a mirror 
finish. Hand-fitted. Hand-engraved. Depend- 
ability for the hand—pleasure to the eye. 


AUTOMATIC PISTOLS 
Caliber .25, .380 and 9mm 


Respectfully we invite you to place 
a Browning alongside any other gun. 
We shall leave the rest to your judg- 
ment. Compare them inside and out, 
from butt to muzzle—the difference 
will be instantly evident to you. 
From start to finish, the underlying 
principle in the manufacture of the 
Browning is not “how many and 
how cheap can guns be made” but 
“how good!” 


BROWNING AUTOMATIC-5 


12 or 16 gauge (5-shot) from $121.50 


BROW NING DOUBLE AUTOMATIC 


12 gauge (2-shot) from $123 


BROW NING SUPERPOSED 
12 or 20 gauge (over-under) from $236 
With 2 sets of barrels and luggage case from $435 


Statquns 


BROWNING DOUBLE AUTOMATIC 
The New, Completely New Shotgun 


NEW FROM TRIGGER TO MUZZLE. New 
design. New flowing lines. New incomparable 
lightness and balance. A new recoil mechanism 
reduces “kick” —a scientific and proven fact. A 
new loading principle so quick and effortless: 
the port stems to pluck the cartridge from the 
hand. A new 2-finger 3-second takedown system. 
Press one latch, the barrel lifts out of place. 
With equal ease and speed, insert a barrel of 
different choke. The forearm never leaves the 
gun. The new safety is instantly convenient to 
either right or left hand. 


Beautiful Browning 
Lifetime Luggage Case $35 


available for all models. 


Individual pistols and Set-of-3 in fitted cases. 
Standard models from $29.95; Set-of-3 $148.95. 


Engraved models from $75; Set-of-3 $390. 


Prices subject to change without notice. 


Your BROWNING ‘Lealor 


Write for descriptive literature and name of your nearest Browning dealer—Browning Arms Co., Dept. 28, St. Louis 3, Mo. 
Please specify literature desired: “Automatic-5 Shotguns,” “Double Automatic Shotguns,” “Superposed Shotguns,” “ Automatic Pistols,” “Luggage Cases.” 
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DOES IT 


WITH THE 


PFLUEGER 


PELICAN REEL *22.95 


Just keep tension on your line—and 
reel in. Trust the Pelican’s nylon 
drag to do the rest. 

Its contraction-brake shoe will re- 
lease line instantly —smoothly —if 
fish pulls too hard. And best of all, 
you can adjust it anytime—even 
while still holding crank. 


FASTER 


BAIT 
CASTING 


With 
LEFT Handed Reel 


Saves transferring 
rod back and forth 
for each cast. 


PFLUEGER SUMMIT 
LEFT HAND MODEL $15.75 


An old fisherman told us this: ‘I prefer 
to bait cast-—but spinning taught me one 
thing. Your left hand can wind in as well 
as the right. So one day I tried a left- 
handed bait casting reel. I cast with my 
right hand and retrieved with my left. I 
made four casts to the other fellow’s 
three. I worked my bait sooner after it 
hit the water—and I got more strikes— 





especially bass in the lily pads. 





















> Pflueger reels, baits, hooks, 
. lines, sinkers, etc. : 
S$ THE ENTERPRISE MANUFACTURING CO. ; 
. DEPT. O, AKRON 9, OHIO . 
. . 
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e Nome . 
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“Here are a few of the many SENSATIONAL 
offerings we have gathered for you from all 


over the world. If you really want to see the 

tremendous selections we have, get one of : 

our HUGE photo catalogs described below. ° \- Nap’ nN 

And remember, all merchandise carry my — me, AWE 
personal Brass Bound-Iron Clad GUARANTEE /\\NEW ¢ USED ¢ ANTIQUE 
of satisfaction or your money refunded pronto.” oO, Gy: 'V? 






Great Western Frontier Sixshooters ] d d ’ 
“The Gun that won the Weet™ Scotland Yard Rogue’s Gallery of Guns 
Exact duplication of the famous ‘l horsetraded a stable full of guns 
Colt gun in feel, appearance and 387 Atomie that originated from Scotland Yard 
action. Made of highest quality $125.00 These pistols and-revolvers had been 
aircraft type steel. Hand, bot and lifted off of thugs and scalawags 
trigger are made of Beryllium over there for the last fifty years 
copper All parts highly polished Some of these guns are so old they 
blue or case hardened color on look like they had bows and arrows 
frarie, (Fitted with micro target * traded in on them. Some of them 
38 Smith & adjustable sights, $20 extra.) All = Pye are gunsI never even heard of. They 
Wesson Special Frame 45 caliber. The 22 cal. in 7 aren't in mint condition, but I can 
$97.50 £44" bbl. only. 45 Colt Sheriff's guarantce that they were kept in 
Model, in 3” or 342” bbl. only. All side all this time (not out in the 
other calibers in bbl. lengths of yard). I bought the whole batch of 
4%" - 5%" - 7%". No ext. charge Tl a! ae a as te deal for you 
; eas ship you of these guns to hang 
wines dated = pate a ~~. é pa, 4S Colt on your wall for only $17.00. or 3 for 
$125.00 yeas Pe gpa jesects mm wer Sheriff's Mode} $23.00 together with a notarized per 
manship and material. $97.50 sonal letter from me ver their 





































































































origin. If you don't t n, you 

y= WEBLEY CUT AWAY REVOLVER $14.95 can ship ‘em back and | will refund 
- your money 

2 different Guns $17.00 fod Burbank 





3 different Guns $23.00 fob Burban!: 





















ENFIELD .410 SHOTGUNS $38.50 Brand new. : 
Very rare and unusual. Looks exactly like 455 Cal NEW MIGHTY MIDGET REVOLVER $19.95 NEW CO2 LUGER Repeating Pistol $29.95 
an Enfield 303, but really a 410 guage Very rare ordnance One of the smal- 
single shot. Used by British officers in model. A must for all lest revolvers in the 
India for bird shooting military collectors world. Excellent for home. Beautiful 
cs long trips, target pra ~ reproduction } 
COLT NEW SERVICE REVOLVER $59.50 °C Precision made of at with prefect balance _ 
material. Fires new .22 Remington { th ld G Li NY 
357 Mag- Rocket or standard .22 short or longammo. % 9 Sie orman Luger Q 





Liquid gas operated, new high 




















num, 6 Single and double high speed actio . 
DEN SPECIAL LONG GUNS 3 for $25.00 Sb The world’s Overall length 5%” with 2 bbl 6 pone velocity 9-shot repeater. Fires all \& 
I just corraled 5,000 guns from all over most powerful handgun Wt. 11 oz. Solid frame. Built in ram-rod standard CO2 Caliber cartridges with 
the world, representing darn near every When this one talks there's Large target hammer. Crisp trigger pull an entirely revolutionary new principle 
country you ever heard of. While they last thunder in the hills. Excellent Limited supply. Pearl grips $80. Leather Automatic residue drain. Molded stag 
il ship you—! for $12.50, 2 for $20, 3 for condition Holster $6.50. grips, genuine dark gun blue. Wt. 38 oz 
$25. No two,alike <i er a 
ebley osbury 455 Cal. Automatic Revolver $49.95 
The only New Great Western $49.95 New Great Western $75.00 
true automati i : ‘ 
eo Double Barrel Derringer Single Action Revolver 






6 ft. Long African-Arab Trade Musket $19.95 gun. Alter each shot the 
These were made up by the Hollywood Cylinder automatically revolves 


















Studies for use in their African Motion @nd hammer comes back for next shot 
Pictures. An unusual item for a man’s den Ai beautiful Target Revolver with a very Complete- 
or cabin A real collector's item fine action Appear ly new 
ance is " 
exactly single action 
Unique like old of modern design 
$14.95 mechanism Remingten Derringer and metallurgy, elim 
with side plate but made of fine chrome inating the parts break 
ENFIELD .303 CAL. RIFLE $24.95 opening for inspectfon Molybdenium steel. Com- age problem and old action 





Built like a fine watch let ; ; 
le , pletely re-designed action, eliminating features. Made in 4” Service 
tah ye Ble age he a oa —" Used by French against qj) objectionable features in the old mo or 6” Target barrel. In .22, 38 and 
Mi h - as their standar LEBEL Communists in Indo-China. . ge] Fires 38 S&W Caliber. In standard the new .357 atomic calibers. Standard 
ilitcry Rifle. Makes a very nice sporter Good condition blue satin finish, with black checkered f 
and ammo. is reasonable. Good for all AA rare grips —_ , - . - satin finish 









Beautifully 

made, secret 
police Spanish 
auto. A very fine 
Automatic Pistol at an 















Pie-fome heing $14.95 and unusual SPANISH EIBER .32 Cal. Aute Pistol $17.50 
COMMANDO perfect bore. Modern 
8 MM Cal. in fair to good condition. An One of the 


weapon. Very 
breaktop design. Fires 38 S&6W 
excellent hunting rifle. Used by the Ger- largest and most power- 


ENFIELD good condition WEBLEY & SCOTT .455 Auto Pistol 24.95 
MAUSER RWLES 6 1S (50700 S & W TYPE SPANISH REVOLVER $9.95 Model 1913 
mans in the 2nd World War. One of the ful handguns in history. Very 






















Raeat on eg peeves Seem 445 arate rare, only a few on hand. Used unusually low price 
al. Good . N nt nus : 
$18.50 condition. A. power- by British Navy in World War 1 
ful gun you don't see MAUSER 98 ACTION $18.95 MAUSER 95 ACTION 
PANCHO VILLA CARBINE in many collections 


A real buy 





These guns crackled with conquest in the 







hands of Pancho Villa and his raiders in \° This short actior 
the Mexican uprisings against Diaz 7 COs. NO. 3 DERRINGERS $49.95 : wn d with ; “2 
MM rolling block. Fair condition. A great st in building 





ort 


collector's item s g rif 
as the 300 Savage. 7 MM Mauser 35 Rer 






A highly prized 
collector's item 














e following calibers 
er 












300 Savage 0 ae - 2 ote - 
ATOM Unbelievable as it may many other po = » = ats Robe ween? 
seem, | stumbled on a whole _this complete action s a chamber eae, Cen Nae - 








e, and a good 
stom sporter. Add 
ver postage. , 


cache of them. All in good condition ed barrel in the ca 
41 Cal., some in blue finish, some stock to assemble 
nickel. At a low price SOc for each action 
“F 

20,000 GUNS—HUGE Photo Catalog [ 
162 pages, 8%"x1l" for Gun Col- 
lectors. New, Used Antique Guns 
$2.50 to $4,500 each. Thousands 
of photographs individual prices, 





st and a cham ed barre! in your v 
and you are all set. Add S30c for « 

ordered to cover postage 

BIG FRONTIER SIXSHOOTER Photo 
Catalog—All new popular Fron- 
tiers from .22 to 45 cal. Gold and 
Silver presentation models, flat- 
top target models, special grips 







Famous GuN $2.95 | 
COVERED CEILING 


: ee ae 
















Mao ee descriptions, etc. Only $2. Ppd holsters, ammo. Only SOc. Ppd 
USE OUR EASY PAYMENT PLAN—Select the gun or merchandise of your HOW TO ORDER GuNs- ENCLOSE WITH GUN ORDER: Fill out the following statement, and sign your 
choice today, and pay for it in full later! Just send 10% of total amount name, with date, age and address: “I hereby state that I am a citizen of the 
on any purchase, and we will immediately open an account in your Send United States and that I have never been convicted in any court of the United 
name. As long as one year to pay, and no carrying charges. You may pen Al ah bangs Fadl sn States, the several states territories, possessions, or the District of Columbia 





of a crime of violence, nor am I at present under indictment or fugitive oi 
justice 


pay as much or as little as you wish each month. When your account something se 
is paid in full, we will then process and fill your order promptly. aooeeh oP on 


Ue BT OATRAaOT Gab) FY STUN TER 


3029 W. BURBANK BLVD. + BURBANK 4H, CALIF. 
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They have no equal! 


ELE 


Genuine 


fiviitroge Code 


If you’ve never worn a pair of Gen- 
uine Corcoran Paratroop Boots, get 
your pair now and try them. From the 
minute you put them on you'll enjoy 
a new kind of comfort . . . solid com- 
fort that lasts all day in the toughest 
terrain . . . real comfort and better 
foot protection that lasts for years and 


years. = 

















Available in 
Tan, Black or 
with heavy oil 

waterproof 
finish. 


All sizes 
4-13% 

All widths 
AA-EEE 






Only Corcoran Boots Are 
Genuine Paratroop Boots 
Corcoran Paratroop Boots are the 
only boots made today to the origi- 
nal specifications for paratrooper 
boots. These specifications call for 
features that mean greater comfort 
and better foot protection for men 
jumping from planes . . . features 
that assure greater comfort and bet- 
ter foot protection for sportsmen in 
the woods .. . 10 inch height with 
soft pliable high-grade leather up- 
pers, built-in web tape ankle sup- 
ports, all leather construction with 
hard box toe, strong steel shank, 
special non-slip rubber outer tap 

and non-trip rubber heel. 











Corcoran made and Cor- 
coran sold, exclusively, 
these boots are not gov- 
ernment surplus stock. 
They are offered to you at 
this amazingly low cost 
with a firm money-back 


n Postpaid in 
guarantee if you are not U.S.A 
completely satisfied on 
receiving them. 





CORCORAN, INC., STOUGHTON, MASS. 
Please rush a pair of genuine Paratroop 
Boots. In tan () black () or with heavy oil 


finish () eck 0 Money Order © for 1 
$12.87 is enclosed. 

PNET bcd Wes cleitli's 6 See eV ba esas evens 
NG ERIN i css bs \gkWa's sive oc. o wap 40K 


Boot size and width... Rikgiees an 
(Specify size and width of your former GI 
Army shoe or your most comfortable dress 
shoe.) OL285 
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| tell 


Outdoor Ambassador 


I'd like to take this opportunity to 
you of a great Anglo-American 


| friendship which was formed through 


OUTDOOR LIFE. 

Two years ago an American at Bur- 
tonwood, an American air base here in 
England, wrote a letter which you pub- 
lished in your readers’ letters section. 
He had tried unsuccessfully for two 
years to get some shooting in England, 
or “hunting” as he called it. I con- 
tacted him at once and invited him to 
Yorkshire. He came with his wife and 
kiddy, and with a friend and his wife. 

I think that was the happiest year my 
wife and I have ever had. Weekends 
would bring the Fullers and Quinns 
from Burtonwood, complete with baby 
Linda, to join our local doctor and other 
shooting sportsmen. Sometimes the 
bag would be light, but what a wonder- 
ful friendship grew from these hunts. 

We managed to send both Bob Quinn 
and Don Fuller back to Wisconsin and 
Indiana with some pretty good old 
firearms, etc., and some day we hope 
to pay a visit to those two wonderful 
G. I. Joes and their very charming 
wives and children.—Robert Shields, 
Yorkshire, England. 


Scopes Are for Game Only 
Though I have been hunting for 29 


| years, mostly for deer, it was not until 


within the last three years that I ever 
had someone line me up in his sights. 
Now it’s getting to be something to ex- 
pect. On three hunting trips in a row 


|I have been “glassed” with a scope- 


mounted gun, and that isn’t funny. 

A fellow doesn’t know what to do in 
such a case. You gencrally are too far 
away to shout to the knucklehead, and 
if he’s going to shoot it’s too late to 
holler anyway. Now, this guy may be 
color-blind, and may be quite sure he 
has a nice buck in his scope; on the 
other hand, he may merely be looking 
for a friend in this crude manner. May- 
be no one has told this sporty little 
greenhorn that a hunter never points a 
gun at another hunter.—Charles W. 
Lamphiear, Anacortes, Wash. 






Near-Sighted Grouse 


I noticed the item “In-and-Outer” in 
“The Gist of It” in your June issue. Re- 
cently we had a similar experience. 

My daughter was standing close to a 
window by the kitchen sink, luckily 
with her back turned. We were taiking 
when a crash like a shotgun blast made 
us jump. A grouse had come through 
a 12x28 window pane, showering bits 
of glass all over the kitchen, within a 
radius of 14 feet. 





The bird flew around several times 
with all of us trying to catch it. Once 
it flew into the pantry, where a pull 
cord hangs down from the electric-light 
fixture. It turned on the light on its 
way in, then turned it off coming out. 

We finally caught the grouse, minus a 
few feathers, and my son took it up 
to the woods and released it. 

In the last 10 years [ have had to re- 
place two window panes smashed by 
birds in my hunting camp. In both 
cases the dead bird was found inside 
the camp.—C. I. Yarrison, Howard, Pa. 


Indifferent Expert 


I just read the article, “Old Sour- 
puss,” and don’t know why I read it 
because I think catching crappie is 
about like pulling in an old wet, dirty 
towel. However, I have done some 
crappie fishing. One of my trips was 
with a pole fisherman whom I allowed 
three poles. He caught the limit with 
the three poles in nine hours and 30 
minutes, and my “plugs” caught the 
limit in one hour and 30 minutes. In 
addition, I caught striped and small- 
mouth bass, while he caught none. I 
have caught 12 crappie in 12 consecu- 
tive casts with a plug, and have wit- 
nesses who will swear to it. 

Last fall while casting for bass, I 








SAVE! 40-70/ 


BUY DIRECT FROM 
THE IMPORTER! 





10-in-1 
All-Purpose 
Optical Glass 


from 
Western 
Germany 


IMAGINE! 10 senarate optical 
instruments in ONE com- 






pact unit — magnifying 
glass, reading glans, telescope, compass, 
binoculars, mirror, solar timepiece, campfire 
lighter, magnifying mirror & textile tester. 
Folds into small space—carry it in your 
pocket. One of the most amazing gadgets in 


years—at a greatly reduced price! Sturdy— 
precision design. Now available in U.S. for 
first time. Imported from West Germany. 


WUMN  Wiinxcadigtav cas cnexbeun streaks eas cammecothecsbins 1.98 


SACRIFICE! 


BLACK FOREST 
Hunting Knife 
now 12 price! 


1.98 Reg. 3.95 


FINE SOLINGEN STEEL 
75,000 sportsmen gladly paid 
$3.95 for this famed hunting 
knife from West Germany. A 
new shipment has just arrived 

much too early for the 
proper season. We're sacrific- 
ing them at HALF PRICE! 
It’s the bargain of the year! 
Rugged beauty of this superb knife has already 
won recognition for design in sports circles on 
the Continent. Blade is actually sharp enough to 
shave with! Genuine leather scabbard—FREE— is 
metal-tipped Tough, rugged Solingen steel 
Length: 10”. Swell rec room or den decoration 
CODs plus 25c fees. Send only 1.98 plus 12c¢ post- 
age for prepaid delivery. 


RL copter es ey ae 1.98 (plus 12c) 








30 BETTER SHAVES 


from one 


BLADE! 
















only 1.98 


HONIKRON—new marvel of Germany ingenu- 
ity—gives you 30 OR MORE SHAVES FROM A 
SINGLE BLADE! Hones & conditions old & new 
double-edge blades to an unbelievable sharp- 
ness. Does it in a few seconds—just whisk 
the plunger back & forth a few times and 
presto! you have a blade that is sharper than 
one fresh from the factory! Tough beards 
seem to melt away—no burning, no pulling, 
no scraping! Saves you many times original 
cost—gives you BETTER, SMOOTHER shaving. 
Reduced importer’s price. 








RUSH the items checked on 5-Day free home trial... 


3-COLOR POLICE FLASHLIGHT 


rae red, green & white 
beam 


] 98 


The famous 3-Color Police Flashlight can now 
be yours! Police and fire departments have 
been ordering them by the carload—New 
York City policemen alone have ordered them 
by the thousands! Pushbuttons give you red, 
green or white beams instantly! Patented Hi- 
Glo reflector increases beam intensity—can be 
seen from miles away! A wonderful aid in 
highway emergencies. Formerly sold for $5.50 


-now you save over 50% 







"2 price! 
Beam visible for miles 


Only 1.98 





SWISS ARMY 
TYPE KNIFE 


3” 


10-in-1 







Solingen 
Steel EO” scissors icepick 
jackknife penknife 
KORIUM BRAND can opener corkscrew 
screwdriver bottle opener 
10 TOOLS IN ONE-—the famed Swiss Army 


knife is recognized by sportsmen & hobbyists 


as the most compact multi-purpose tool ever 
devised, This is the lowest price it has ever 
sold for! Made of finest Korium steel in 
Solingen, hag 3 Somes, Can be worn on 
belt. Length, Solid Vidal handle. This 
new Korium re is tough, rugged, du- 
rable. A wonderful gift for hunters, fisher- 
men, hobbyists & sportsmen. Order now 
send coupon today! 

SS eee , 3.95 





g 6 HI-PRESSURE 
. FOUNTAIN BRUSH i} 
Complete! i 
washes cars like magic! 1 
WASHES WINDOWS, SCREENS, 
FLOORS—QUICK, EASY! 


Bia 
NOW! ... order your famous AERO- i 
i 





= 


3-FOOT TELESCOPE HANDLE 


MAT FOUNTAIN BRUSH direct from the 
factory and save $3.00! Thousands 
sold last year at much higher 
prices. New, improved 1955 model is 
better than ever—gives quicker, 
more thorough washing action. Gets 
your car sparkling clean in 7 to 10 j 
minutes. Washes screens, windows, | 
porches, barns, floors, walls, blinds, 
awnings, patios, too. Rotary power 
spray. Has a built-in suds chamber. 
Drop in a Magic detergent pellet 
supplied with the brush, turn on 
the water and glide it along your 
car, No hard scrubbing... no hard 
labor. Rotary spray action removes 
all film & dirt! The 3-section handle 
makes it easier for you—use 3 sec- 
tions for car, walls, etc. Use 1 or 2 
sections for smaller close-up jobs. 
Kit includes brush, handle, deter- 
gent pellets, suds chamber & carry- 
ing case. Send only 1.98 for prepaid 
delivery. CODs plus 44c fees. Money 
back quickly if not satisfied after 
5-day trial. Rush coupon TODAY! 
No. 444..... 




















New German 
POCKET 
MICROSCOPE 
gives 
2,500 TIMES 

AREA 
1.98 MAGNIFICATION! 


inches—gives GIANT POWER 





Measures but 24 


AND PERFORMANCE! Metal design—optically 
ground precision lenses. Gives 2,500 times 
area magnification! Easy eyepiece focusing. 
See Nature’s wonders—examine liquids, tex- 
tiles, insects, cells, smears, tissue, etc. CLEAR, 
SHARP IMAGES—no distortion! Ideal for stu- 
dents, hobbyists, technicians. Made in West 


Germany by skilled — s craftsmen. 2 special 
slides given with each mic roscope. One of the 


biggest bargains we have ever offered—make 
sure of yours—mail coupon today! 
CB Biles ccavessruseosa 1.98 


TAKE YOUR PICK ON 5-DAY TRIAL! 
THORESEN’S, Dept. 49-HC, 352 Fourth Ave., New York 10, N.Y. 


If not delighted with the merchandise, 
"ll pay charges 


money-back guarantee. 
) Send C.0.D. I 


DIRECT FROM LARGEST 
BINOCULAR IMPORTER 


Super- Sport 
GERMAN 
Binoculars 


1.98 


HALF PRICE! 


NOW-—for the first and ONLY time 





-the power- 
ful Isolan Super-Sport professional model at 


We've sold thou- 


a bargain clearance price. 
binoculars—they 


sands of these precision 
were originally made to sell for $10.00! Now 
yours for only 1.98, including carrying cas¢ 
postage & tax. Rugged but light. Precision 
design—made in est Germany. Great for 
sports and scenic enjoyment. At this special 
reduced price everyone in the family should 
own a pair. They give better viewing over 
greater distance! 


1640. 1.98 


I will return it in 5 


days for full refund. ( ) Payment enclosed. Send postage & tax paid. ( 


() No. 93—10-IN-1 Optical Glass................ cece 1.98 ) No. 88—Swiss Army Type Knife... 





|] No. 75—3-Color Police Flashlight... L) No. 3—Honikron Blade Sharpener. 1.98 
|] No. 444—Aeromat Fountain Brush.... sais |] No. 12—Pocket Microscope.. 1.98 
(_] No. 80—Black Forest Hunting Knife............... mS [] No. 1640—Super-Sport Binoculars . 1.98 

NAME 

ADDRESS 

|, Sa ZONE STATE 


I 
' 
| 
| 
3.9 | 
95 
| 
| 
I 
| 
| 
| 
I 





(CANADIANS: Save tariff. Order direct from Thoresen Ltd., Dept. 49-HC, 45 St. James St. W, Montreal 1, P.Q) 
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The General Tubeless Tire 


Everything [BG : to keep you safe 











i. Nygen Blowout Protection 
2. Perfected Puncture Sealing 
3. Positive Air-Lock at Rim 


4. Quick, Safe Stops 














FITS YOUR PRESENT WHEELS 
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A BUCK SAYS, 
"IT WILL x 
NOT BREAK ! 


. 
. 
‘ 


... it’s a STANLEY 


ALL-STEEL VACUUM BOTTLE 


Drop it once, or a dozen times—a Stanley just can’t 
break! It’s all-steel, stainless-steel lined. Nothing 

to chip or break, ever! Vacuum goes clear to the top 

to keep beverage icy cold or piping hot for hours! 
Quart-size $12.95. Sportsman’s Set with two quart-size 
Stanley vacuum bottles, food box, “Texon” Case, $39.95. 


If Stanley Vacuum Bottles are not available at 
your Sporting Goods Store . . . write us direct. 


STANLEY INSULATING DIVISION of Landers, Frary & Clark, New Britain, Conn. 


OUTDOOR LIFE 








hooked a crappie, anchored my boat, 
and caught 16 more in 20 minutes 
time, using the plug. 

In my experience a crappie will hit 
about anything that is small, and they 
will go into action on a slow retrieve. 
—Frank A. Brotherton, Jasper, Ala. 


Odor from the Past 


I read the story “I’ve Been Skunked” 
by Ray Beck and enjoyed it very much. 
It brought back memories of boyhood 
days when my brother and I used to 
trap and dig out skunk dens. 


¢ = 
2 =| aie 


We used to get those fur-buyers’ 
price lists too. And once we managed to 
get a hide that was graded extra-large 
short stripe. We felt real proud when 
we got the returns for it. 

One fall we had 52 skunk hides hang- 
ing in the woodshed.—Ray Noll, Neils- 
vill, Wis. 


Big Shots 


While reading “The Black Fan,” a 
good story, I thought the author was 
very fortunate in obtaining those high- 
powered 20 gauge loads way back in 
1910. 

At that time some of us boys took 
a dim view of the potency of the 20 
gauge shells then available, and we 
made up a few handloads that said 
BOOM in terms that nobody doubted. 
(Had Jack O’Connor known what we 
packed into those hulls he’d have taken 
up fishing, yet). 

This can’t be proved, but we like to 
think that some of the reverberations 
from our handloads were heard as far 
away as Ilion, N. Y., and that that is 
what started a great arms company 
dreaming about the Nitro Express.— 
J. R. Stewart, Addison, N. Y. 


Wolf Tactics 


Roy Murray’s story “Indian Hunt” 
recalled to me a struggle between a dog 
and two wolves that proved to me be- 
yond doubt that wolves live not only 
by instinct and strength but also by 
scheming cunning. 

One still, moonlit, snowy night I was 
just emerging from a village in north- 
ern Iraq headed to another village two 
miles away when the stillness was sud- 
denly shattered by ferocious barking. 
About 50 yards away I saw a dog at- 
tacking two wolves that had drifted into 
the village in search of food. Curious, 
I stood and watched to see how the wild 
drama would unfold, only to regret it 
later. 

The dog was a brave, strong animal, 
and the wolves were half-starved gray 
beasts. The three went into a short 
snow-spraying melee from which the 











, ee 
Here's what ‘77.274 


W RENTACAR /s 


Before waxing, always 
use Car-Plate Cleaner. 
It leaves a glass-smooth 
surface to which wax 
bonds perfectly in a bril- 
liant, long-lasting finish. 














found out about Car-Plate - 


CAR 
plate 





\ 


Easiest way 


to put on the 
toughest kind | 


— “ 


=~ 


EVEN AFTER 3 MONTHS- 
CAN YOU PICK THE CAR-PLATE 
_ WAX SIDE FROM THE HARD-RUB 
\. AUTO WAX JOB? 


~ 


7 


ee, _ 
— a 


HERTZ RENTAL CARS have to shine like 
new through all weather. To see if Car- 
Plate would do the trick, Hertz picked 
20 cars in cities across the U.S.A. One 
side of each was waxed with no-rubbing, 
liquid Car-Plate—the other with one of 
three well-known paste waxes. 


HERTZ FOUND: Car-Plate is much easier, far 
faster to apply than any paste auto wax. 

After months on the road, the sides 
were scientifically compared for shine and 
wear. 


HERTZ FOUND: Car- Plate Wax is as long- 


lasting as the most durable paste auto wax. 





The reason: with Car-Plate, you don’t 
rub wax cff as when polishing paste wax. 
You just dust off the light haze left by 
volatile wax-carrying liquids. The Hertz 
test car shown here was driven 3 months, 
then simply washed and photographed. If 
you can’t tell the Car-Plate side (right) 
from the paste side, why waste hours rub- 
bing? Next time, wax with Car- Plate! 


AR-PLATE wax 
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make BIG MONEY 


with amazing new 


INSULATED 


Jackets and Boots! 


BE FIRST to 
TAKE ORDERS 
FROM FELLOW 
SPORTSMEN! 


ee 


TOP MEN MAKE $5—$10 IN HOUR! 
Same Type Subzero Insulation As In 
U.S. Army Coldbar Suit! 





Now! Start a highly profitable 
business without investing acent! 
Act quick, be FIRST in town to 
take orders for sensational new Mason /wsulated 
Jackets and Boots . . . results of a remarkable scien- 
tifie discovery: a new miracle insulation with thau- 
sands of viny] air — that provide perfect ‘‘dead air 
space”’ insulation! @K od fag WARM even at Arc- 
tic temper gry eet ep Suumpoure\ean > ab- 
sorb weneryi @ Protected from strong WINDS! 
It’s the same type miracle insulation used in famous 
U.S. Army Coldbar Suit! Because these Mason Prod- 
ucts are not sold in stores, folks must buy from you! 
Take orders for just 2 amazing Insulated Boot 
and Jacket combinations a day in spare time 
and you'll earn $90 Extra Income in one week! 


Miracle Features Make Money for You Fast! 


Your friends, fellow outdoorsmen, truck drivers, gas 
station, construction men— hundreds right around 
home will fill your pockets with cash! Lightweight 
jacket, covered with water - repellent Nylon, has de- 
tachable hood. Both Boots, Shoes are rugged leather, fea- 
ture Air Cushion innersoles, Neoprene Cush-N-Crepe 
outsoles. With this miracle combination, walk out in 
cold, wet, snowy, or windy weather and stay warm and 
dry! ADDED FEA : Men wearing Insulated 
Jacket &Boots plus Mason’s InsulatedPants can float in 
water indefinitely! Outdoorsmen will buy all THREE! 
190 OTHER Money-makers! 
You have 190 OTHER fast-selling boots, shoes, jackets to hel 
den build a big, repeat-order business! EVERYBODY n 

pean jackets. Natlonally advertised Mason products sell fast! 
Tord er 170 styles for men,women: dress, sport, work shoes, 
boots, 28 jackets. You actually show more shoes ina 
greater range of sizes, any storein your town! 
Tostart this costing Saptoess right away, rush the coupon 
now. You'll receive F et & Shoe Sales 
Kit including 10-second Air Cushion demonstrator, How-to- 
make-BIG-MONEY Booklet, Everything else you need to 
start making BIG CASH PROFITS the first hour! Send now! 


MASON SuipPEWa PaLiS, WISCONSIN 


Send for FREE Outfit! 
| Mr. Ned Mason, Dept. MA703 


Mason Shoe Mfg. Co., Chippewa Falls, Wis. 


Yes! I want to be FIRST to take orders and amnke 
a cash in spare time with Mason’s amazing new 
nsulated Jackets & Boots! Rush my FREE Sales Kit! 








OUTDOOR LIFE 


| again they were beaten back. 


| dog from behind the tree, 


dog emerged the winner. The wolves 
soon made a second attempt, but once 
After a 


short pause, one of the marauders 


|tackled the dog again while the other 
| Slunk away and disappeared behind the 


trunk of a big tree. 

Suddenly the fighting wolf also broke 
away and fled. I smiled, thinking that 
the two wild beasts were accepting de- 
feat in the face of their lone domesti- 
cated brother. But they were really 
combining intelligence with strength. 

As the second wolf retreated it cun- 
ningly drew the dog in the direction of 
the big tree. Then suddenly a gray 
form pounced upon the unsuspecting 
gripping its 
nape in its fangs. The other wolf then 
seized the dog by the hindquarters and 
thus they raced away with their now 


| helpless prey. 


I dashed back to the village and 
aroused the friend I had been visiting. 
Armed with rifles, we scoured the wood 
for an hour but to no avail. 

A search in the morning, however, re- 
vealed the fresh bones and torn hide of 
the dog in a ditch some distance from 
the wood. Encouraged by their kill, the 
wolves returned that night and were 
shot dead by the waiting villagers.— 
M. K. Piyous, Baghdad, Iraq. 


Buck Permanent 


In “What Is This Animal?’’ Grancel 
Fitz says the present world-record 
black-tail antlers (22-2/8 inches, inside 
spread) were taken from a specimen 
killed in Yamhill County, Oregon. 
Robert E. Steinbruck killed one in Polk 
County with antlers that measured 21% 
inches inside. Counting the eyeguards, 
there were seven points on the right and 
six on the left. On the right one the 
point that comes down behind the tip of 
the ear is 91% inches long. The point 
coming down behind the tip of the left 
ear is 9 inches long. (See photo.) 


This deer was brought down October 


| 4, 1947, about 3 miles outside of Dallas, 


Oregon.—-A. K. Steinbruck, Salem, Oreg. 


99 Lives Lost 


I am sending a picture of 11 bobcats 
killed by Don Hall of Morton, Wash. 
The spotted pup is from the Lee Broth- 
ers. This dog, and another young black 
one from Jimmy Humes, have been in 
on 30 cat kills since January 1. 


a 


The cats were treed, however, by my 
two redbones, Pal and King.—-O. D. 
Hall, Morton, Wash. 


Getting the Bird 


Recently I went to the municipal pier 
in Lorain, Ohio, to do some casting for 
white bass. After two hours with no 
success I moved to the front of the pier, 
where there were about half a dozen 
birds diving for minnows. On my first 
cast, just as my spoon hit the water 
one of the birds swooped down and 
snagged a minnow. He started up from 
the water, but suddenly fell back. 

At that moment I felt a terrific tug on 
my line, and gave the rod a yank to set 
the hooks. As I started reeling in, the 
bird tried twice to get up from the 
water but each time fell back again. 
Then I discovered that his wing had 
become entangled in my monofilament 
line. 

After five or six attempts to make 
himself airborne, he finally gave up and 
I brought him to net (I mean dock). 
One of the fishermen near by assisted 
me in untangling the line from the 
bird’s wing. With a “peep, peep,” (bird 
language for thanks fellas) he winged 
his way to the east, through with fish- 
ing for the day.—George W. Slaby, 
Parina, Ohio. 


Pests Pestered 


Conservation officers everywhere are 
after hunters of all kinds to do their 
part in reducing the pests of their area. 
Most parents do not consider their 
children old enough or experienced 
enough to go either waterfowl or big- 
game hunting, but they will take them 
to that out-of-town bush and start them 
shooting at rabbits (which are con- 
sidered pests here), magpies, crows, etc. 

If either Canada or the States made 
a survey to find out how many pests 
were shot and who shot them in any 
given year, I wouldn’t be surprised if 
they found that most of them were de- 
stroyed by beginners between the ages 
of 10 and 16 years.—Don Andrushko, 
Transcona, Manitoba. 





High Honkers 


Referring to the letter about high- 
flying geese in the June “What's on 
Your Mind,” the best I can come up 
with is a record of a flock of geese 
being spotted at 29,000 feet from an 
airliner flying over India. 

For America, 20,000 feet is tops. 
Tommy Arnold, Prichard, Ala. 


Trouble by the Peck 


On page 30 in the May issue of OUT- 
DOOR LIFE I saw a piece on how to make 
a backlash pick from a plastic comb by 
breaking out all the teeth except the 
end ones. I made one like it and found 
that it works OK. 


This idea beats my previous one of 
having a rooster or hen in the boat to 
peck away at and untangle my back- 
lashes. I don’t object to having a 
rooster along to do this job—he did all 
right, but he would always steal the 
angleworms I used for bait (I traded 
him off for a comb).—Jack Koval, Kill- 
deer, N. Dak. 


How Many Chucks? 


Recently I happened to be reading 
the April 1954 issue of OUTDOOR LIFE, 
and I saw the article, “Big Game in 
Clover,” by Col. Ward R. Betz. You 
see, lately I have been hunting wood- 
chucks seriously. 

Last year I purchased a Winchester 
Model 43 in caliber .218 Bee, which 
has a muzzle velocity of 2,860 feet per 
second. Then I made a good outfit of it 
by mounting a Weaver B6 scope on the 
top. I spent some time getting it 
zeroed in, first at 40, then at 100 yards. 

I didn’t realize how good an outfit I 
had until I sighted a chuck at a range 
of 75 yards. I put the crosshair right 
on the varmint’s chest and squeezed the 
trigger. That chuck never knew what 
hit him. The 46-grain slug hit exactly 
at the point where the Weaver cross- 
hair said it would and he collapsed— 
very dead—just one foot from his hole. 

Since then I have killed nine more 
chucks. The longest range I fired from 
was 90 yards, the shortest, 20. The 
biggest chuck weighed eight pounds. 

I certainly agree with Colonel Betz 
that this kind of hunting is real sport, 
and more fun than deer hunting, where 
you get a chance to fire your rifle only 
three or four times in a whole month. 

And incidentally a Winchester .218 
Bee does kill a chuck instantly when he 
is hit in the chest area. I would 
strongly advise the use of a scope on 
this rifle, however, as a chuck at 90 
yards isn’t an open-sight target by any 
means.—John Sylvester, Jr., Spring- 
vale, Maine. 





They’re BIG and they’re BOLD in 


Canada 


SPORTING VACATIONS UNLIMITED... 


Canada is a fisherman’s paradise — with more than a million 
lakes...thousands of miles of rivers...famed coastal fishing 
grounds. In these Canadian waters lurk an unequalled 
array of fighting beauties: bass... muskies...bluefin tuna... 
pike and pickerel...speckled, rainbow and eastern brook 
trout...landlocked, Atlantic and Tyee salmon. Write us 
now about territories, seasons, outfitters, guides. We 


promise you a prompt, complete reply. 


01-3-03-55-03 

Canapian GoverNnMENT Travet Bureau, 
Orrawa, Canapa 
Please send your FISHING BOOK 


—_ 


Send information on satmon () rtrourZ] 


muskY(C) sass(X) tuna) veer sea CQ) 


other 





Check V as required 


Name 





( PLEASE PRINT) 


Address 





Town State 
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. FISHING SEASONS « 1955 


WARNING: i, seiabeiiens ta aadnathed heata Uthat ahaeredda tule be ten apace dvamains 00: 


is impessible to give full details, 
csniiies mcduaek nation, Be hanare 
pee tr he Preuss nucesy and thee. que SP on : 


ALASK 
Res. hunting & aching yt fishing $1. Non- 
res. fishing & $10, 


fishing 
$2.50 


All gamefish .++.,.All year® 
Note: Effective through June 30. 





ABAMA 

Ss. rod and reel $1. Non-res., any fish- 
ing method, $5, 7-day $2. 

All 


gamefish onnscer sch) your 





ARIZONA 
yp! *. Ashi ng $7, all fish $3.50, 
32 other fish only $1.50. 


5-day $3; Colo 


gamefish..... 





ARKANSAS 
Res. $1.50. 
Black Bass 


Non-res. $5, 


year 
. May r6—Mar? 
ro May 16—0Oct. 
Other” gameiish . -....All year 





ae Wig Se 
n-res. 
aoe fishing $1 
i Bass, “Black Bass, Band. 
ecean fish, Sunfish, Catfis' 
| anes pa Japesip -—_ Sacramento 
Pe . All year* 
Trout, "Salm 
San Diego County pr. 16-——Oct. 31 
Sierra region, inciddine Alpine, 
Butte, Eldorado, Placer, Nevada, 
Sierra and Yuba 
Counties -May 14—Oct. 31 
North "coast al region, including 
River drainage an 
and Humbolat 
ay 28—Oct. 
Rest of state... pr. 30—Oct 
Grunion... es 1—Mar. 
Steelhead, Salmon 
aap Rap sfosinnates awe 
betwe ee 1—Feb. 20° 


$10; 10-day $3, 3-day 





COLORADO 
small game & fish $3. Non-res. 
ay $3. 


$10, 


Kekanee Salmon, 
Lakes be ,OOO ft, slevation and 
other designated waters. .All year* 
May 21—Oct. 31* 
ay 21—Oct. 31* 
season "in “designate 
TBo we scess a 15 
Other’ Zameash.: oeseee All year® 


Graylin: 





CONES OUe 
hunting & fishing, men $6.35, women 
5 35; fishing, men women 
3-day $1.35. Non-res. nting & 
$15.35 fishing reciprocal, min. 
3 day 3 
Striped Bass. eees . All year 
Sunfish, Bu ad, ra ypie 
‘Yellow aad White 
arp, Sme 
<a year * 
5 


Pickerel, Gr 
8 ee Pike 
Wall-eye). 


( 
Lake Trow 


€ hain’ 
i 


reams 
mone 


Soc kere. ‘Salmon. sees 





DELAWARE 
Res. $1.25. Non-res. $7.50. 
in Delaware River and Bay. 
Pike, Pickerel, Crappie, Sunfish, 
Yellow Ned, C Eel... Ai 
Sturg eon. 
Tr Ap 
and ri alice Bass. . June 
cial regulations for 


Not required 


1 
Delaw are 





DISTRICT OF COLUMBIA 
Licenses not require 
-May 3u—Mar. 31 


Black Bass, Crappie. 
. May eas 31 


Other gamefis 
Tidal Basin..... 
Other waters.............All year 





FLORIDA 

Res. state $2, not required in coun, of 

residence. Non-res. $10.50, 14-day $3.25. 
All gamefish...... Aul year 





agg 

Res. hunting & 
$1.25. Non-res. reciprocal, 
3: oy $ $1 


fishing $3.25, sane 
10-day 83 


Designated soumbine < Apr. 
Rest of sta tee 
Other gamefish. 


1—Nov. 
«All year 
-All year 





joa HO 
tes. hunting & fishing $3, fishing $2. Non- 
$12, S-day $4. 


sh 
Northern panhandle 
May 1—Nov. 30% 


OS. .... Po 
Rest of state. -.-Jdune 4—Oct. 314 





$.0. 000g 
*s. $1. Non-res. $4, 10-day $2. 
t 
-Apr. 1—Sept. 
3 Sauger. . May 
ckerel, Northern Pike May 1—} 
Smalimouth, Kentucky or Sposted Bs 
Southern Zone 15 


othe sh. 
Note: Effective through J 





INDIANA 
hunting & fishing $2; women, 
Yon-res, 3, 14-day $2. 
dditional. 
Crappie, Rock Bass, Bed-e 
Yellow Perc ou y 
..++May pee 1 
.June 16—Apr. 30 


fish- 
Trout 


Other “gamefish. 





1OWA 
Res. hunting & fishing $2.50 
3} 50. Non-res. reciprocal, min . os. 


ashe 
6-day 


. Apr 29—-Now. 30 
“Wail -eye 
or Sauger, 
y 15 
r May 3o—Feb. 15 


oe 30 
year 





min. $3; 15- 
.All_ year 


on-res. poetprosal. 
reciprocal, mi $1. 
All gamefis 


KENTUCKY 
Res. $2. Non-res. $5, 
All gamefish 








LOUISIANA 
Res. on 
All eamnohen 
MAINE 

Res meeting & fishing $4.25, Sshing 
$2.25. on-res, $7.75, 15-day $4. 


an year® 





3-day $3. 

Salmon, rout, Togue, White Perch, 
Pickerel 

County vopening dates 


1—May 1 
ponds Sept. 30 
ve tidewater 
nd streams 
— Bass, fly fishing 
June 1—June 20 
Blac Kk : neral fishing 
Lakes “and Sonds June 
Rivers above tide- 
i June 21-—Sept. 15 
Brooks and'streams June 21—Aug. 15 
Werniag: There are numerous speciai coun- 
y and local laws and regulations. Consult 
ept of Inland Fisheries and Game. 
Augusta 


21—Sept. 30 





$10, 3-day $1.75 

(Docks) 

€ Bass ( 

and Yellow 

ys, Sucker 
Catfis 

yesigni ated counties ‘3 All year 

Rest hy @..... Fe Nov. 23 


15—Sept. 15 


: sear Blue- 
le : age . 
Perch. ice arp, 
Fallfish..All year 


boats ‘Bri ‘own, and 
Rainbow Trout 
Black eee , Pike 
Pic el 
Note: Po omac 
during Ma 


eee egy A hag 
Bee ‘eg © Lg women $2.25. 
7 3- 75. 


Von. | 30 
“River closed i an Oshing 





Non-res. 


gamefish. 
MICHIGAN 
Res. $1.50. Non-res. $4, 
stamp $1 additional 
Mackinaw or Lake Trout 
Trout streams and 
lakes a 
Great . .- Special 
ther 
Suntisn, Biuegill 
streams and 


15-day $3. Trout 


30—Sept. 11 
-All year 
Seasons 
5 


Nontrout streams. 
Great Lake awe 
Other water . Apr 
Trout, one ept ‘Lake 
Tr . Apr. 


Special 
30—) 


30—Sept. 11 
Bigek Bas, 
Trout ‘streams and 
lake 18—Sept. 1 
th waters ..June 18—Dec. 3 
Other gamefish 
Tro streams ond 
... Apr. 00-—Sert. 11 
MAMI Cc ees crak cee y 


1 
1 


lake 

Other 
MINNESOTA 

Res. $1.50, res 
inland waters: 

q Eg ept Lake 





. and wife $2. Non-res. 84. 


pr. 30—Sept. 15* 
(landlocked 
aimon -Apr. 30 ept. 25% & 
Jan. 1—Feb 
Great Northern Pike or 
Pickerel. May Oct. 26 
Dec. 1—Fe 


Tro 
‘ake 


sand Pike, 
White 


Pike, Sauger or 
Muskellunge, Rock Bass, 
a papas -.++.May 14—Feb. 15 

Blac I sk do. 06 June 18——Nov. 30 
Other gamefish All year 
Note: Border lakes have special seasons. 
MISSISSIPPI 
Res. artif. bait $1.25. 
2 





$5.25, 
All year 


Non-res. 
z ame fish 
MISSOURI 
Res. hunting & 
on-res. 7-da 
Impounded 
gamefish. 
Other waters: 
FOUR. «ss 





fishing $5, fishing $2. 
y $3. 

All year 
1—Oct, 31 


M 
mon 
30—Nov. 30 
ar. 15—-Nov. 30 





eowt 
fish and birds $3. 


é “da ais 
All yamefish May 15-—Nov. 
Winter goasen in comeneee 
-Dec. 1—Feb. 29 


$10, 
30* 


Non-res 





NEBRASKA 
R hunting & fishing $2. i 
Non-res, reciprocal, 
ay, reciprocal, 
gamefish... 


fishing 
- $10, 


All year* 





Ste age 
ea 


NEVA 
Non-res. $5, 5-day $3.50. 


efis 
Co ounty pennens 
twee’ 15—Oct. Sie 

Note: Many waters “are onan all year 


NEW HAMPSHIRE 
Res. hunting & fishing $4: fishing $2.50. 
$6.25 - 2.75. 


Si year® (by, dip 
net only. ae ar., 
anak May) 
Lake Trout, Shad Jan i: Aue . 31° 
Salmon, Au roatus ‘or Golden 

pr. 1—Aug. 
Brook “Trout. a6 May 1—Aug. 
Pickere E- May 28—Jan. 
Pike Pe ; White Perch, 

Horned Pout 

Black 
Yellow? 





‘Perch. 


Fly-fishing only: 
Lake Trout. 
lakes and 


“dante 7 permitted 


imag Trout, 


Salmon, 
Ss 1—Sept. 


in 
ponds 30¢% 





NEW JERSEY 
Re sid res. 6; ve. 


31 


SOG ‘ked Salmon . ‘ADE 16—Nov. 30 
Pike ch (Wa ue eye Pike), Eastern 


or é hain riche 
ike . fe; 30° & 
Jan. 1—Jan. 31* 


June +5-— How. 30 

year* 

jn deitenated Soters 

Special end og se 
and Greenwood | 


"iy 
Black gna Oswego 


' ce ame fish 
shing only 
9 to Nov. < 
ware River 
NEW MEXICO 
Res. $3.50. Non-res. $8, J- day $3. 
Trout. N 1—Nov. 30* 
__Other gamefi ...-All year 
NEW YORK 
Res hunting 
$2.25. Non-res. 
Striped Bas Lake and Sea 
White Perch, Sauger, Wh 
Crappie 
Bulihead, Yellow Perch 
Jtsego Whitefish or 
Lake Trout 
Salmon, 
ut 


$3.75, penios 
3-day $2.7 
Sturgeon. 
it B. 


fishing 
$5.50, 


Any 
yeare 


an. 1—0Oct. 31 
Landloc icea’ and Atlantic 
W hitefish.Ap 1—-Se 


9—Se 
9—Sep 
all-eye celiow 
Pike j hay 
Short- nose ‘Sturgeon. 
Muskalon 
Black Bass. thes 


NORTH CAROLINA 
Res. hunting & fishing $4.10; 
$3.10, county $1.10; 1-day 
$6.10. Trout stamp $1 
senated, streams 

r 


fishing, state 
Non-res. 
additional in des- 


Designated counties } ae nee pw 31 
Power reservoirs 
Rest of state. 

__ Other gamefish 


NORTH ‘DAKOTA 
Res. $1, Non-res 

Northern Pike, Sand Pike 
Rock 


- $3. 

Wall-eye Pike, 
Bluegill, Sunfish, 
Bass } 7 


gamefish. BD 
Special seasons in boundary waters. 


io 

«. $2.25. Non-res 

All gamefish 
OKLAHOMA 


hunt ing & fi 


- $3.25, 10- pe gt 





shing $3.50, fishing $2. 
10-day $2.2 


ametish t +++ All year 





N 
hunting & fishing $7, fishing $4. 
Non-res. $15, 7-day $5. 
Trout, Woily Varden, Salmon, 
ck Salmon, Steelhead, 
Whitefish 
state.......Apr. 30—Oct. 9* 
Oct. 10-Feb. 28° 
Oct. 10—Apr. 29 
eevee ~All yeare 


ones 2, 5—9. 
Other gamefish..... 


PENNSYLVANIA 
50. 





reciprocal, min. 


inland waters 
rou 


15—July 31 
v. 30 


Apr. 
Lake 


for pag River, 
and ‘Pymatuning La 
All fishing prohibited trom Mar. 
d 15, except in rivers, lakes and 
ponds NOT stocked with trout. 
RHODE ISLAND 
* Non-res. $5.15, 6-day $1.50. 
and White Perch,’ Horned Pout, 
uegill, Sunfish. .Apr. 16—Feb. 7 
<y" .Apr. 16—Oct. 15 
el June 20—Feb. 20 








{CAROLINA 
10. Non-res. $10.25. 

of . dan. 

Other gamefish. sete eens 


gourn DAKOT 
$2. Non- oa $5, 3-day $1. 
“Black, Rock, and Silver Bass, Crappie, 
meee, Sunfish, Perch, Bullhead, 
.All year* 
Wall-eye’ Pike, Northern Pike 
or Pickerel May 1—Feb. 29 
ut May 1—0Oct. 31 


1—Oct. 1 
.All year 








ZENMESOEE 
Res. hunting & fishing $2; fishing 3-day 
$1, ifaw, 50c. N s. reciprocal, min. 
$e, ome da: $2, 3- 0. 

. 7 30% 


ut. 
Scher gamefish ....All year* 





you in ny nine or provinen eta coy ofthe current 
you ee a copy eurrent 
minimum lengths, daily 


limits, ete. 


TEXAS 
Res. $1.65. -_ om Tes. $5. ae 5-day $1.65. 
All _ game All_year 





UTAH 
Res. hunting & fishing $6, fishing $3.50. 
Non-res. $10, 5-day base 

Catfis 

‘amin pemedss 
VERM 
Res. Sirs. Non-res. $5.25, 14-day $3.50, 

-day 

Pike Perch, Pickerel + a 1—-Mar. 

cke 


Lake Trout, Landlo: 
Salmon... 


. year® 
iMay" 36 ocd 9 





‘ov. 
Seige’ Fly fishing’ only for trout permitted in 
lakes and nds ept 1—Sept. 30 
yamaima 
Res. 33 
Non-res. 
pounced 





hunting & fishing $1. 
to fish in public im- 


stocked with trout 


county, 
10; 3-da: 
waters not 


Trou . May 2-—-Sept. 15 
Black, ” apaeces , Rock 
Pike or Pike Pereh 


l-e 
East “of the Blue Ridge Mts. All y 
West of the Biue Ridge 
Mountains 
Other 


« 
gamefish. 
WASHINGTON 
es.: State hunting & 
$i" County: hunting & 
ing $2.50 Nan- “res. $1¢ 
Trout, 


20—Dec. 31* 
All year 





fishing fishing 
fishing “ » fish 


7-day $3. 
Lowland lakes Apr. 
High lakes and 
__ streams _->+-May 
WEST VIRGINIA 
Res. hunting & Ls ag $3, fishing $2. Non- 
res. $10, G-day 8: 
ee 
‘o 


17—Oct. 31* 


15—Oct. 31% 


Brown, and Rainbow 

yr. 30-Sept. 30* 
Black a on erewea:: Bs ss June 11-Mar. 12* 
Other gametish.. .. All year* 


wisconsin 


oo res. $5; non-res. and wife, 


lay 
inland sapere: 
.Jan. 1—Sept. 30* 
30—Sept. 

P ike. Northern 
Ma 14 4 
May 2 

June 18- 


Sauger 
el... 


St Sept. 5 
r gamefish 

Special seasons for 
waters. 


ioinaaes and 





WYOMING 
Res. 31.00 
be | increased 
yametish 
Areas 2 and ¢ May 1—0Oct. 
Areas 4 and 5....May 15—0Oct. 
Area 1 une 1—Oct 
Ling tishil « uring the months 
ein limited areas. White 
1 ar. 5 in limited 
permitted in desix 


Non-r 5-day $3. (May 


‘fishing 


waters) 


(re wo alge 
3-da. 3 waters. 


only for trout 
1. Non-res., all 


erch, Goldeye All year* 
Rocky Mountain 
and North Saskatchewan 
nd 
May i—Sept. 30 
Athabasca River 
tributaries June 
Spray Lake 
and River July 1—Sept. 30 
Rest roel E pen nee All year 
Lake Tre 16—Sept. 15 


ante COLUMBIA 
Non-res. $ 
$3. 50° 


Salmon 


1—Oct. 15* 





non-res. Canadian 


year* 
rout 

Tidal waters..... 
Nontidal waters 


aMs.... -Mar. 1—Nov. 30* 
s Ali year 


All year* 


MANITOB 
Res. required only for 
5 Non-res. winter 
re $5.50. 
ae Brown Trout 


winter angling. 

angling $2.5 

summer 
L 


15—-Sept. 24 
Pgs Sept. 


1—Oct. 31 
Perch, 


Rainbow Trou 
Pickerei or Pike, 
..May 14—Oct. 31 
-June 16—Oct. 31 


-July 1—Oct. 31 
15—Oct. 31 


July 
designated 
11——-Mar. 31 





NEW SO UNS ION, 
Res. 8: 
ily, 
Stripe SS. . 1—Nov. 30 
go Trout, 


family $20.50; fam- 


a 
Salmo. Apr. 1— Sept. 30* 
Atlantic 
Bay Fundy coast sacien and Saint 
John River. May 15 ept 5 
h and East coast. 


June 5-——Oct. 31% 





ND 
$5. Non-res.: Salmon 8: 
p 3 trout $5. Labrado 
- res.: Salmon $25, 14-day $10, 1-day 
Newteuadia nd 
nile Salon. Ben 


(continued on pag page ge 127) 


__Rainbow Trout 





*Local exceptions, 


10 ourpoor 


tSubject to change—consult state fish and game department. 


©OUTDOOR LIFE, reproduction strictly forbidden. 


eT 





Some brands give 


you shorts and 

= bits which burn 
- like tinder— 
ry fast and hot. 


Edgeworth’s Way with White Burley 
Has Never Been Equalled 


Your true tobacco expert will tell you 
that white burleys are the world’s 
coolest smoking tobaccos. Edgeworth 
is a blend of white burleys only— 
aged like fine wine, for years. Of 
course, other tobaccos use white bur- 
ley, too—but nobody yet has found 
out just how to blend and process 
tobacco to give it the even-burning, 
cool-smoking character that Edge- 
worth “‘Ready-Rubbed” has main- 
tained. 


What “Ready-Rubbed” Means 
to Your Smoking Pleasure 


Old time smokers knew the secret of 
cool, even burning. They carefully 


] 


Compare The Cuts (f Pipe Tobacco 


See Why Edgeworth Smokes Coolest... Never Bites Your Tongue 


Others give you 
fine - cut ‘ 
shreds — good 

eq for cigarettes, 
but,not so good 
for pipes. 


Only Edgeworth 
‘ gives you 
slow - burning 
> “chunks” made 
for pipes and 
pipeg alone. 








Made Right...Cut Rig 


Three Months in a Duck Blind 
A duck hunter left an unopened Edge- 
worth pouch in his blind for three 
months. When he discovered it the to- 
bacco was still mellow and cool smoking! 








ht and Packed Right! 


Edgeworth tobacco leaves 
our plant with just the right 
moisture content for a cool, 
no-bite smoke. You can be 
sure every pouch will be 
that way when you open it, 
because only Edgeworth 
has the Seal-Pak pouch. 
Sealed air-and-water tight, 
it promises you fresher to- 
bacco than any other type of 
pocket pack. No bulky cor- 
ners in your pocket either. 














“thand-rubbed”’ their tobacco until it 
crumbled into chunks of just the 
right size. Now Edgeworth does all 
this for you before the tobacco is 
packaged. An ingenious, exclusive 
process “ready-rubs’’ Edgeworth into 
chunks that pack right in your pipe, 
giving you a cool, leisurely smoke 
with never a touch of tongue bite. 





FOR A COOL MIXTURE 
TRY HOLIDAY & 


A “custom” blend 
of five tobaccos se- 
lected for mildness 
and aroma. The 
only mixture in the 
Seal-Pak pouch. 








YOURE SMARTER SMOKING 


Kdgeworth 


AMERICA’S FINEST PIPE TOBACCO FOR OVER HALF A CENTURY 


™ Get this guaranteed “Olde London” 
© and two full-size pouches of Edgeworth 
> tobacco for only $1.00. The pipe is fine, 


| 
I 
| 
' supply you, use this handy order blank. | 
! 
| 
| 


Pipe 


hand-rubbed imported briar . . . with gen- 
uine hard rubber bit . . . carbonized bow! for 


cooler smoking. If your dealer is unable to 


Name. 





Address. 








City. State 
| Mail with $1.00 to “Olde London,” Larus & | 
| Brother Company, Inc., Richmond, Va. 

Offer Good Only in U. 8. A. 


AuGusT, 1955 11 





NEW 


re Walateltlataiars| 


BRAND NEW 1 


HI-BRED 


Ew 
Giant size 
head 


/ NEW 
Optic 
reflector 

y NEW 


beam bulb 


NEW 


956 finish 
rT] 


War type 
switch 


NEW 
\\ Beautiful 
design 
NEW 
30% 
greater 


Custom Made 


BIGGEST — 
OF ALL 


Flashlight Heads 
30% bigger than 
previous models. 
Needed to handle 
tremendous new 
candlepower. 


MOST 


POWERFUL 
Flashlightinworld 
Nearest rival pro- 
duces only one- 
third the light! 
Whitest, bright- 

a dis- 


66 ‘000 Candlepower 


and seven 
great new 
provements. 


other 
im- 


NEW BULLSEYE 
TECHNIQUE 
So much A a 


fermer distance. 


USES 6 BATTERIES 


Yet produces the 
power expected 
from 25 cells. One 
set lasts many a 
whole season. 


Segara: oes 23 


Hi VOLTAGE 
20% more volts 
used on same size 
filament results in 
extreme bril- 
lianece and white- 
ness 


SURE GRIP 
Modern new krin- 
kle finish first 
time ever used 
successfully on a 
big flashlight. 
Sure-grip, non- 
slip, easier to 
hold. Never rust, 
more beautiful. 


ip te , 


distance 


54.9 


BY MAIL 


First production 
very limited 


EVERY HOME 
NEEDS IT 


Prowler protec- 
tion. See all out- 
side from bedside. 


YOUR LIFE MAY 
DEPEND ON IT 


in event of war 
attack this light 
would be indis- 
pensable. Every 
home needs 
now! 


FARMERS 
See cattle in dis- 
tant pastures from 
barnyard gate. 
Save miles of 
effort. More light 
than eye can usel 


VACATIONERS 
Read distant road- 
side signs, street 
signs, house num- 
bers etc. from car 
seat. ideal for 
fishing, camping. 


POLICEMEN 


all types. It’s a life 
saver in dark 
alleys. 


With KING SIZE 


BATTERIES WHEW! 
Even greater per- 
formance! 

reg. type 

Much tess costly 
because batteries 
last twice as tong. 


IT’S ALL NEW 
Even previous 
models beat any- 
thing produced by 
— batteries 








im- 
provements this 
light is a marvel of 
the age. Own it 
proudly, there is 
nothing to compare 
with it! 


66, zoo CANDLEPOWER 


nary five-cell 


Examine it in your own 
home. Money back if not as 
represented and complete 
satisfaction. 


SEALED BEAM GAS FILLED 

Special Argon filled sealed 

beam bulb made to withstand 

the intense extreme tempera- 

tures produced by 66,000 

candlepower. Outstanding 
ing 


WHY IT’S CALLED HI-BRED 
Because it uses so many 
unique and never-before-used 
ideas combined together to 
actually create a light unlike 
wee you ever saw. it’s 
a “hi-bred’ 





bil 





ORDER BY MAIL— EXCLUSIVE 
fooled by imit 


owners write for prices. 


DOG SUPPLY HOUSE 


powerful as 
flashlights 


Still Only 


$4.99 roe 


FOR 
$9.50 
(add 35¢ each for post- 
age and special packing ) 


Extra Sealed Beam 
Bulbs........6 for $1.00 

Extra-Giant Reflector 
Silver Ray..........$1.4 


~— Shoulder $ 





Batteries, eo 
Life 6 for $1.20 


18440 Grand River, Dept. C-8, 
Detroit 23, Mich. 














WEIGH YOUR FISH on the spot with this 
ingenious new Scale-Knife. The 334” Solin- 
gen blade opens out to become a notched 
yard-arm scale which accurately weighs 
from 10 oz. to 12 Ibs. Solid steel ball on the 
handle is designed for subduing the larger 
fish. Rust and corrosion-proof, $4.95 from 
Thoresen‘s, 352 Fourth Ave., N. Y. 10, N.Y. 








NEW OUTBOARD SPEEDOMETER measures 
your outboard motor boat’s speed from 5- 
45 mph. Precision-mode instrument mounts 
on dashboard or other handy spot. Aqua 
Meter’s tubing is seaworthy Koroseal. Rec- 
ommended for outboard boats capable of 
speeds over 20 mph. $12.50 from Ketcham 
& McDougall, Dept. OL, Roseland, N.J. 





LIGHT WEIGHT—SAVES SPACE 


WOOD-LAND’S 
NEW TRAVEL CASE 


It’s ‘“‘new as tomorrow’’, this soft glove-tanned 
domestic Cape Leather Travel Case by St. Thomas 
Its softness allows the case to conform in shape 
to its contents—saves space in packing! Extra 
zipper pocket on at holds electric razor. Weighs 
only 512 oz. Fully lined throughout with washable 
vinyl Size 4” x 415” x 915”. Color: Cork 
An exceptional gift suggestion! 
Price $5.95 postpaid, tax included. Uncondi- 
tional money back guarantee. 
MAIL COUPON TODAY FOR FREE 1955 
HUNTING-FISHING CATALOG 
[} Please send me travel cases @ $5 95 each. 
My check for . is enclosed. (Send check 
or money order; not cash. No C.O.D., please.) 
C Send me FREE i955 HUNTING- FISHING Catalog 


NAME 

ADDRESS 

CITY 

WGOD-LAND SPORTING GOoDs, 
Johnstown, New York 








Box 415 











$23. “cr” ZOYSIA GRASS 
GROWS $30,000 CROP 


In Just two Short Seasons 


START YOUR OWN 
PROFITABLE BUSINESS BauCo gsi Lute Ls 
memes © Huge Profits Start Ist Year 
© No Other Investment Needed 


famous 
grows so 
thick it crowds out crab 
grass and weeds. N 
tionally advd. 

HERE’S HOW IT WORKS: 
You just plant the plugs of Zoysia 
Grass in your backyard or spare 
field. Then, watch it spread, mul- 
tiplying 50 to 1 in only one grow- 
ing season—giving you a perpetual 
supply of this amazing grass and 
an extremely profitable business of 
$23.95 ($4.95 Plugger in- your own. Now's the time to plant. 
Cluded Free) Write for literature! 


Order Now! Start Earning Amazing Profits with Zoysia 
BEAUTY GREEN ZOYSIA CO. Dept. B-78 Finksburg, Md. 


12 


$5.00 per sq. 
Stay rreer 
thrives even in ext 
which 


and 
reme 
burns out 


300 ‘US. Golf Assn 


300 Zoysia Grass Plugs only 





OUTDOOR LIFE 


HIP-TOTES ARE LIGHTWEIGHT latex rub- 
ber boots that stretch when you walk, climb 
or sit. They weigh just 21 oz., fold into 
pocket-sized pouch for carrying. Stocking 
foot fits into sneakers or old shoes for 
comfort. Sizes medium and large; color 
hunter brown. $5.95 pair from So-lo Marx 
Rubber Company, Dept. OL, Loveland, Ohio. 











*“‘TEE CADDY’’ GOLF CLIP 
CLIPS ON GOLF BAG 


Made of spring steel, cadmium 
plated, or colors, tan, green, 
brown. An ideal gift. Contact your 
dealer or sent postpaid $1.49 
Cash, check or money order. 


FABIO SALES 
1692 Reco Street __St. Povl 2. Minn. 











HOT WEATHER 
Were's Why 


It’s SO pracricat / 


Has only 2 moving parts 


WONDERFUL FOR 


ost comfortable to wear 
uily quoranteed 
RESILIENT STAINLESS STEEL 


ConToir (AASP-ON 
WATCH BAND FOR MEN 
WRIST SIZES 
Smoll 6," ~Medium 6%" —Lorge 7” 
At your Jeweler of write direct 
illustrated Brochure on Request 


29 £ MADISON 51 
CHICAGO 2? 


No. 1 Stoinless Steel 
adjustable Plain Clips $3.95 


“The Guardsman” 
Ne. 2 With Beautifully Embossed 
Stoiniess Steet Clips $4.95 


Dou Yuan WATCH BANDS 








FOR INDOOR LIFE 
AND OUTDOOR LIFE 


SAVE YOUR TEMPER and your fingers by 
using these hook guards on every plug in 
your tackle box. Rubber discs, easy to ap- 
ply and remove, keep hook points sharp. 
snarling of eequip- 
tear on the 

from Yale 
Mich. 


Prevent tangling and 
and 
ee 
Sandusky, 


ment save wear 
Bag of 40, 


Co., Dept. OL, 


fingers. 
Rubber 





PERMANENTLY WATERPROOF hunting boots 
are made of “Sylflex’ silicone-tanned 
leather; don’t require oil or waterproofing 
compounds. Rubber sole with rugged cleat 
design gives good traction in slippery 
going. Sizes 5 to 14 in widths A to €, 
$19.50 postpaid, from Norm Thompson, 
1311 N. W. 21st Street, Portland 9, Oregon. 








YOU WILL BE well equipped to handle big 
game with these new products. Block and 
tackle has heavy duty pulleys and 25’ of 
600-Ib. 
long, keeps flies and dirt from meat. Coil 
of rope measures 25’ of 4” manila. Tackle, 
$1.98; bag $1; rope $1, from The Five 
Brothers, Box 492, Salt Lake City 10, Utah. 


test manila line. Game bag is 8’ 








Daggers, Stilettos, Bowies, throwing, 
hunting, pocket knives, etc. From 
yGermany, England, Italy, Mexico, & 
others. Write for FREE CATALOG. 


d. D. CLINTON, Mt. Clemens 4, Mich, 


FRYE’S FAMOUS BOOTS 


Streamlined Beauty 
FINE QUALITY 
A Prized Possession 
NOW BY MAIL 
Postpaid 


WELLINGTON—$16.55 JODHPUR—$17.95 
Precision built, light weight, wonderfully comfort- 
able. Calf vamps, kid tops, fully lined, leather 
soles, rubber heels. BROWN or BLACK. Men’s sizes 
6-12, ABCDE, from stock. Other sizes 6-14, AAA- 
EEEE, made to order. (Also women’s and chil- 
dren's.) Satisfaction guaranteed. ORDER NOW. 
Enclose check or money order. 
WRITE FOR FREE CATALOG. 


TODD'S, Dept. OL 8, 209 S. State St., Chicago 4, III, 


' it’s euntenownn on electricity ! 
SMOKE Fish, Fowl, 
All Meats AT HOME! 


little scout « 


Electric: 
smoke house @ 
9 

Only $19 Sond 


Enjoy the mouth-watering goodness 
of hickory ‘‘hot smoked" fish, game, 
hams, turkeys, all meats! New smok- 
er flavors $ hours, cures in 8-16 
SMOKES 20 LBS. MEAT FOR 
25c! When rack is lowered, hot elec 
tric element contacts, ignites pan 
of hickory dust. Holds e temp 
can't flare-up. Leave UNTENDED 
Operate in garage, fireplace——smoke 
stays inside unit. Large supply hick 
ory chips (widely sold), recipes, in 
cluded. Order now—today ! 
SEE YOUR LOCAL DEALER TODAY! 
If not arailable order direct from 
factory. Satisfaction guaranteed or 
money refunded U. L. Approved 
ORDERS SHIPPED SAME DAY RECEIVED. Incl. check or M.O. 
$5 dep. req. on C.O.D.’s. (Calif. res. add 3% sales tax.) 
REULAND ELECTRIC CO., Dept 01-8 Order trom: 
2001 W. Mission Road, Alhambra, Calif. Or: 4506 E Grand River Ave., Howell, Mich. 


"asso 


~ Steel. 
leasures 12” 
12”x 23”. we. 

20 Ibs. (approx.) 

* Runs on std. 110 

Hy an 50. o cycle 


* Incl.3 Racks, M 
lok, Drip Pan = 














— 
ie 


/ 
» Taree Reusluenr: 











Type used by ““Tommies ws 


in Korea! Only British 
Revolver now avail, that 
fires double or single action! 
Amazingly accurate, dependable 
Powerful—could stop a charging 
grizzly. Splendid for home, busi 
ness protection; ‘‘second gun” on 
hunting trips. Low cost ammo per 

mits inexpens sive “Big-Bore”’ plink 
ing. America’s finest revolver 
value! Order now——-not many left! 

Break- top de oy zn. Barrel 4”: Over- 
ali 912"; oz. Holds 6 
shots. .455 inf *Good condition 
$12.95; Very good, $14.95. Con- 
verted to .45 ACP Cal. Half-moon 
clips incl. $16.95. 

10 Day Money Back Guarantee! 


GUN & AMMO SHIPPED EXP. CHGS. COLLECT SAME 
DAY ORDER RECEIVED !(35 dep. required on C.0.0.'s.) 


DEALER INQUIRIES INVITED 
\ WINFIELD Zn Coe. Dept. OW8, 1006 S. Olive, LA 


Colt Long. 250 gr., 
100 rds, $6.90. 


NOTE: Enclose signed 
Statement: “1 am not 
an alien, have never 
been convicted of 
crime of violence, am 
Rot under indictment 
Or a fugitive. | am 21 
or over.” Calif. res., 
order from local dealer 
‘name on request) 








15, Calif 








ations with purchase of any four Wheels - Tires - 


Wheels are all heavy duty aircraft Tail 
Width Tin 


in Bearin« 


Specific 

wheels. 
Price 

p. Assembly 


High ken 
n. gSize Con 


10 2 same size | 


} 
} 


2 
4 


' 4 ] 4 


BOAT - HOUSE - FARM 
STOCK TRAILERS 


wide, 10 leaves 


For: 


35” long, 2 $3.15 ea. 

Tires-Tubes-Wheels-Bearings and Spindles (You Make Your Own Axles). 

Ply High Width Spindle Size Price 

in in inside Outside CompAssembly 

1%’ ,” $16.75 
—- 


1Y% 22.50 ea 


e 
31ze 


7006 6 eo 
900x6 } 7 

26x6,{600x14) 6 2 1%” 22.50 ea 
32x8,(7.50x16) 8 32 7 2' 27.50 eo 


mul, — oe 


* long,2 chains 51” x 2s $6.25 ea 


TOW BAR 


SHOCK ABSORBERS 


$1.50 ea 


R Plymouth Timken bearing 
axle, 24x5.5 Airplane Tires 
and Tubes - Wheels adapt 

READY TO BUILD TO <b patty vie 
Overall height 22' or axle 
complete with 2 16” wheels 


$17.50 


AIRPLANE TIRE CO. 


$20 SCUTH K STREET LARE RNIA PHONE TULARE 66533 





[URANIUM=$ $ $ 


~ URANIUM HUNTERS 
REAP HUGE REWARDS! 


Let Universal show you how to share in 
more than $4,000,000 bonuses being 
Ask for free information, maps, tech- 
and details on instruments from $19.95. 


the 
paid. 
niques, 


COMPLETELY TRANSISTORIZED 
URANIUM FINDERS 


* 3X as sensitive * No Vibrators ‘ 
* Featherweight * No Tubes © No Repairs 
* Almost Indestructible * Weatherproof 

© Up to 1,000 hours use on two 15¢ cells 


Includes Miracle Transistorized Audio 





Walking Stick 
$99.50 








The Geiger Flasher 


A proven uranium 
finder for only 
$24.6 


95! 


The 
Geiger Gun 
The Scintillator $149.50 
$495. 


UNCONDITIONALLY GUARANTEED 
All instruments sold by UAC are AEC 
Evaluated, tested and approved by our 
scientific laboratory. Write for free cat- 
alogs and information that puts more 
$$$ in your pocket! 


UNIVERSAL ATOMICS CORPORATION 
Dept 19 East 48th St. New York 17. N.Y 


DON’T GET LOST! 
a 

LEARN TO USE MAP AND COMPASS CORRECTLY... 
- Most complete pocket-size book ever written 

on maps and compasses. 144 pages of practi- 

cal map and compass methods used by for- 

esters, smoke-chasers, hunters, fishermen. 
Easy-to-understand. Fully illustrated. 

Tells how to: Orient a map. Plot a 

course to camp. Locate your position 

in the field. Order today! Mail only. 


Carters Manual Company, $50 
P. O. Box 186, Estacada, Oregon Dept OL Ppd. 


1955 
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NOW Get Your ‘SEWS LEATHER 
importeO KIT ™ AND TOUGH TEXTILES 
LIKE A MACHINE 


ye SPEEDY STITCHER Automatic 

Awl, anyone can quickly and 
skilfully sew or repair anything made 
of LEATHER, CA . ON, PLAS- 














Only $ 
$12.95 Value 
95 


COMBINES 11 CAMP TOOLS IN ONE . sa 
Here’s the outdoor man’s perfect combin: ation | ‘ ~ ONLY 
tool. Eliminates bulky, space consuming items om with bobbin’ of waxed thread and 3 
from knapsack! Includes (1) knife (2) scissors x ypes of diamond-pointed needles 3 
(3) fork (4) spoon (5) canopener (6) scaler directions will make you an expert in minutes 
pd “ mt 4 needles and waxed-thread always available. Save money, 
(7) cork-screw (8) screw-driver (9) file (10) send $1.98 for stpaid delivery. If C.O.D., $1.98 plus 
awl punch (11) cooking fork. Compact . postage. MONE EY BA GUARANTEE. & 
Easy to carry! Weighs only 5 ozs. Right for SPORTSMAN’ S$ POST 
knapsack or pocket! Every outdoor sports- 366 Madison Ave., Dept. A-17, New York 17 
man, hunter, camper, fisherman, Boy Scout, 
Ranger, rancher will be proud to own this aan ann 
durable, stainless steel knife with genuine . ' “4 
bone handle. Practical for every need! Send ~ 
only $4.95 check, money order, draft or cash ; LOOK! HERE IT IS 
and save postage. Or order C.O.D. Satisfac- i : 
tion guaranteed. ORDER TODAY! SS The Unique, All Purpose 
INTERNATIONAL EXCHANGE CO. Dept. 0-8 SIGNALITE 3-COLOR 
P.O. Box 3. ita Ana, Calif. _ od 
ee =—— | Y ; FLASHLIGHT 
‘ Nightcrawler Hunters, This is a must KEEP IT COOL f s : 
or up to 72 hours with t 
QUALITY. DRY FLIES ie FISHERMEN © SCOUTS © CAR DRIVERS : P , . his 
ON #10 HOOKS i CAMP @ HOME © FACTORY © GARAGE new portable ice chest, designed with thick 
fa © Red, White & Green beams from one bulb glass fiber insulation. Inside, a two-posi- 


a, ©@ Automatic 3-color selector | tion tra ermits combination 
f+ © Amazing finger tip control changes colors ts On aE GOme my 
with flick of finger, | storage . . . or wet storage of fish, 











@ WARNING—SPOT—FLOOD signals fowl, bottled beverages, etc. Color, red 
© Heavy chrome on RUSTFREE Aluminum 





| ia © Color shield completely covers’ bulb and white. $9.95 from American Gas 
POSTPAID AND PACKED These and many more features | Machine Company, Albert Lea, Minnesota. 

IN A PLASTIC FLYBOX wal —— > gees 00 
Ten top favorite hand-tied, dry flies Sorry ne COD's ” ONLY Ped. 


yacked in a clear plastic, water-repellent | AVONDALE WHOLESALERS, e s oo 

saad Black Gnat .* Dark Cahill © Mc- ee | Early WESTERN GUNS 
Ginty © Mosquito * Professor * Parma- | | * ALL NEW 195G BARGAIN CATALOG * 
chene Belle © Scarlet Ibis * Royal Coach- | ma NEVER BEFORE “HARD TO GET ITEMS” “NEW LOW PRICES” 
man e¢ Silver Doctor © White Miller. | we ! AT THIS LOW PRICE Ss 
Mailed on a 10 day, money back guaran- 4 ia consis’ heetes, 
tee. Send check or money order to: ; 











guaranteed! 


LEE’S QUALITY FLIES * A Mt ° re by earry the Namazing fies 
BOX 226, BERWYN, ILLINOIS ype, Baste « A precision-made. 


p ove 90" 


ay 
rman instrument, 
compass has a jeweled 

ing, luminous markings, 














Rethontle 
‘ only*16.95 ~ oe 
complete La bac ity “is *Timited —no wholesale NOW FACTORY BRAND NEW (Olt FRONTIERS 


Special “Close-out” k or money or- Send for our all NEW GUN CATALOGS loaded with Used Modern 
Gun Bargains!... Colt Frontiers + Colt Percussion - Remington Percussions - 


+p nny tat A _EDEN - SCOTT ‘AND D COMPANY” vee Som, Axe. 
2 — anne Clevel 12. i Grips - Ammo « Parts - German Lugers « P-38s + Rifles « Shotguns - Thousands 
é meters =p te at es eons hoes of Hard-to-Get Items (PRICE OF CATALOG APPLIED ON THE FIRST PURCHASE) 

Pate JUMBO USED GUN CATALOG $1 pp. ALL COLT FRONTIER CATALOG 50c pp 


7T 2 a le a PH 
a vastly superior to sohid - " ODOR-FREE Early & Modern Firearms Co. 333 S. FAIRFAX AVE. « L. A.36, CALIF 
glass) provides amazing wy hh 4 ieneniearign * peeemerenacemmnaateie 
h 4 Ik h dra é 
i ee oe eee Peet a OVERLOAD 

Cog oa eee Za, Sportsmen’s Toilet | | fsa 4-3-3) et 
Seasons. hand) grip. 40 to 60 Ib. draw (specify) . ee $ A 
Hunt in Adjust, bowsight permits deadly accuracy, - - DISPOSAMODE 3. 95 i § rr For cars aud trucks. Front 














safety! ends guesswork. Also set matched arrows; 2 ryt Ideal for camps. hoa Pair and rear. Gives 2000 Ibs. extra 

0 a hunting, 2 small game Order now bees kee 7 ibs, Strong—supports 1,000 “ig og rege aad all 2, %, _— 1 

while / Exp. charge collect—Supply limited » polyethylene comb. bag and seat corer: i ton trucks; 500 or 1000 Ibs. 

they last! f “10 DAY MONEY BACK GUARANTEE! Enclose 5-day capacity. Powerful « odorant in foil envelope. Made extra for all cars. Easily in- 

/ cash, check, or M.0. $1 dep. on C.0.D.'s ‘ i Gov't.-spec, VC3 corrugated board with an | stalled. Guaranteed. State 

FREE! } «. ; i . asphalt water-repellent barrier, | Se ae make, model. Dealers wanted 
How to Hunt with Bow” book, catalog. Write! : ete Disposamode unit. Extra 

_MALIBU ARCHERY co. D t A-8 1036 S. La B A 19 Calif 89e each. Satisfaction guaranteed or your money - BRINKMAN MANUFACTURING CO. 

BU ARLRERT CU, Yep a Brea. L 9, Calif” funded. P stad. alif. residents add 3@ sales tax. Dealer 2315 Clay Dept. S-G, Topeka, Kansas 


E. W. MacKenzie Co., 5508 Telegraph Ave., Oakland, Calif. 


ALASKAN KNIFE 

















| SURE-BITE GOLDEN JUMBO 
BY WESTCO OF JUNEAU The Finest Bait—For ong State 
Vv 


| 

Tre owe ae | 4 : 

Animal, Pats! od 83 Peter | | 434" blade, “Alesha sheath | US00 BY TSP OY Tice Balt Dealers 
—Ask 4 se 7 

Loud Noise Like Bang of a Shot Gun! | $5.00. IVORY CUFF LINKS Or Order 100 JUMBOS $1.00 Prepaid 


— * 
1 é 7 with carved bear head $8.50. SURE-BITE LIVE BAIT CO. 
PLAITED ee Tie chain made with 10 Alas- 11050 Barman Ave., Culver City, Calif. 
q : @ BAIT DEALERS—INQUI RE 
LEATHER f : ka gold nuggets, a beautiful A. ale a 
an gg knock ashes off cigaret, gun out of hand, yank . piece of jewelry $21.75. No 
ople off feet, etc. Used by trainers, ranchmen, etc, F C.0.D. Send dime for list. == 
Grip lightly (pressure is on loop), then crack or coil; t rig . ‘ 
snake o r . "a 


ack; overhand, underhand, Please use Air Mail. 





Neat’s oil finished for pliability & long life. acker’’ | at * Guided-flight accuracy — bu)let-like 


or tongue on end. Solid grip handle with aan 2 - power for target and small game! 

6-t Whip $1.98. 8-ft Whip $2.69. 10-tt Whip $3.29 ARTIC ARTS Gelet tan te, cumpns room 

“Cai att “Gauges ioc | Box 781, Anchorage, Alaska | iota to Mensa Safe 

Gotaee” of 5100 Novelties. Jokes, Tricks, "Gadgets 10c 7 g' earry in car. "Economical— 

" ‘ use arrows ver 

and over! gf postpaid 


ARRO-PING CO. fe dha 
Box 25B. W. End Sta. wm 4 10 for 75c," 
Colorado Springs 8, Colo. - >. 20 for $1.25 ppd. 











THIS is the Pa ge Late Model § 50 
? “20 be MM Mo Rifle, v4 parrel. ates 
. - 935-6-7). Mechani y pe " 1 ' ce 
Bore: fair. Ballistics: 2820 F.P.S. with 150 grain bullet. Ammunition available every- Super-sensitive! Only 1% Ibs.! Fits pocket 
where in U.S., an excellent hunting cartridge. Hinged floor plate. Russian ordnance marks uses flashlight battery. Find a fortune in ura- 
A Pipe + nef include hammer and sickle. The Russians won the International Meet in teeny nium. Order Now! Send $5.00, balance 
( ) with this model rifle. These guns were confiscated from Ye geal savotutions aries ane ACK GUARANTEE. FREE 
placed on the free world market. They are of the type used by Red Chinese Korea, The sale of pest s- ~ reer uranium 
these guns in no way aids any country behind the iron curtain. A Once-In- A. Lifetime collector's —scintivator oi orgs 
item. This is the lowest price we have ever seen which would allow a_ man to equip himself for big and metal detectors. 


oe eaves, 5 Send check, cash or money order. All guns hinged F.O.B. Pasadena, Calif. 25% 29 95 PRECISION RADIATION INSTRUMENTS 
GOLDEN STATE ‘ARMS CORPORATION 52 Armory Bidg., 1165 East Colorado St., Pasadena 1, Calif. Petatatae 4223 OL W. Jefferson Bivd., Los Angeles 16, Calif. 

















FOR INDOOR LIFE 
AND OUTDOOR LIFE 


A PISCATORIAL BOOBY TRAP, this new lure 
has a detachable bait holder which grasps 
your bait; the spinner and spoon trailer 
wobbles, spins and flashes inviting a strike. 
Finishes: orange, nickel, copper frog, yel- 
low, white. Specify spinning, casting or fly- 
rod weight. $1.65 from Hal’s Bait Co., Dept. 
OL, 11835 Sheldon St., Sun Valley, Calif. 


NEW MAGNETIC LOCATOR finds studs in 
concealed electrical outlets, 
spot erases recording 


wall, locates 
finds nails in 
tape. Retrieves and picks up small meta! 
objects. Encased in aluminum rod with 
stainless pocket clip. $1.00 postpaid, from 
Matthew Day, Dept. L-32, 121 Sunnyside 
Boulevard, Dumont, New Jersey. 


tire, 








- Prospecting made easy with Goldak's new 
a U-238C triple-action geiger counter! Also 
® famous line of metal locators, from $49.50 
. 
@ Send 25¢ for radioactive uranium sample! 
© FREE DETAILS. Dealer Inquiries Welcome. 
GOLDAK COMPANY 
w G page en BLVD., GLENDALE, CALIF. 
. 7 Seeeeseseeee 


Shoots 10 pellets as fast as 

you pull trigger. For indoor 

target work & fun. Automatic 

action. Holds 10 pellets. Full 

size model of Colt .45. 6%%-in. long 

Plastic moulded. Moving parts of die cast 

metal. With supply of pellets (Holster ¢4 65 

50c. Extra Pellets 25¢ pkg.) Each . 

Johnson Smith & Co., Dept. 992, Detroit 7, Mich. 
Catalog 3100 Novelties, Jokes, Tricks 10c 


LIFE SAVER Minnow Bucket 
keeps you afloat if your boat 
overturns. Built-in air tank with 
pump provides buoyancy. Also 
filters air to keep minnows alive 
indefinitely. Compact, fully 
galvanized—will last for years. 
Patent pending. Send cash, 
check or money order for $19.50 
to DEB MFG. CO., MODOC, 
KANSAS. 





| by troops and law enforcement agencies. 
| matched only by its handsome and unique appearance. Fea- 


Free > 4 


FRENCH OY 
SPAN is H ALMOST fat 


ERE'S the easiest way to learn FRENCH, SPANISH, 

Russian, German, Itaiian, Japanese or Brazilian 
Hk to FREE 2-sided non-breakable record. Let your 
eyes follow words in FREE sample lesson. Almost at once 
you'll be chatting in a new language with a perfect accent! 
That's all you hear! No memorizing needed. Just listen— 
imitate! It’s that easy! Offer may end soon. Rush 25¢ to 
help cover cost of special packaging, shipping. State 
language you want. We'll also send free information on 
full Cortina course. No obligation. CORTINA ACADEMY 
Dept. 1708, 136 W. 52nd St.. New York 19. 


DONT THROW IT ee... 
FLEX-O- -FIX IT: aiS2%G, that tom 


» atch  clothir covers, rpaul ins, convertible 
end rubber Soaks Retread "Fur ber footwear, lawn- 
Waterproof shoe welts. Plug holes in boats 

Seai air and water leaks around glass or 

electrical connections rugs from 

+ the 

tube. 


1001 

vakesntaee 
tough 

Anybody c a use 
oO 


Order todav ’ 
PYROIL CO.. ‘INC. Deot. OL- 85, La Crosse, Wis., 


more things with 
rubbe er It squeeze 


75c prevaid. 


U.S.A. 


osts only 


~ Amazing new weapon for sportsmen! 
HUNTING BLOWGUN 





GUNS 


12 MODELS 
“AUTHENTIC REPLICAS” 


START YOUR COLLECTION TODAY! 


Illustrated 
Folder 
10¢ in Coins 


German 9MM Luger 


One of the most versatile weapons ever 
made. Carried by officers as side-arm 
Semi-automatic. Could be fitted to spe- 
cial stoc and used as rifle 


firearm in 
de 


Newest Colt 


» officers throughout 
where quick action 
is paramount. Six shot 


Colt Cobra .38 


ONLY 


00 


Reproduced in Actual Size, 

Design and Balance. 

Made of Solid Cast Aluminum $ 
Finished in Gun Metal Black 
“He-Man” Trophies for Den, each 
Rumpus Room, Cab‘n, Etc. postpaid 


ee eS ee 








| LYTLE NOVELTY CO. 
2656-0 Fashion Ave., Long Beach 10, Calif. 


(‘No Stamps or COD’s) 
return mail the guns I have liste« 


Enclosed is $ 
| Please send bs 


| NAME 
ADDRESS 


STATE 
Sales Tax in California 


ail 


| CITY & ZONE 


No Canada Orders—Add 


a 


5 ft. precision steel barrel! 


Exciting new sport based on an improved version of the most 


accurate native weapon ever devised - 
Borneo! Silent and very powerful—American sports- 
men who first try it cannot believe their 

eyes! Compression of breath 

in tube gives amazing 

air power! 


Shoots over 300 feet. 


the hunting blowgun of 


Shoots like 


ile | Guaranteed 
a rifle! 


to go thru 
V4" plywood 


Enjoy target fun with friends. 
Average person can hit 2” bullseye 
at 30 ft. Precision made. Finest deep-blued 


steel. 5 ft.long. collapsible to 22 ft. with chrome connector. Hardwood 
grip, rubber mouthpiece Beautiful finish. Excellent for small game 

Kills without poison. Comes with target, instructions: 
At dealers or send $6.98 to WHAM-O MFG. CO., BOX A-15,SAN GABRIEL, CALIF 


and varmints. 


Sub-Machine Gun $+ 22 


BRAND NEW: Single action 719” 


100 
SHELL 
STOWAGE Adults only 


AUTOMATIC EJECTION We believe this to be the first time 
that this type of firearm has been offered to the general 
public. We have a limited quantity of these fine, single action 
Sub-Machine Gun style Rifles. Crafted like famous guns used 
Its accuracy is 


tures floating bolt action with automatic recoil ejection for 
rapid load and fire. (Shoots .22 long Rifles only.) Has 18” 
barrel with deep blued finish, beautiful hardwood stock, 
built-in stowage case holds 100 cartridges. Has finger-fitting 


| double hand grips. Fast, easy take-down. Notched, adjust- 


able rear sight. A real firearm bargain. Ten days free tricl 
with 100% satisfaction guaranteed or money refunded. 


| Shipped prepaid. To order send $19.95 in check, cash or 


M.O. to WHOLESALE IMPORT CO, Box 4, San Gabriel, Calif 


Comes with six 5” 
steel hunting darts 


Extra darts 6 tor $1 


Scarce genuine postage stamp as illus- 
trated, picturing first U.S.A. (issued 
in 1847!); PLUS big collection of 30 all- 
different United States: 19th century, 
valuable $5 stamp, ete’; PLUS packet beau- 
tiful Commemoratives including 1893 Cu- 
lumbian, Boy Scouts, Wild West, and many 
others. EXTRA! Big illustrated U.S. catalog 
PLUS other attractive offers for your consid- 
eration. Send 10c to defray mailing expenses! 


H. E. HARRIS & CO., 1650 Transit Bidg., Boston 17, Mass. 








Famous “TruLine” Quality 


GLASS RODS 


FISHERMEN— if you want the very 
best, here’s an opportunity! Buy your 
rod direct from manufacturer and 


SAVE 40% 


Sold on 10 days free trial 


Guarantet 
Write for free catalog 





fE GAS! anal 
m THIS FREE! } 
Fie oar FF Day FREE TRIAL! SEND NO M TRIAL! SEND NO all 
PAY POSTMAN NOTHING! 


Users Report 4, 5, 6 Extra Mil alloo with 
New Miracle Gane Air-flow Needle. (31.50 Value) 

sas? Up to 25% MORE MILEAGE, FASTER PICK-UP, QUICKER 
vs" STARTING reported. Phenomenal money-saving results com- 
ing from Yq MULLION USERS. Carburetor Engineering Co. 
reports SAVING OF 72¢ PER DAY. YELLOW CAB CO., 
FLEET OWNERS, POLICE, EMERGENCY vehicle users. Our 
standing performance “approved”. FITS ALL CARS AND 
TRUCKS. INSTALL YOURSELF IN 2 MINUTES wich simple 
twist-of-the-wrist. (Replaces present idle adjustment screw 

in your carburetor.) AMAZINGLY EASY TO 

tar f FE! JUST SEND NAME AND ADDRESS) @ 


it Test this revolutionary new aw 








jus nothing. Fair enough? Specify make of car, # cyl, and 
ear (8 cyl. cars use 2.) Rush, Free Trial SUPPLY LIMITED. 
ECONOMY AUTOMOTIVE INDUSTRIES 


Dept. L-8 36 So. La Brea, Los Angeles 19, Calif. 





Ik 
r 
' 
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TRULINE Glass Rod Mfg. Co. Dept. LO 
124 Glendale Blvd., Los Angeles 26, Calif. 

Send me FREE “TruLine” catalog 
Money order [-] Check [—] enclosed for items 
chad ked below: Postage prepaid. No C.0.D. 

] Deluxe TRULINE Spinning Rod, 642, 7 or 7% ft., 

7 pc., tubular, fresh water, ($25.00 value) only $15.00 

[ ] Famous Bronson Spinning Reel, Jet 500, non-jerk 
precision drag, only $14.95 
[_] Rod and Reel, together, only $26.95 


OO ee 


ADORESS 














SPINNING 
THE GREATEST es 
FISHING STORIES. Fi 
EVERYWHERE... 


$9500 


cS 
THE NEW VY 
LARCHMONT 
with exclusive quadrant 
brake! Packed in handsome 
zippered leatherette carrying 
case, with extra spool. 


AX 





COCR CCT soeceeeesseseseeee | 


ARISTOCRAT 
Full bail, roller pick-up! 
Extra spool. 


@eeeoenes 


ri 
THE NEW IMPROVED 
VAGABOND 
Guerantend i Gears! 


“Sj Onty $995 


‘e@eeeveeeeeseeeeeeeeee 
THE SENSATIONAL NEW 
left or right hand retrieve. 
> illustrated ‘'Guide to Spin- 
| Ask your dealer or write to: 
) Prices slightly higher on the West Coos? 


~ THE NEW 
SPINSTER MARK V 
with exclusive bail release. 
on ecene* Bes sscccgtbeedirtas 
Now available Xx 
APACHE 
SPINNING REEL 
SEE YOUR TACKLE DEALER 
>| FREE! ...... 
Fishing."' Packed with thrills, 
tips — a story by Jon Gnagy. 
Airex Corp., Dept. 1-1, 
P.0. Box 77, Brooklyn 1, N.Y. 
AIREX CORPORATION, 411 4th Ave.,New York 16, N.Y. 
16 ourpoor 


LIFE 
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| My homemade trout pond, seen from our dining-room window. It’s a dream come true 


| MY BACK-YARD RAINBOWS 


t all started 20 years ago when, while 
fishing a flashing stream in the 
| Great Smokies, I hooked into a sizable 

rainbow trout. He zoomed into white 
water and put up a fight which soon 
had me puffing, wet with sweat, and 
tingling with excitement. It took me 10 
minutes to whip him, and after I'd 
slipped him into my creel I sat in a 
rhododendron clump to rest. “This is 
the sport for me,” I told myself. “If I 
had some of these babies in my back 
yard I'd fish every morning.” It was 
dream stuff. My back yard was in the 
heart of a big city. 

The years went by, then one day my 
wife and I found ourselves in a real- 
estate agent’s office. ‘‘It’s a deal,’’ I said 

| to the man. “‘We’ll buy the five acres.” 

The land was on U.S. 40 in the sub- 
urbs of Richmond, Indiana. It con- 
sisted of a long, sloping hill, on which 
we planned to build a house, and a 
small, wooded ravine through which a 
glistening brook tinkled along among 
the stones. The brook was fed by a 
spring that gushed from behind the 
roots of a large beech, but it was so 

| small I could step across it dry-shod at 
any point. Moreover, I was told rainbow 
trout didn’t thrive in that area. Too 
warm in summer. I was still dreaming. 
| We had to delay our home-building 
plans for a couple of years spent in Ann 
| Arbor, Michigan. Near the farmhouse 
| we lived in was a small pond almost 
| hidden among the willows. Likely-look- 
| ing bluegill water, I thought, and lost 
no time testing it. 

| I put my rod together, tied a length 
| of two-pound-test leader teste line, at- 
tached a small, worm-baited hook, and 
| cast as far as the underbrush would 
permit. The worm was barely out of 
sight when line began to whip off the 


by ARTHUR S. POSTLE 


reel. I applied thumb pressure, gently 
at first, then hard. Ping. The leader 
snapped. 

I hurriedly tied on a heavier leader, 
larger hook, two worms, and cast again. 
The worms disappeared in a great swirl 
through which I saw a flash of crim- 
son. This time I played it smart, and in 
a few minutes the fish was in my net—-a 
20-inch rainbow. Two more followed, 
larger than the first. I quit on the third, 
sat on a log, and looked out over the 
pond. Then a sudden thought struck me, 
and I picked up my gear and fish and 
raced back home to my wife. 

“I’ve got it,” I almost shouted. ‘““We’re 
going to build a pond in that ravine 
back in Richmond.” 

“First we’re going to build a house,” 
she said firmly. 

Two years and a house later, in the 
summer of 1952, I went to work on that 
pond. An earth dam at the lower end 
of the gully impounded a body of water 
500 feet long by 150 wide. I had a 
struggle felling trees, blasting stumps, 
and bulldozing fill for the dam. When 
I'd finished I had a gem of a pond, just 
as I’d pictured it, right in my back 
yard. It was 10 feet deep, with tall elms 
fringing its east and south sides and 
shading much of the water the greater 
part of the day. 

In October 1953 a friend trucked 300 
rainbows to the pond from the hatchery 
at Blue Hole, Castalia, Ohio. Between 
eight and 11 inches long, they took off 
for the bottom like miniature atom- 
powered submarines. I thought I saw 
pleased expressions on their faces. 

“Thanks,” the truckman said, pocket- 
ing my check for $225. “I hope they 
live.” It was obvious he didn’t think 
they would. That summer, he told me, 

(continued on page 23) 





‘When you want POWER... 
you want PETERS High Velocity” 


says William Meyle, well-known hunter of Ardmore, Pennsylvania 


“Whether I’m hunting moose 
in Newfoundland or wood- 
chucks in Pennsylvania, Peters ‘High Velocity’ 
ammunition has what it takes. For all types of game 
and hunting conditions, I find Peters reaches home 
with a real knockdown, knockout wallop. Last season 
Peters ‘High Velocity’ helped me get a record moose 
of 1,400 pounds and 68-inch antlers. This year I’m going 
after the big brown bear on Kodiak and you can be 
sure Peters will be my load.” 


Thanks, Bill. We’re glad to hear you agree. . . with 
guides and hunters everywhere . . . that for all kinds 
of game there’s no more powerful ammunition in the 
world today than Peters “High Velocity.” 


‘f 


ASK YOUR DEALER for Peters “High Velocity" big game cartridges. They 
give you a wide variety of bullet types and calibers. Peters ‘‘Inner-Belted" 
or Protected Point Expanding Bullets penetrate deep .. . deliver smashing 
power with minimum disintegration in heavy big game. And Peters exclusive 
“Rustless” non-corrosive priming gives you split-second ignition. 

“The farmer is the hunter's best friend—treat him that way!“ 


PETERS 


packs the 


POWER 


PETERS CARTRIDGE DIVISION, BRIDGEPORT 2, CONN. 


“Rustless” and “High Velocity’ are trademarks of Peters Cartridge Division, Remington Arms Company, Inc. 





SALT WATER 


GEORGE HEINOLD 


SHORE-CASTING FOR BLUES 


~Yrequently when my thoughts turn 

to bluefish I remember a youngster 

I grew up with. He was short and 

skinny, a real lightweight, but when- 

ever anyone kidded him about it he’d 

snap back with, “Dynamite comes in 
small packages.” 

As salt-water gamefish go, bluefish 
are also lightweights and, in their 
fashion, as explosive as dynamite. Born 
hellions, blues start snapping their 
tooth-studded mouths at neighbors be- 
fore they’re large enough to be noticed 
among a school of sardines. When they 
get to be between 2 and 5 lIb., about 
average in big water, they make per- 
fect game for light tackle. Fish up to 
10 or 12 lb. often are too rugged for 
light tackie in unskilled hands, and the 
really big fellows—those in the 15-lb. 
class—can give a fairly heavy surf rod 
a stiff workout. 

Many experienced anglers contend 
that if bluefish grew as large as the 
world record striped bass (73 lb.), no 
ordinary surf tackle could hold them. 
I go along with that. 

Most seasoned salt-water anglers 
need little encouragement to describe 
the trips they’ve taken for bluefish. 
Their eyes will glint with pleasure as 
they tell of days when, without warn- 
ing, swarms of frenzied baitfish leaped 
from the water to escape slashing jaws. 
The sky was filled with screaming, 
circling gulls and dipping terns, the sea 
with blood and shreds of mangled fish. 
And in the middle of all this were 
hordes of zooming, jumping blues so 
stimulated by the lust for blood they’d 
strike recklessly at almost any lure 
pitched among them. 


ost such stories are true. It’s also 

true that some days blues act as 
aloof as sulking stripers. They'll be all 
around, in great numbers, but will 
ignore every type of lure offered. And 
sometimes they won’t even put in an 
appearance. 

Why is it that such kill-hungry 
demons sometimes sulk and _ act 
finicky? No one knows for sure. But 
I've found that certain techniques and 
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little change-of-pace gimmicks some- 
times have been helpful when I’ve been 
surf casting for unco-operative bass. 

Early one morning some seasons ago, 
I was surf casting from Block Island, 
R. I. when, about 200 ft. offshore, a 
shoal of baitfish flashed across the sur- 
face. A sizeable school of blues rose 
from beneath and around them. It was 
a lucky break for me, but not in the 
way I expected. I cast a heavy metal 
squid beyond and to either side of the 
school at least 15 times without get- 
ting a nudge. he blues moved down 
the beach. and I followed. I put on 
another squid, and cast again. No hits. 
What could be the trouble? Feeding, 
surfacing blues usually are a set-up for 





nearly any kind of shiny metal lure. 

Then, as one of my retrieves drew 
the lure through a boil of baitfish, the 
hook snagged a little one, a shiner 
scarcely more than an inch long. You'd 
have to stick 20 of his kind together 
to equal the squid I was using. 


he size of the shiner gave a clue to 
why I wasn’t getting any hits. The 
blues were feeding selectively on tiny 
baitfish. My squid was much too big. 
I quickly dug into my lure kit, found 
a small flashy spoon of the type I 
ordinarily use for tinker mackerel, and, 
with a couple of feet of light wire, 
(continued on ‘page 22) 





“I said, how’re they biting today?” 





Light up a Lucky... 
ite hight-up time! 


WISH YOU WERE HERE? You bet you do! But where- 
ever you are, you can get the same delicious, deep-down 
smoking enjoyment just by lighting up a better-tasting 
Lucky Strike. Luckies taste better, first of all, because 
Lucky Strike means fine tobacco. Then, this tobacco.is 
toasted. “‘It’s Toasted” to make it taste even better . 
‘cleaner, fresher, smoother. So, next time it’s light-up 
TOASTED” ¥ es a time for you, light up a Lucky. You'll say it’s the best- 


to taste sat tasting cigarette you ever smoked! 
better! . , 





LUCKIES TASTE BETTER - Cleaner Fresher Smoother! 


G2 Fz > 
@A.T.Co. PRopuct or </fe Maarson Sobaceo Company AMERICA’S LEADING MANUFACTURER OF CIGARETTES 
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TRADE-MARK 


WINCHESTER brings Yu the 
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$123.95° 


* Price subject to 
change without notice. 








WORLD'S FIRST and ONLY 





lever action hunting rifle 


WITH TARGET RIFLE ACCURACY 


NOW! A LEVER ACTION 
TOUGH ENOUGH TO 
TAKE THE MOST 
POWERFUL LOADS! 














WEIGHS LESS 
THAN 7 POUNDS 


New, lightweight, super-tough alloys 
and the shorter action made possible 
by the sensational 308 WINCHESTER 
cartridge make the Model 88 one of 
the lightest and strongest hunting 
rifles ever made. The all-new 88 
gives you the power ond smashing 
wallop of a modern high intensity 
cartridge combined with a rifle so 
light you’re never worn out from 
carrying it. Weighing in at about 61/2 
pounds, the perfectly balanced 88 
gets on game instantly — points fast, 
delivers a knockout punch right 
where you want it. See the 88 in 
308 — the rifle of tomorrow, TODAY! 





EXCLUSIVE WINCHESTER FEATURES 





FRONT LOCKING BOLT 





No other action—bolt, lever, slide or auto 
—gives you greater safety than the three 
locking lugs on the head of the 88 bolt. 
These oversize lugs rotate and lock into 
the receiver right next to the cartridge — 
right where you need their strength. 


FAST ACTION — FINGER 
NEVER LEAVES TRIGGER 


No other big game 
lever action rifle has 
a lever stroke as short 
as the 88. Traveling 
through an arc of 30 
less, the 88 lever is 
designed so that the 
trigger moves right 
with it! Your finger 
never leaves the trig- 
ger guard and shot 
after shot gets away 
smoothly, swiftly. 





5S QUICK SHOTS 





Check safety—load 5 cartridges into the 
staggered box-type magazine — insert in 
rifle with bolt open, close lever. You're all 
set for 5 quick shots! Carry extra loaded 
magazines in your pocket, ready for in- 
stant use—no fumbling. 





ACCURACY THAT EQUALS 
THE FINEST BOLT ACTION 





The carefully bored and 
rifled Model 88 WINCHESTER Proof-Steel 
barrel — combined with the tight breeching 
of a rotating bolt — gives accuracy far sur- 
passing anything previously possible from 
e@ lever action. 


SAFE, INTERRUPTED TRIGGER 
— CROSS-BOLT SAFETY 





After every shot the trigger must 
be released before it can be pulled 
again. During the short lever throw 
the trigger is completely discon- 
nected —can’t fire. Famous 
Winchester cross-bolt safety oper- 
ates with a flick of the finger. 


NO WEATHER OR DIRT 
GETS IN HERE! 





Sealed against weather and dirt, the Model 
88 action has no extractor cuts or holes to 
allow foreign matter to enter. The ejection 
port is designed for maximum protection 
for bolt and action. Empty shells are ejec- 
ted at 45° angle to clear lowest scope. 








FIRST LEVER ACTION 
RIFLE BUILT WITH 
A ONE PIECE STOCK 


Superb accuracy in a rifle demands the 
unchanging, zero-holding stiffness of a one 
piece stock. The 88 is the first lever action 
rifle in history to offer such a stock. Sight 
in your 88 and forget about shifts in the 
center of impact. Shoot in any weather, any 
place — you'll hit right where you hold. 





DRILLED AND TAPPED FOR 
LOW SCOPE MOUNTING 


shooter’s head for either 


scope or iron sights, 


keeping both in the same I 


The 88 puts a scope low 
on the receiver where a 
shooter's eye picks up the 
image instantly when the 
rifle hits his shoulder. The 
full, well-rounded comb 
and ideally shaped stock 
perfectly position a 








\ 


plane. 





308 WINCHESTER — 
UNIVERSAL CARTRIDGE , 





The WINCHESTER 308 car- 
tridge, developed for sporting 
use — was designed especially 
for the Model 88. It has been 
field proven on all species of 
North American big game since 
1953 with outstanding results. 
With 3 bullet weights — 110, 
150, and 180 grain, this car- 
tridge makes the Model 88 a 
universal big game rifle. 
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Now! A LEVEL-WIN 
REEL with a “BRAIN” 


MbiN 


“LEVELINE” 


Nothing 
interferes 
with 
your cast. 
Spiral Bar 
or “Brain” 
works only on 
the retrieve. 
AUTOMATICALLY LAYS YOUR LINE 
LEVEL EVERY TIME. The left hand is 
entirely free for holding the rod. 
For Surf, Boat or Trolling. 
EXCEPTIONA!. FOR NIGHT FISHING. 


SEE THE NEW 


LIGHT TACKLE 


WITH REAL LANDING POWER 


Precision-Engineered for use with 


MONOFILAMENT LINE 
» 


These smooth 4. 
casting reels 
allow you the 
advantages of 
fishing with 
lighter tackle. 
Takes Mono line 
10 Ib. test and up. 
3 to 1 gear ratio. Coloramic end plates. 


There is a PENN Model 


NARROW SPOOL 
AND TROLLING 


6 models for use 
with wire, lead core 
and other lines for 
deep sea and lake 
trolling. Fast re- 
trieve. — 





LEVEL-WIND 
FRESH & SALT 
WATER 


6 models with metal 
or plastic spools. 
Line capacities of 
100 to 250 yds. 


CASTING & 
SURF 


21 models for surf 
and live bait fishing 
—take-apart or solid 
frames. 100 to 250 
yds. 


BOTTOM 
FISHING 


A wide selection of 
universal reels, with 
ond without star 
drags. 100 to 600 
yds. 








SQUIDDER 








LONG BEACH ‘ 


SEE THEM AT YOUR PENN DEALER 
Send for Catalog 18-U 








PLM FISHING REELS 
~ PHILA. 32, PA.F 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 


| trailed it behind the squid. 


SALT WATER 


(continued from page 18) 


Instead of 
being the main attraction, the latter 


| now served as a weight that enabled 


me to cast the tiny spoon with a regu- 
lation surf tip and a reel full of 27-lb.- 
test line. 

On the next cast I nailed a 5-pounder 

the first of three. 

Ability to read water is a definite as- 
set when you're surf casting for blues. 
The mature ones seldom enter shallows, 
though sometimes they will hurl them- 
selves high and dry on shore when wolf- 
packing after baitfish. These occa- 
sions, however, are exceptional, and 
even when they happen the chances are 
the blues won’t stay in the shallows 
for long. 

The larger blues are caught most 
consistently where the topography of 
the bottom includes abrupt drop-offs 
within comfortable casting range. Here, 
almost invariably, currents from op- 
posing directions meet head-on or side- 
to. There may be a bar which, like a 
barrier reef, increases the water’s agi- 
tation. Food of both the swimming and 
drifting variety collects in them, or at 
least slows up enough to make it easy 


| for blues to feed on. 


It isn’t hard to locate these drop-offs. 
A stiff wind will do it for you by churn- 
ing up blankets of suds. Water condi- 
tions which accompany both ebb and 
flood tides produce practically the same 
effect. Or, easier still, watch where 
local fishermen gather. 

Blues lying in drop-off holes near 
shore are inconspicuous. Gulls and 
terns seldom betray their presence. The 
fish generally lie deep, their snouts fac- 
ing the merging bottom currents. Be- 
cause of that, there’s little reward for 
those who cast (or troll) lures over 
them. It’s essential to guide squids, 
spoons, eel tails, and other lures to the 
fish from the direction that the pre- 
dominant current is delivering food. A 
margin of even one yard in the sweep 
of a lure can spell failure. 

That point was driven home to me 
effectively one day while fishing such a 
spot from a beach on Cape Cod, Mass. 
I wasn’t getting anywhere, even though 
I was casting with enough energy to 
chop a cord of wood. 

As often happens when one casts too 
hard, I got a backlash that threw my 


| feather-tail squid off to the side of the 


hole and into ‘the main feeder current. 
It wasn’t a serious snarl, and it took 
me only a few seconds to unravel it. 
But by that time the squid had settled 
far enough to get a bottom-bouncing 
ride into the hole, where a blue hit it. 
I've since learned, however, that one 
should never allow a single cast or de- 
livery of a lure from any one direction 
to decide whether or not a drop-off hole 
has blues in it. Cast at least three or 
four times in one direction before you 
switch to another. A deep-lying blue 
can be as suspicious as an old square- 
tail, and sometimes it may take several 
casts and deliveries to urge him into 
| striking. 
When fishing drop-off holes from 
| shore at times when blues are abund- 


ant, there’s another advantage in us- 
ing the deep-riding technique: it gen- 
erally produces larger fish. Why this 
should be so, I don’t know, but I sus- 
pect it’s largely the result of competi- 
tion for food. It’s obvious that, in most 
cases, the choicest of current-delivered 
food is swept into the pay-off zone from 
a lower level. Possibly the larger mem- 
bers of the school gathered in a hole 
chase the smaller ones away from the 
main bonanza, forcing them to feed at 
upper levels. 

An old fishing friend of mine, ‘“‘White- 
cap” Williams, once gave me a con- 
vincing demonstration of how well this 
theory works. We were on a Rhode 
Island beach near a spot where a rip 
surged past a bar and thence into a 
deep hole. Signs of surface-feeding 
blues were everywhere—swirling wa- 
ter, skittering baitfish, and a canopy 
of gulls. 

“Looks as though we've struck a 
lode,” I said to Whitecap. 

“Sure does,” he agreed. “But the 
fish that show are too small to get ex- 
cited about.” 

I was too excited at that time to un- 
derstand just what Whitecap meant by 
that. Snapping on a squid, I dashed 
for the beach and made a cast that sent 
the lure through the air and dropped 
it among the fish with a soft splash. It 
didn’t travel more than an arm’s length 
before its hook connected with a blue 
weighing slightly over a pound. I cast 
again and again, landing three more of 
about the same size. 

By the time I'd beached the third 
blue, however, the edge of my excite- 
ment had worn off, and I stopped to 
see how Whitecap was doing. He was 
fast to a fish that was making his stout 
cane creak like a rusty gate. 

Perhaps, I thought, some lunker-size 
blues had come along since I'd hooked 
my last one. So I cast again and made 
a high-riding retrieve—only to hook 
another small fish. 


fter Whitecap beached his blue, a 
husky 6-pounder, I studied his tech- 
nique when he cast again. Ignoring 
the smallfry that were tearing up the 
surface, he cast his squid about 25 ft. 
off to the side of the hole. Then, on a 
line that had perhaps a yard of belly, 
he maneuvered it into the flow of the 
current and thence into the hole. He 
had a strike, made a quick upthrust 
with his rod, and hooked his second 
blue, another in the 6-lb. class. 

“You seldom have to worry about a 
little line belly when you're drifting a 
lure into a hole where blues are,” 
Whitecap explained. “They’re hard- 
striking fools. So long as your rod 
isn’t too high, you can always hook 
your blue solidly with a fast bring-up of 
the tip.” 

What do you do if you're surf cast- 
ing when a school of blues in a strik- 
ing mood surfaces just beyond your 
maximum casting range? Whitecap 
had a solution for that aggravating 
problem too, and he demonstrated it 
to me when a run of big fish came to 
the top just about 75 ft. beyond the 
point of his farthest cast. 

“T’ll fix them,” chuckled Whitecap, 








his eyes lighting up with craftiness. 

He reached into his bag and brought 
out a hookless, surface-splashing plug 
nearly 15 in. long. He tied this to his 
line and heaved it seaward. I 
learned that the plug had 4 definite 
purpose. It acted as a fish teaser, a 
smaller version of those often towed 
behind cruisers seeking to raise big 
gamefish in blue water. Jerking and 
twitching the plug energetically, White- 
cap made it create the ripples of a 
seore of fear-crazed baitfish, 


soon 


BACK-YARD RAINBOWS 


(continued from page 16) 


he’d seen all the trout in Pete's pond, 
10 miles west of us, perish in a single 
day. ‘“‘The heat,” he expiained gloomily. 

“They'll live six months without 
feed,’”’ a hatchery attendant had said, 
‘but they won't grow without it.’ I fed 
them weekly that first winter, slipping 
small pieces of beef melt and kidneys 
through holes in the ice. 

The following spring, when the ice 
broke up, I got my self-feeding program 
operating. I bought two dozen fathead 
minnows, which never grow over three 
inches long, and dumped them into the 
pond. They made themselves at home 
in some brush I placed along a shallow 
edge, and multiplied prodigiously. With- 
in a month great schools of baby fat- 
heads appeared in clusters all over the 
pond. By July they crowded the shore- 
line and eagerly gobbled up the finely 
ground corn meal I tossed to them. 

By the time the fatheads were about 
an inch long, the rainbows began work- 
ing on them. Mornings and evenings my 
wife and I would see telltale swirls near 
the pond’s edge. Sometimes I crouched 
and watched from behind a clump of 
weeds. From a depth of two or three 
feet a rainbow would ease toward the 
bank. Spotting a school of minnows, 


“Cast out alongside it,’’ he grunted a 
minute or so later. “See those swirls?” 

My squid was hardly wet before it 
gave one of those teaser-lured blues a 
sore mouth he didn’t have to suffer 
very long. 

“O.K., catch another,” urged White- 
cap. ‘“Then you take over the teaser 
while I stretch the curls out of my own 
line.” 

That's the way Whitecap Williams 
taught me to catch those big, deep- 
lying blues.._-George Heinold., 


he'd open his mouth wide and charge 
them, trapping several in a single rush. 
Then he’d turn leisurely in a wide arc | 
and repeat the performance. 

Fatheads weren't all those rainbows 
ate. There are apiaries not far from our | 
property, and our pond is the bees’ | 
principal watering place. On sunny days 
there's usually a line of them around 
the banks, and the air over the pond 
hums with them. When the pond’s sur- | 
face is mirror-smooth, many bees, ap- | 
parently mistaking the reflection of the | 
sky for space, zip into the water and | 
can’t take off again right away. Then | 
there’s a flash and a splash—and the 
bees disappear. 

Our rainbows have disappointed us 
in only one respect: so far they haven't 
reproduced. Not that they haven't tried. 
The inlet end of the lake is crowded | 
with nests—-round pockets in the pea- | 
gravel I provided. Here the females | 
deposit their eggs, and the males take | 
over. For days they milt the nests and 
guard them jealously against attacks 
by frogs, snakes, and rival rainbows. An 
intruder gets a warm reception—a 
slashing attack from the prospective 
father. I’ve seen incensed nesters repel 
much larger rivals. But to date I've} 
found no baby trout. 

Hopefully I consulted the nearest fish | 
obstetrician, Melvin O. Scott, Super- 

(continued on page 73) 
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Author indulging in his favorite sport—fishing for rainbows in his own back yard 


SOUTH 
CAKOLINA 


HAS THE BIG ones! 


1. LITTLE RIVER 

2. MYRTLE BEACH 

3, MURRELL’S INLET 
4, GEORGETOWN 

5. CHARLESTON 

6, BEAUFORT 


If you want a good fight on your hands 
and a trophy catch to boot... try South 
Carolina’s deep sea fishing waters. Chan- 
nel bass, tarpon, sailfish, bluefish, mack- 
erel, amberjack .. . big and tough... at 
their fighting best now! 


Charter boats with everything furnished 
are available at prices that put a day’s fish- 
ing well within the means of any average 
pocketbook. 

_ Fora new fishing kick—try South Caro- 
lina. The season’s at its peak, so hurry! 

Send coupon for Free Information on 
Deep Sea Fishing Centers. 


| State Development Board 
| Dept. O-8, Box 927 
| Columbia, South Carolina 














There's good fresh water fishing, too—in 
South Carolina's 3000-plus well-stocked lakes 
and streams. 
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Stop ‘em right in their tracks with 


... get the exclusive controlled 
delayed expansion of SILVERTIP 


Slamming into the biggest game, a Silvertip 
bullet penetrates deep into the vital region and 
unleashes a final, knockdown wallop right 


where it will do the most good. The scientif- 
ically designed Silvertip jacket controls and 
delays the expansion until just the right instant 
—then, WHAM! Penetrating deeply, the eight- 
sided mouth structure of the copper jacket 
permits “banana skin’ peelback, giving uni- 
form expansion at all hunting ranges. The 
result is a big caliber mushroom that delivers 
tremendous power. Shoot Silvertip .. . be sure 
of your game! 
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SILVERTIP 


~ SILVERTIP 


ONTROLLEO EXPANDING BULLET 


All Western and Winchester priming ts rust-proof, non-fouling and non-corrosive. 


MATHIESON CHEMICAL CORPORATION, NEW HAVEN 4, CONN, 





MY 
OUTBOARD 
GOES 
TO SEA 


by EMMETT GOWEN 


PHOTOS BY 


CLAIRE GOWEN 





Deep-sea fishermen gape 
when my bass-boat rig 
passes them on the way 
to the fishing grounds 
in the Gulf or Pacific 








The author’s sailfish soars above the outboard from which he hooked and boated it 


to beat the factors that make the world’s best fishing 
a game for well-heeled tourists or for people who live 
where they can keep a salt-water cruiser. 

My home is in Lavergne, Tennessee, and all I had in the 
beginning was a 14-foot aluminum skiff and a 14-horse out- 
board motor. Though I now use a slightly larger rig, that 
first combination was the one that started me outboarding 
in salt water and led me to tackle the Gulf Stream and the 
Pacific off Acapulco with an outboard-powered skiff. 

My aluminum boat didn’t leak from sunning in my back 
yard or shake loose as I trailered it about the country. So 
I took it with me on a trip to Fort Morgan, Alabama, and 


\ishing being my favorite sport, I began long ago to try 


began experimenting. I got there during a norther, when it 
was too rough for any size boat to fish. This suggested a 
few test runs. I wanted to see just what my Tennessee bass- 
boating rig would take; or maybe it was that I couldn't 
stand just to sit on the hotel porch and watch the waves. 
Anyway, I put the little boat into the quiet water of the 
yacht basin and ventured to where I could peer around the 
corner. It was wild out there. 

Next thing I knew an impulse had taken hold of me. I 
gunned the motor and dodged out between two waves. I 
leaped off a crest, landed with a jolt in a trough, chmbed 
another wave, and quartered out into the open bay. This 
was fun, and my mind, reasoning along behind my impulse, 
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argued that it wasn’t dangerous. I was within easy swim- 
ming distance of the beach, if I did swamp. I could even 
work the boat and motor in with nothing lost but the time 
it would take to clean an immersed motor. 

So I played with my boat in the tempest. I went with the 
waves, running wide open, planing in a most exhilarating 
ride. I turned into them, but this wasn’t so good at high 
speed. The little boat would jump off the crest and land in 
the trough with an impact that nearly shook my teeth out. 
But the boat recovered and bobbed on the waves like a cork. 


I went around the point into the open Gulf, and then back 
into the meaner, closer-hauled waves of the bay. I even 
tried to light a cigarette, thinking I could sit back to enjoy 
it, but the wind and motion caused me to spill my matches. 
I picked them all up and used one to light my cigarette. In 
water that rough, the bottom of the skiff wasn’t damp 
enough to ruin a match! 

For a moment as I turned back toward the slip I felt 
trapped. The waves were surfing against the shallows. 
Maybe I'd have to take a dunking after all. I wouldn’t have 
tried to reach the slip through such turmoil, except there 
was no other way. I got on the back of a wave and matched 
its speed exactly. That was easy. Then, just before the 
wave broke, I climbed over it and shot into the sheltered 
slip ahead of it. 

At the moment it wasn’t yet fully clear, but I had em- 
barked on a new fishing career. I began making repeated 
trips to Fort Morgan, the salt water nearest my home. That 
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Using a com- 
pass, Gowen 
goes out in the 
Gulf with out- 
board rig to 
get fish like 
giant sea bass 
shown here 


summer I fished the bay, around the point, and even ventured 
out into the Gulf on calm days. I caught all the fish that 
cost other fellows $40 a day on a chartered cruiser. What’s 
more, I caught the fish myself, out of my growing knowl- 
edge of salt-water fishing. On a cruiser, it’s the captain 
who really does the fishing; the customer is generally limited 
to the manual work of cranking in. 

After that summer’s experience I expanded my boating 
equipment. I needed a boat of minimum weight and a 
maximum-horsepower motor. This lightness was for buoy- 
ancy, for instant rising to waves, and also for convenience 
in hauling and launching. I needed a powerful outboard to 
get to shore quickly in a sudden squall. So I got a 16-foot 
aluminum boat with a covered bow. It weighed 180 pounds. 
The 25-horse motor I chose would skip it over the waves at 
30 miles an hour. 

As my belief grew that I could do any fishing that cruisers 
do, I acquired more gasoline tanks. My motor is the type 
where you empty one tank and plug in another by remote 
control. I now carry four tanks in a neat row across the 
skiff amidships, although I have never in a full day’s fishing 
used more than three. The extra fuel is a precaution, and 
I go in for safety. 

I had enough fishing range to need a compass, so I at- 
tached a small one under the bow deck. Then I thought of a 
safety factor that a larger boat can’t have. I bought a pair 
of air rollers. A cruiser can’t run for the nearest beach and 
climb up onto dry land, but with these inflated rollers, I can 
beach my skiff as easily as if it were on ball bearings. The 
rollers double as emergency life preservers or extra floats for 








In the Pacific off Acapulco, Mexico, Gowen and guide try fast trolling for sailfish. He trailered his skiff from Tennessee 


the boat. I carry them inflated under the bow deck. I also 
carry life preservers, of course, and as captain of my tiny 
vessel I require any passenger who can’t swim to wear one. 

The boat, loaded, equipped and ready to go, is still light 
enough so that my car doesn’t seem to feel the trailer en 
route to any fishing I choose. I back up to the water, re- 
lease a catch, and the boat rolls in. I park the car, board 
the boat, and ease out to where people at the dock are 
accustomed to see skiffs fishing. Then I open up and take 
after cruisers which are heading out for the day. My rig 
is faster than most cruisers, so I zip past them and go on 
over the horizon. This amuses me. 


T'm actually being very cautious, yet some people I meet 
if out there think it’s reckless—even mad—for so small a 
boat to venture so far. 

Out of sight of land, I come upon. a cruiser fishing the 
tide line, that wonderful place where the green and the blue 
water make a distinct mark, and where deep-water fish 
prowl for food. The people aboard seem astonished to see 
me. 

“Is South America that way?” I ask. 

I’m the next one astonished. For look who’s out here! 


A green skiff with a 25-horsepower motor, Dr. and Mrs. 
Roul of Mobile. Others are beginning to see the potentialities 
of modern outboard rigs. I have read of R. K. Lackey of 
Golden Beach, Florida, whose mind must work like mine. 
He’s using a boat, motor, and gear exactly like mine, except 
that he has added an outrigger and a small, portable ship-to- 
shore phone. 

I generally use spinning tackle. Charter boats supply 
their customers with heavy stuff, to save on breakage by 
anglers amateurish, careless, or beery. Big king mackerel, 
dolphin, cobia, and other largish fish, are real sport on 
spinning gear. 

As the sun heats up the umbrellas are raised, one for me 
and one for my fishing partner, who is usually my wife, 
Claire. We loll in comfort, trolling and thrilling to the 
wonder of this offshore fishing in privacy and under our 
own command. It’s lonely out here, out of sight of land. 
We sit on the sea in an infinity of water and sky, and are 
happy and thrilled whether the fish bite or not. They gen- 
erally bite. Then we are very busy, quarreling affectionately 
about how to land a fish or photograph the action. 

I navigate very informally. If I troll two hours to the 
west, I know just about where I am from the chart I have 
memorized, and I can select a com- (continued on page 62) 


When he needs solid footing to wait out a storm or subdue a big fish, the author can cross shallows and park on nearest beach 











I came on him suddenly and froze 


in my tracks as he moved. I was 
bolting a shell before I saw the 
wolf was dead, swaying in the wind 


broodily around one of my finest beaver colonies in 

interior British Columbia and saw how this wolf was 
butchering the residents. Were the wolf really in need of 
food, I’d be the last to deny him the carcass of a yearling 
beaver. But he was killing for the sake of killing; that was 
as plain as his tracks in the soft mud. 

The offal of a beaver’s guts lay by the edge of one of the 
big rodents’ skid trails. A few patches of fur and the half- 
eaten remains of an old buck were scattered beside a half- 
felled poplar tree. Among the willows, a dozen steps from 
the huge lodge itself, lay the old sow, the mother. Belly up 
to the sun she was, bloated and stinking, dark underfur 
white with blowfly eggs. The wolf had killed her with a 
single snap of his jaws and left her meat untouched. 


[ee was black rage in my heart the day I stalked 
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It was the sight of the old mother rotting in the June sun 
that enraged me. You see, trappers in our remote Canadian 
wilderness make a rule of taking only “‘blanket’’ bucks, the 
two and three-year-olds. You never trap the old brood sow. 
Destroy her and you break up the family. Then the dam 
deteriorates for want of young paws to work on it and the 
colony becomes silent. 

Early June it was, which led me to crouch by the lodge 
and! listen a few moments, dreading what I knew I must 
hear. And then it came, the faint whimpering from within 
the beaver house that told me of kits starving to death for 
lack of the old sow’s milk. I came erect, took a deep breath, 
and vowed, “‘I’ll get you yet, you hellhound, if it takes till 
the crack of doom.” 

But even with the stench of the mother beaver in my 





nostrils I couldn’t call the wolf my enemy. Opponent, yes; 
one of the craftiest I’d met in my 30 years in the wilderness. 
But I too have to kill to survive. It was the needless murder- 
ing that made me swear to get this wolf. 


MY’ threat was easily spoken, but it was a hard one to 
fulfill. For four years I'd marked this wolf’s huge pad 
marks as he ranged will-o’-the-wisp over my trapline, yet 
only once did I actually sight him. I jumped him in the 
bulrushes, and as the huge body came into view I thought it 
was a deer. But quickly I knew that at last the wolf and 
I had met, with only 120 yards of ice between us. 

It was mid-December and I was trapping mink and otter 
in a warm spring of water that boiled up unfrozen among 
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I saw this wolf only once in the four 


| years I pursued him, but his victims 


| said enough. He made a game of killing 
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the spruce trees across the marsh. I had ridden my saddle 
mare down to the edge of the marsh, but there I tied her to 

tree and crossed the ice on foot. My .303 was in its scab- 
bard on the saddle. It’s too powerful for killing trapped 
otter or mink, so the rifle now slung across my back was a 
single-shot .22, and it’s no wolf gun at 120 yards. 

For three or four seconds the wolf stood broadside to me 
a splendid target for a .303 with open buckhorn sight. I 
guessed him at 125 pounds, maybe 40 inches high from toe 
to shoulder. Then his head turned. He saw me and ran, a 
flash of gray in the blinding winter sunlight. He was gone 
in an instant. I sucked in my breath and pined, “You fool, 


- 


why didn’t you pack the .303 too? 


I angled over to the bulrushes to see what the wolf had 
been up to. The answer glared up at me from the ice 
One of the frozen, cone-shaped ‘“‘push-ups’’ (winter feed beds 
muskrats roof over with aquatic plants) had been ripped 
open with a few swipes of the wolf’s powerful forepaws 
The roof keeps the muskrats’ entrance hole through the ice 
floor from freezing over, so they’re quick to repair any 
damage to it. Some wolves and coyotes catch on to this. 

The wolf's belly marks showed plainly in the snow a few 
feet downwind from the push-up. Crouching there tense 
and alert, time no object at all, he’d been waiting for the 
innocent little rodent to come up through the ice, find his 
roof destroyed, and waddle out in the open to repair it 
Then the wolf would spring--and in eight cases out of 10 
a single snap of his jaws would leave the muskrat limp and 
lifeless in his teeth. Oh yes, this wolf was a professional 
assassin. 

He did a lot of damage in the four years that I hunted 
him. Some of his crimes were minor—for a wolf—but they 
hurt me too. Such as the time he passed my sets in the 
spruce timber and calmly ate two prime mink that were 
dead in my traps. Mink pelts at that time were worth about 
$50 apiece. He stole $100 from me this time, and that’s 
important money to a trapper. (continued on page 56) 
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Let it rest for another 30 seconds, then tremble it slightly 


the long riffle was the bulging wake of a smallmouth 

bass charging a school of minnows. He was in shallow 
water along the bank under some willows. The little shiners 
leaped frantically as the fish made its savage rush, and 
several thrust themselves ashore and flopped around on the 
pebbles. Then all was still, except my pounding heart. 

I stood motionless as a heron, calming my nerves, letting 
the sweat run into my eyes, while I tried desperately to 
think of some way out of the situation. The Susquehanna 
River just above the New York-Pennsylvania line was lower 
than I’d ever seen it, due to one of the worst droughts in 
years. The water was as clear as rain-washed air, the bass 
as wary as brown trout in the Beaverkill, and it was a long 
cast to where that bass was working. But that wasn’t all. 

About 100 yards downstream, six cows were knee-deep in 
the river keeping cool in the shade of the trees and switch- 
ing their tails to brush off flies. They lifted their heads and 
mooed as I appeared, then began splashing upstream. Their 
course would take them right into the water I wanted to 
fish. I had just about three minutes to catch that bass, and 
it was some bass. 

I reached into my vest for my lure pouch, and groaned. 
It was back in the skiff I'd beached at the head of the riffle 
before sneaking up on this pool. The only lure I had with 
me was dangling from my spinning line at the tip of my 
rod, a small crippled-minnow surface lure about 114 inches 
long, with tiny silver propellers fore and aft. Its sides were 
yellow, its top was dark brown, and belly a cream color— 
an important August lure. But I'd have given $10 then for 
a certain silver bucktail back in my tackle box. 

While this raced through my mind, those pesky cows, 
lowing and lifting their heads, were advancing on me. It 


Te first thing I saw as I rounded the bend at the foot of 
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Still nothing doing? Make it climb right onto a pad. But... 


was now or never. I took a deep breath and sent the little 
lure flying over the river. It slipped into the water just 
downstream from a large rock where I figured the bass was 
resting, and I began a fast retrieve. Streaking along the 
surface, it cut a small V between rock and shore. It came 
on, one foot, two, three, and the bass charged it with a rush 
that jolted my arm. But he didn’t hit. He put on the brakes 
inches from the hooks, swirled, and plunged back under the 
rock. Smart bass. 

Now what to do? From long experience at bass fishing, 
I knew I should change to another lure before casting again. 
But those cows! I had time for one more fast try. As I 
brought the lure past the rock the bass nosed out cautiously. 
I lifted the rod tip, and the lure scooted across the surface. 
It was a wild try, something different, and it drove that bass 
crazy. He shed his caution and charged like a lion after a 
gazelle. I set the hook, and 20 inches of smallmouth shot 
into the air, shaking and tossing his head. I horsed him 
back into the river before he could throw the plug and 
watched him rip off line. There was no stopping him, not 
with four-pound-test monofilament line. 


hat mid-August day on the Susquehanna I was fishing 

some distance below Highway 17 bridge at Windsor, 
N. Y. I planned to drift downstream fishing favorite pools 
along the loop the river makes into Pennsylvania, turning 
back at Great Bend to flow up into New York again. This 
is a choice bit of smallmouth water. It flows through rich, 
rolling farmland, has deep pools and long, fast riffles, and its 
banks are lined with trees and brush that cast cool shade 
and harbor juicy insects that drop off into the water. It sel- 
dom disappoints me—and it wasn’t disappointing me now. 








Timetable 


for Bass 


by 
WYNN DAVIS 





Timing’s the most important 
factor I know of in August 
fishing. Here’s a schedule 


that’s worked for 2] years 














.. a strike like this can happen anytime. When it does, the rest is up to you 


In the excitement I forgot the cows, and I guess the bass 
was too busy fighting me to notice them. Anyhow, after 
he’d jumped a few times, dived, and rolled along bottom, he 
took off for the tail of the pool. He ran smack in front of a 
cow, which had her head down, and when he jumped he 
splashed her face with water. The startled bossy let out a 
bawl, wheeled, and made for shore full speed ahead. The 
other cows followed, rolling their eyes and mooing. 


omehow, the third cow wrapped my line around a hind 

leg, and things happened fast after that. I hung onto the 
rod and gave line as quickly as I could. The cow climbed 
out of the river dragging the fish after her, and just as she 
gained the bushes the line snapped. 

I splashed through the water and reached tke bass just 
before it flopped back into the river. When I had him 
creeled, I sat down, mopped my face, and tried to relax. 

After I’d calmed down I started fishing again, and in the 
next pool I picked up a second good smallmouth on the 
same lure. Then I drew a long, tiresome blank. Nothing 
but little ones all the way down to the beautiful pool below 
Oakland, Pa. Broad and deep, the pool is lined with tall 
trees that reach down to dip green fingers into the still, 
dark water. It’s a place for big bass, even in August. 

An elderly man wearing a droopy straw hat and blue 
overalls was sitting in a boat right on top of the deep water. 
He was dozing, head on chest, his casting rod sticking over- 
side by the oars. Obviously he was fishing live bait, and 
action was at zero. 

A hint of breeze came from the open fields shimmering 
in the noon heat, but the water was flat as glass. It was so 
hot I saw birds sitting in the shade, bills open, panting. The 


air temperature was in the upper 90's, but my stream 
thermometer showed the water to be 72°. Cool enough for 
smallmouths to be on the prowl. 

I looked over to the low-hanging trees along the north 
bank. There was plenty of water in the shade beneath them. 
A fine place for bass to be lurking on an August afternoon 
waiting for minnows or falling bugs. I sent the little plug 
to the leaves; it touched them and dropped into the water. 
Then I began a top-speed retrieve. Bang! A bass had the 
plug before it went six inches. He was no blue-ribbon 
winner, being just over 14 inches, but he cut up a special 
brand of high jinks all over that pool, woke up the dozing 
angler, and almost gave me heart failure. But I soon got 
him under control and brought him to the net. 


f Spe man in the boat introduced himself as Roy Burns, 
and said he worked for a shoe factory in Endicott, N. Y. 
“My day off,” he explained, “‘so come fishing, though it isn’t 
much use, seeing it’s August and so dry a camel couldn't 
spit nothing but dust.” 

Roy was fishing with stone cats, he said, using a 10-pound- 
test leader only three feet long and a heavy line—as he'd 
done for 30 years. He'd caught a few small bass and one 
keeper barely 10 inches long, and he opened his eyes wide 
when he saw the three bass I'd kept. 

“You ketched them on that whirligig on top of the 
water?” he asked. 

“I sure did,” I replied 

Many anglers are surprised to learn that bass fishing 
goes on as usual during August for those who meet the 
changed conditions. In August, rivers are generally low and 
clear, and bass fishing takes onaclose (continued on page 101) 
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THE DISASTROUS LOOK 


by JOHN KEATS 
ILLUSTRATED BY OSCAR F. SCHMIDT 





darkness rising out of the silent St. Lawrence River, and when the 

full summer moon has escaped the pines and floats among pale 
clouds, you can hear the sound of motors and see the running lights 
of fishermen’s boats making slowly toward the swift water under Thou- 
sand Islands bridge between New York and Ontario. Some boats have 
no lights and you have to listen carefully to locate their sounds echoing 
among the islands, and then you can see the boats either by the loom of 
their hulls or by the silvery bubbles of bow wave and wake. 

The boats scarcely move when they enter the eddies and whirlpools 
under the bridge. They barely keep headway as they inch through the 
treacherous waters. Looking from the bridge, which runs from the Amer- 
ican mainland to Wellesley Island and from there to Canada, you can 
see their red, green, and white lights strung like beads in the narrow 
rifts and channels where the river spills through white corridors among 
dark masses of fir and pine. 

The boats are moving at their slowest trolling speeds, and the people 
in them are fishing the rifts for wall-eye pike, great, goggly fish that 
haunt the shallows after dark, snapping up minnows seeking shelter 
among the stones. July and August are the best months to catch wall- 
eyes, the islanders say, and they also claim the fish bite best in the small 
hours after midnight. 

The islanders are all wrong about the hours, of (continued on page 88) 


(): nights when the Thousand Islands are strange-shaped blurs of 








They’re weird, I know, but we who fish 
the St. Lawrence after dark don’t mind. 
Wall-eyes are supposed to look that way 
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an wt NET, 


Pete jabbed an oar to port to 
keep the skiff off the rocks, 
while Ann played blindman’s 
buff with the struggling pike 
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John was right. You'd 
better take plenty of 
shells with you when 
you go crow-busting in 


Louisiana pecan groves 











The barrels of our shotguns heated up fast as we blasted away at the swarming crows 


every bit like a weary combat patrol pausing some- 

where to rest in a Pacific jungle. Our camouflage 
suits blended with the mottled brown and green foliage, 
we bristled with guns, our pockets bulged with ammuni- 
tion, and sweat poured down our faces. 

It was a late-summer day in Louisiana. Though by the 
calendar it was time for chilly winds to blow down from 
the North, hot weather still had much of the deep South 
in its grip. The trees were green and the cattle we’d seen 
in the pastures were huddled under shade trees, whisking 
their tails to chase off bottle-green flies. Seed ticks, almost 
invisible, were particularly active, and every now and then 
one of us dropped back to pick some off. Reaching the 
brushy cover had been rugged. 

We rested a minute, and I licked the roof of my mouth 
with a dry tongue. Foolishly, no one had thought of bring- 
ing a canteen. I wiped my face with a handkerchief, and 
it came away soggy and streaked with dust. 

The tangled briers and brush that sheltered us bordered 
an opening in some scrubby trees. We could see the clear- 
ing very well. A gnarled hardwood overhead protected us. 
It was a perfect spot for an ambush. I looked over at George 
Connell and winked. He chambered a round and pushed 
two more shells into his 12 gauge. John Barton turned to 
Reeves Garrison, the fourth member of our party. Garrison 


\ we crouched in the clump of dense brush we looked 
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is what I'd call stocky, and he was still puffing from our 
fast walk. 

“O.K., maestro,” growled Barton in a mock derogatory 
tone. “Make music.” 

Barton and Garrison are hunting companions of long 
standing, but you’d hardly believe it from the sharp talk 
they exchange. George Connell had filled me in on this 
before the hunt, so I grinned and waited to see what hap- 
pened. 

Both Barton and Garrison had leather thongs draped 
about their necks, with two wooden callers dangling from 
the ends. Garrison selected the stubbier of his callers, bit 
down on its mouthpiece, and blew. His cheeks puffed and 
his eyes bulged, and all crow hell seemed to break loose. 
Cupping his palms over the caller and gently opening and 
closing them, he varied the pitch, making it sound like 
several crows calling together. 


arton thumbed shells into his shotgun and leaned it 
B against a bush. Then he egged Garrison on and pre- 
tended to lead a band, waving a stick like a baton. Garrison's 
face was red and dripping sweat when Barton tossed the 
twig away and grabbed one of his own callers. 

When he started blowing you’d have sworn a hawk was 
having it out with a flock of crows. The high-pitched hawk 





ei 


music rose over the crow cawing in a spine-tingling wail. 

In seconds we had responses from the wild pecan groves 
where we knew a flock of crows was feeding. They began 
to come our way, showing the hell-for-leather-I-want-in-too 
attitude that makes a crow-shooter’s pulse jump. 

Garrison glanced at his shotgun but kept working his 
call, and Barton gave the hawk call a few more hot licks. 
A real hawk that had been perched in a distant stand of 
hardwoods glided our way. 

Barton abruptly dropped his caller and raised his shotgun 
to a ready port. I looked over at George Connell. He 
smiled. These boys knew what they were doing. 

“O.K.,” Barton murmured. “We got things stirred up.” 
He glanced back at us. “Let’s not forget about that first 
crow,” he panted. “If we can put him down the rest will 
most likely keep coming.” 

Then Barton and Connel swung with that first crow, and 
it exploded in a puff of black feathers. Garrison let his 
caller drop to his chest as the crows swarmed into the 
clearing. Our shotguns pounded, and a second bird slammed 
down, then a third. They kept coming, and our shotgun 
barrels got hot. 


fter a few minutes Garrison put down his empty gua and 
L reached for his second crow call—the one he hadn't 
used. He started blowing, and this time his calling sounded 
different. 

Reeves Garrison is a natural caller. Just as perfect sense 
of pitch and timing makes some men great musicians, so 
Garrison’s skill in calling makes him a master among duck 
and crow callers. He’s racked up several state duck-calling 
championships, and if there were any crow-calling contests 
in Louisiana I’m sure he’d take top honors. 

Pleading at times, guttural and raucous, his calling must 
have sounded like sweet assurance to the crows. He seemed 
to be trying to convince them they shouldn't let a little 
shooting frighten them away. The invitation to return was 
insistent. 

We reloaded while Garrison worked the call. Connell 
loaded Garrison’s empty gun and placed it where he could 
reach it. A second echelon of crows wheeled over the 
clearing, spoiling for a fight, and we poured it on. It was 
snappy shooting for a few minutes, and then the crows left. 

“That’s it for here,”’ said Connell. “If you want to take 
pictures of some of those crows I'll help you gather them 
up. Then let’s get back to the truck.” 

We gathered a few handfuls of crows, but didn’t take the 
trouble to count the total kill. I guess we downed 30 or 40. 
Barton and Garrison watched us from the blind and kept 
up a lively exchange of friendly insults. 

“If you’d tune that bazooka of yours,” growled Barton, 
“we'd have killed all those black skeet. You're going to 
have to learn to sound sweet.” 

“Just because you seli cookies doesn’t make you sweet, 
hawk boy,” countered Garrison. 

Both men are champion callers and champion skeet shoot- 
ers. Both live in Baton Rouge, the state capital 80 miles 
or so from New Orleans, where Barton manages a cooky 
concern and Garrison is in the utility business. They’re 
ardent hunters and fishermen, and they like to take up the 
slack between times with crows, which they jokingly call 
black skeet. 


lasting crows is prime sport in Louisiana. Some of the 

best of it comes late in summer, which for us may 
mean the end of October or early November. That’s when 
crows flock around the wild pecan trees. They feast on the 
rich nuts, biting through the coarse, pulpy covering to get at 
the almost-ripe kernels. 

The four of us had met at Connell’s sprawling cattle 
ranch near Jackson, about 30 miles from Baton Rouge, and 
at breakfast Connell told us about the places he’d lined up 
for us. 

“T’ve got plenty of crows on my place,” he said, “but 
they’ve all been shot at recently and they’re wary. A friend 
of mine up the road from St. Francisville has a big place 
with lots of pecan trees on it, and he says the crows are 
feeding in them. We'll go see.” 

It sounded so good we hurried breakfast, loaded into 
Connell’s pick-up truck, and headed (continued on page 93) 


The pay-off comes soon: 


handfuls of cagey, black predators 
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I heard heavy, deliberate 
steps crunching the snow. 
Then they stopped—as if 
the prowler were listening 
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My Best Bear Hunt 


hunter would normally give thanks for. As I 

stopped my car at the end of the road that 

twists through the woods almost to the rim of 
Pine Creek Gorge, a snow squall was riding over us 
on a wind strong as a young hurricane. The swirl- 
ing flakes almost blotted out Harold Eberenz and 
his big son Pat, who were crouched in the lee of 
their car waiting. Leaning against the wind, they 
came over to me. 

“Come weather like this,” I toid them, “TI feel all 
caught up vith my bear hunting.” 

Harold looked glum. “It’s today or not at all for 
me,” he said. “This is the only day I'll have off all 
bear season.” 

I knew it. Harold was a rural mail carrier, and 
it was mostly for his benefit that I had set up this 
holiday hunt. 

After five minutes the squall slacked off a bit. 
Another car stopped at the road’s end. Steve Ken- 
nedy and his husky son Bob, rifles in the crooks of 
their arms, got out of it. They made our party 
complete. I had figured that it would take five of 
us to kill a bear where I planned to hunt. 

Harold was dead set on hunting. So were the 
boys. Steve was of two minds about it. The weather 
was so bad that I didn’t think it worth while. 

‘““Maybe it won’t be so rough on the other side of 
the canyon,” young Pat urged. “Let’s go across 
there and make just one drive. You watchers will 
be down out of the wind. You ought to be able to 
stand just one drive.” 


[ was Thanksgiving Day, but it wasn’t a day a 


pat didn’t intend to, but he put my hackles up 
The way he said “you watchers’”’ it might as well 
have been “you old men.” 

“All right,” I said, “we'll hunt. But the odds are 
100 to one against us. Any bear with sense enough 
to stay alive until he’s big enough to be worth killing 
will be holed up snug in his den today, not roaming 
the ridges looking for beechnuts.” 

That’s the frame of mind I was in when I started 
on what turned out to be the best of my many bear 
hunts. 

The snow squall gradually blew over, and just as 
we got to the rim of the gorge a shaft of thin, cold 
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A blizzard was brewing. All big, 
smart blacks should have been 
holed up, but this one was out 


playing hide and seek with us 











by LESLIE H. WOOD 


sunshine filtered through the overcast and gave us a 
good look at the country on the far side that we were 
going to hunt. It’s as rugged as any you'll find in 
the East. Pine Creek Gorge, or Pine Creek Canyon, 
as it’s more often called, is a 50-mile-long, 1,000-foot- 
deep ravine that slashes from north to south across 
the Allegheny Plateau in northern Pennsylvania 
Far below us, fast-running Pine Creek was a dark 
thread on the snowy floor of the canyon. Directly 
across from us, a third of a mile away, the deep 
ravine of Four Mile Run gashed the main canyon’s 
west wall. On the north side of this ravine, in a 
triangle formed by Four Mile Run and Pine Creek, 
loomed Colton Point, a massive uprising of rock 
whose straight sides tower 700 feet above the bot- 
toms of the two gorges. A few days earlier I had 
found fresh bear sign on Colton Point’s laurel-grown, 
flat top, and it was there that we’d make our first 
drive. 


is that weather getting across the Gorge was quite 
a chore, but we made it to the mouth of Four 
Mile in a little less than an hour. There we huddled 
to organize our hunting plan. 

The sides of Colton Point were too nearly vertical 
for us to attempt to climb them. (Near where we 


were standing there’s a (continued on page 121 
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Converging currents behind this undercut rock make this spot a natural for big browns 


half a century, told me recently that if he could have 
only one week of trout fishing each year, he’d take it 
in summer, and the later the better. 

I also prefer summer trout fishing, mainly because in 
summer the Catskill treams I know and like best are 
seldom crowded. Looking back over the years, I would 
agree with my friend that we've had better sport in late 
summer than at any other season. 

On the closing day of trout season last September Harry 
Darbee and I watched a New York Conservation Depart- 
ment crew making a stream count on the Willowemoc, using 
an electric shocker. We were on a public stretch of the 
stream, and the water was low. As the line of wading men 
reached a riffle studded with ledges, the nets below the 
shocker began to fill with fat brown trout. These fish were 
measured—some more than 20 inches—tallied, and released 
unharmed. Many were old, wise, carry-over trout that’ll 
be there again next fall. 

So if someone tells you, as a hotel operator wrote me, 
that “Fishing in summer isn’t as good as in spring,” don’t 
believe him. The fish are there in late summer, and they’re 
bigger and fatter than they were in early June. But they’re 
harder to take, and that may be the best reason for late- 
summer trout fishing. 


friend, who has fished in Eastern streams for nearly 


i & most of our Eastern waters trout season begins too 
early for either good sport or good fishing. Sleet and 
snow are not at all unusual on opening day, when anglers 
turn out en masse. And the fishing is generally hard on 
the men but easy on the trout. I once fished the Smoke 
Hole in West Virginia on opening day when it was so 
crowded I had difficulty finding a place on the bank to build 
a small fire to thaw myself out. 

A few weeks later, in May, the wet-fly fishermen begin 
to score, and thousands of legal-size stocked trout are taken 
with fly, bait, and spinning tackle. Still later, as the 
Memorial Day holiday approaches, the crowd begins to 
thin, and with the increased insect hatches, dry-fly fishing 
begins. And finally, about mid-June, when the green-drake 
hatches begin to die away, summer is under way at last. 

By this time, low-water conditions have usually arrived 
and the easy fishing for stocked trout is over. If you know 
Eastern brown-trout streams like the Yellow Breeches in 
Pennsylvania, the Beaverkill and Willowemoc in New York, 
or the Battenkill in Vermont, you'll notice one thing in com- 
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mon in early summer—the “boys” have departed, but the 
“men” are just getting down to serious fishing. 

Summer low-water fly fishing isn’t easy, but who would 
want it otherwise? More important, once the stocked trout 
are thinned out, fishing for the fat carry-overs improves. 
Under heavy spring traffic, these old settlers simply don’t 
feed, except at night and early morning. 

Walk quietly along one of these heavily fished waters on a 
summer evening and look and listen carefully. I stopped 
last summer on a bridge over the Yellow Breeches, not far 
from Harrisburg. In a minute a big, slow-rolling brown 
rose below me. I don’t think good brown-trout water is 
ever fished out. Trout disappear in polluted water, water 
filled with tin cans and discarded tires, and streams silted 
and ruined by highway construction, but sport fishing 
doesn’t wipe them out. 

My friend Doc Cadman and I have been studying summer- 
time trout in Beaverkill and Willowemoc for years. Some 
of the things we’ve seen may be unique to Catskill waters, 
most of our experience could be duplicated wherever you 


favorite trout 








by 
GEORGE B. GORDON 





Late summer is the time 
to get the big fat fish. 
They come a bit harder, 


but here’s how to do it 











Lunkers lie in shaded areas under bridges such as this on the Battenkill im Vermont 


have clean and cool running water in hot weather, wind, 
shade, and overhanging banks, and fishermen casting flies. 

To take summer trout you have to find them. Right there 
is one of the biggest advantages of summer fishing. The 
stream is an open hook at low water. Every ripple and 
rock is in plain sight, and low water forces big trout into 
restricted areas you couldn't see in the spring. 


arry Darbee and I have found a lot of large trout on 
H the lower Beaverkill by driving along the highway and 
using binoculars on the river below. You can spot every 
big trout that’s feeding this way, particularly in early morn- 
ing and late evening. Just focus on the water and watch 
for rises. 

Harry and I worked out a system that really pays off, 
especially when the nights begin to cool the water and the 
trout move up from the Delaware, as they do in August and 
early September. One man wades and fishes the river while 
the other, standing on the road embankment with the 


eure 


hangout on Beaverkill in late summer when nights get cooler 


binoculars, signals with his hands toward the moving trout. 

There are very few Catskill or Vermont bridges without 
a good brown under them in late summer, usually a lunker 
with a college education. Don’t be too quick to write off 
these bridge pools as full of nothing but suckers and chub. 

Still farther upstream, you can find trout in low water by 
simply “reading” it. The “big water” at Roscoe, New York, 
is generally bass water in summer, but above there the 
3eaverkill and Willowemoc are well shaded and much cooler. 
Here there are many telltale signs. 

On a summer morning two years ago Doc Cadman and I 
went up the Beaverkill above Rockland. Wading through 
water that would have been too deep in May, I approached 
a long, shallow riffle, mostly fast water about six inches 
deep over the stones. Doc was 100 yards below me when I 
spotted the first sign—-a big, upended tree stump with long 
roots trailing below. High water had apparently dislodged 
the stump somewhere upstream and carried it down here 
Now it was aground on a little sandbar. 

“Come on up,” I called down to Doc, and waited for him 


e arrived in a hurry and a bit out of breath. Laughing, 
he asked ‘“‘Where are you going to catch trout in that 
shallow water in this heat ?’’ 

“Right below that stump,” I said, pointing to the trailing 
roots 50 feet ahead. Some of the roots were riding the 
water like ducks, weaving in the current. I was certain 
there were trout under there. So we moved up slowly, 
carefully casting our No. 16 bivisible Coachman flies ahead 
of us. 

On about my fifth cast there was a flash under the fly 
and I had my first trout. I turned and netted the 11-inch 
brownie in the pool below. When I looked back, Doc was 
playing one. We took five nice fish there before a big one 
broke off with a splash and a skitter under the stump. That 
ended our fun for that morning. 

Near good cover like that in fast, cold, shallow water, 
brown trout will take almost any well-presented dry fly in 
summer, for they wouldn't be in that fast water unless they 
wanted to feed. 

The first step in summer fishing for a brown is finding 
one, to be sure. Then you may have to wait until he’s in a 
feeding area——in shallow, fast water——or until you actually 
see him take food. Unless the water is fast and broken 
you'll probably get only one shot at him. When you put 
down a spring trout, in four feet or (continued on pege 118) 
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While hunters shoot, another 
Eskimo harpoons one dead 
walrus so it won't sink 


Everyone is ready as we 
close in on the floe in 
our umiak (skin boat) 


Ivory tusks from hunt 
are taken to village 
and divided. They’re 
used to carve curios 


OUTDOOR LIFE 


A cow walrus is skin- 
ned. Cows are best 
for hide, ivory, flesh 








NUNAVAIT 


by JAMES W. BROOKS 





I hitched an umiak ride to watch 
Eskimos take walrus and learned 
that rifles alone aren’t enough 








drifting northward through the Bering Strait on ice 

floes. Seven Alaska Eskimos and I pushed out from 
their Little Diomede Island village in an outboard-powered 
umiak, or skin boat, and headed south into the early morn- 
ing fog. I was particularly welcome on this hunt because I 
had excellent binoculars, an asset in locating game. We 
moved slowly between scattered drift ice, stopping fre- 
quently to listen. In the fog a man’s hearing becomes his 
most reliable sense. 

The fourth time we stopped, Ipanna, our bowman, 
whispered ‘“Nunavait’’—walrus on the ice. From some- 
where ahead came a sound peculiar to walrus; it can’t be 
likened to anything else except possibly the grunting of 
feeding hogs in discordant company with the barking of 
deep-throated hounds. We started toward the walrus herd, 
which we took to be about two miles away. 

My companions were born walrus hunters. For untold 
centuries their ancestors lived by killing walrus, and even 
today, skill in the hunt is the measure of a man on Diomede. 
The walrus still furnishes them many necessities of life. 
Flesh and blubber are important as food, oil from blubber 
fuels the open lamps that heat their primitive igloos; the 
skins cover umiaks and provide strong lashings and har- 
poon lines. Of most importance, however, is the ivory 
used for carving the curios for which the Eskimos are 
famous. 

Many people rate the walrus as North America’s mightiest 
big-game animal. An adult bull will weigh nearly as much 
as two giant Alaska moose and carry tusks weighing 16 to 
20 or more pounds. Hard to kill and dangerous when 
wounded, walrus are found in the remote Bering Sea and 
Arctic Ocean, but at present the season is closed to all but 
natives. A Diomede hunter kills his first walrus at the age 
of six or seven, and keeps on hunting until he’s old and 
feeble. 


[ was early June and the first big walrus herds were 


is recent years I’ve spent considerable time along Alaska’s 
west and northwest coasts, and marine mammals have 
been my particular interest. To learn more about the walrus, 
in connection with my graduate research at the University 
of Alaska, was the reason for this visit to the Bering Strait 
in 1953. 

As the umiak slipped along we approached and passed a 
sleeping oogruk, or bearded seal, without disturbing it. The 
Eskimos would have shot it if we hadn’t been after walrus 
instead. Phalarope loomed as large as geese as we cruised 
by them. 

“Kugazuruk, blow up poke,” instructed old Koyuktuk, 
who gleefully distorted my last name to the Eskimo 
equivalent of Little Brook. 

So I puffed myself dizzy blowing up a sealskin float which 


Rifles are aimed and 
ready to fire at the 
first sign of alarm 


was attached to the harpoon line. The hunters were busy 
sharpening knives, putting on white cloth parkas and stow- 
ing gear aft out of the way. There was some shifting in the 
30-foot umiak—the two old men moved to the stern and the 
more experienced Eskimos took positions forward. The 
younger hunters and I sat amidship. 

As we approached and the walrus noise became a roar, 
our helmsman, Iyahuk, stopped the motor. The men tucked 
their dark wolverine ruffs inside the hoods of their parkas 
and checked their guns, which ranged from .22 Hornets to 
.30/06’s. Paddles were brought into play, and the Eskimos 
speculated as to whether the herd was composed of cows or 
bulls. 

A dark line soon showed through the fog ahead, and 
gradually we could make out the forms of walrus on an ice 
floe. They were lying in every imaginable position; some 
that couldn’t crowd onto the ice hooked their tusks over the 
edge and hung vertically in the water. Most of the animals 
were sleeping, but there were a few raising their heads to 
sound off and look around. When one walrus stared at us, 
paddling stopped; we hoped we'd be taken for a chunk of 
dirty drift ice. The trick worked and the animal dropped 
its head in sleep. 


de the chagrin of the Eskimos, who prefer flesh, skin, and 
ivory from cows, the animals proved to be adult bulls 
I spotted one old-timer, barely balanced on the edge of the 
ice, with enormous tusks. The light-colored neck tubercles, 
characteristic of old bulls, appeared to extend from the 
head back over the shoulders as though the entire region 
were plastered with oranges and lemons. The more I studied 
his tusks, the more convinced I was that they’d dwarf any- 
thing on record. 

“Down, Kugazuruk, down,’’ grunted Koyuktuk irritably. 
And I realized, with embarrassment, that I was almost 
standing up in front of him. 

At 25 feet our paddles were boated but the umiak kept on. 
We were now so near the walrus I could see their nostrils 
open and close. 

Suddenly everything broke loose. The Eskimos were firing 
their rifles as fast as possible. The walrus awoke and began 
plunging off the ice. Dead and wounded animals obstructed 
the escape of others behind them, and the wild shooting 
continued. 

The umiak bumped the floe and everyone swarmed over 
the bow and yanked the craft onto the ice. Walrus were 
swimming all about, roaring, snorting, and rising chest- 
high out of water. Shooting began again despite the 
knowledge that those killed in the water would sink and be 
lost. Several walrus were killed and many wounded before 
the herd retreated into the fog. Our two harpoons saved a 
couple of the walrus shot in the water. (continued on page 112) 
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BOB RIGER 


ey, there!” Hearing the shout, Bill Metsala spun 

around and saw the frail figure of a man hunkered 

down on a log by a beaver pond 40 yards away. Bill 
and 50-odd searchers had been looking for him for the last 
three days, and now he looked more like an animated scare- 
crow than a man. His gray cotton pants and blue jean 
wampus hung in shreds. He was without gloves or hat, and 
his thin white hair framed a hungry-sunken face that was 
stubbled with beard seamed with scratches. 

Metsala started for him in a run but the gaunt figure 
pulled itself up and mumbled, “I’m all right. Take your 
time.” 

That was how Ed Downs, 77-year-old Michigan sports- 
man, came back to safety after four days and three nights 
without food or fire—lost in the chill of autumn in the 
wilderness along the south shore of Lake Superior. 

The affair began on a cloudy Sunday mornir October 11, 
1953, when Downs walked away from his cabin in the 
Whitefish River valley near the hamlet of Kiva, 25 miles 


southeast of Marquette, as he thought for a few hours of 


grouse hunting. 
He knew the country well, but not quite as well as he 
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thought. His parents brought him to the town of Hastings 
in southwestern Michigan—-where he worked for years as a 
court bailiff and where he still lives—-when he was eight. It 
was about that time that he began to fish and hunt with his 
father. He started hunting deer in the upper peninsula of 
the state more than 40 years ago. He has owned the cabin 
at Kiva for about eight years and has hunted in the vicinity 
since. 

Downs had no reason to think, when he left that morning, 
that the day would be any different than the many others he 
spent in the woods. His mistake, he knows now, was over- 
confidence, and it came close to proving fatal. 

The Whitefish River country is a sizeable chunk of road- 
less forest, swamp, and hardwood ridges, with an occasional 
abandoned clearing or logging road. It’s an easy place to 
get lost in when it’s overcast and there’s no wind. 

When Downs trudged into it, walking west from his cabin 
and the highway, he was carrying his 12 gauge Remington 
pump gun, his pipe and tobacco, a pocket full of matches, 
and not much else. 

His compass was pinned to his hunting coat, which he 
left hanging in the cabin because the day was too warm. 
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He didn’t give the compass a thought; he’d tramped the 
woods in back of the cabin too often to need it. But he’s 
firm now in urging others never to make the same error, 
even though they intend going only a few hundred yards 
from the road. 

Downs wore patched, rubber-bottom pacs which he kept 
for bird hunting in dry weather; light cotton clothing over 
light underwear; and carried a pair of cotton gloves. He 
had a dozen shotgun shells, which completed the inventory 
for the 80-hour ordeal that was ahead. 


e didn’t fire a shot all forenoon, not seeing a bird. He 
H had told his wife he’d be back shortly after noon. When 
he looked at his watch and saw it was 1 o’clock, he turned 
and headed in the direction he thought his cabin lay, know- 
ing he was going to be late. 

He tramped up one ridge and down another for two hours 
before it dawned on him that something was wrong. Even 
then he felt no real concern. He was confident that if he 
walked steadily in one direction he’d come out of the timber 
before dark. His own place lay to the east; south was an 


THE 
DESPERATE 
SEARCH 


by BEN EAST 





For three days the hunt for the lost 
gunner was feverish. Time was short. 


Then it was paced to find a dead man 





old clearing he had hunted many times; north the brush- 
bordered fields of a farm. To the west were only woods, 
swamps, and streams flooded by beaver dams, but he gave 
no thought to these. He was sure he wasn’t traveling in a 
westerly direction. Only one thing bothered him. He had 
hunted all day in dry country and he was beginning to suffer 
from thirst. 

Late in the afternoon he heard a distant shot from what 
he thought was north. He turned toward it, hoping to find 
the hunter and be set straight. Half an hour later he heard 
a second shot from the opposite direction. He fired an 
answer and hurried that way. Nothing came of either at- 
tempt to contact other hunters, except that they confused 
his sense of direction even more and distracted him from 
the straight course he planned to walk. 

It was close to dark when Downs realized he was hope- 
lessly lost and must spend the night in the woods. Too late, 
he stopped to take stock. He had lighted his pipe repeatedly 
and now had only two matches. He still had 11 of his 12 
shells. But that was it. 

He fired two signal shots. When they brought no reply 
he began collecting dry firewood, but it was already dusk 
Logs and undergrowth tripped him time after time, and his 
thirst was a real torment now. 

In the gathering darkness he came to a pine stump with a 
snug, cavelike hollow between its exposed roots. He settled 
on that spot for his camp. He couldn't find birch bark, 
pitch-fat pine twigs, or anything else suitable for kindling. 
And he had no knife to whittle shavings. Maybe he was 
getting a little panicky. He broke off a handful of small 
stuff from a dead tree, piled it beside the stump, and struck 
the first of his two matches. The wind blew it out. Worried 
now and hurrying, he scratched the second match. Its 
yellow flame licked up among the twigs. They caught, 
smoldered, and a wisp of blue smoke curled up in his face 
The match flame died. The twigs (continued on page 107) 
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ONE-STOP BOAR 


by CHARLES ELLIOTT 


PHOTOS BY THE AUTHOR 


hat and washed over my eyes. The tough canvas hunting pants, which 

had weathered hundreds of acres of briers in quail hunting, were ripped 
and flapping around my knees, and one shank muscle had developed a cramp 
knot as big as an orange. The only thing that kept me from falling on my 
face was a network of holdback vines. I hung there in the matted jungle, 
hugging the chewed frame of what had been a respectable camera, trying to 
get enough air to my hot lungs, and wondering if the old heart would burst 
with its pounding. 

I should have known better than try to follow the giant of a man who 
had torn through the jungle ahead of me. My inability to keep him in sight 
was only partially consoled by knowing he was carrying a heavy machete 
to help him hack his way in the wake of the fight. Off to my right, Stan and 
Walter Griffin (no relation) were breaking limbs as they fought to penetrate 
the jungle wall, but the thicket was so dense I couldn’t see them even though 
I was only a few yards away. 

“How stupid can a guy be,” Stan panted, “to let himself get caught in a 
trap like this?’ 

I was trying to think of an appropriate answer when Gus Adderley yelled 
again, his voice booming along the floor of the shallow swale. 

“Look out! Dey coming back.” 

The snarling, snapping, and teeth-clicking brawl, which for 20 minutes 
had gone straight away from us through the thicket, had turned and was 
now rolling almost directly toward me. The sounds indicated it would pass a 


| couldn’t run any farther; I was pooped. Sweat streamed from under my 
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Islander and hound share “spring” water 











This Bahama porker with the 
savage disposition won our 


respect as a slashing fool 


— 
Sara 


Pint-size Five Bob, Gus’s prize boar dog, bays a grunting shoat in the thick palmettos, while another pooch grabs a hind leg 


little to the left, and excitement again took charge of my bruised and 
steaming muscles. I ducked my head and shouldered through the mass of 
vines to cut off the race, hoping mv lungs and sinews would get me there 
in time to see the roaring climax. 

This was my first wild-boar hunt on Great Abaco, one of the outer 
islands on the upper Bahama banks. I’d done a lot of hunting for 
javelinas, ‘““Rooshian”’ boars, and native pigs of one kind or another, but 
I’d never done anything quite like this. 

Earlier that morning Stan and Walter, Bob Saunders, a native islander, 
and I flew down from Walker Cay, the northernmost island in the 
Bahamas, to Green Turtle Cay, and stopped by for coffee with Morris 


NK 
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Slashing a way through the jungle, Gus points to where he thinks we may jump a pig We prefer a water jug. Stan takes a turn 
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The boar still fights, even with machete-split skull 


Thompson, to whom I was indebted for arranging the hunt. 

“You miss a lot of fun,” he said, ‘by not being here at 
daylight to jump the pigs on the east shore of the island. 
They’re there before sunup, feeding on crabs and other 
sea foods that wash ashore at high tide. After sunrise, they 
vanish in the brush and feed toward the fresh-water springs 
on the far side of Abaco.” 
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Gus totes 170-pound hog on five-mile trek. He stopped only once 


“Guess our chances aren’t too good then,’ I suggested. 

“Oh, yes,’’ Morris said. “The pigs are plentiful, even 
though you may have to walk a bit. Excluding the natives, 
there have been few hunters in that country. You won’t 
have any trouble getting a boar.” 

From Green Turtle Cay, with its quaint, steep-roofed 
houses, its scattered churches, and narrow streets—there 








are no automobiles on the island—-we flew across four miles 
of water, southwest to Abaco, landing just off the rocky 
shoreline in front of Adderley’s house. Sidney Lowe, another 
Bahamian, sculled out to ferry us ashore. 

I knew Gus Adderley was a remarkable person the minute 
I saw him. He’s big, has tremendous shoulders, and corded 
muscles in his neck and arms. When he sprang off the fence 
railing to greet us, he moved with the litheness and grace of 
a jungle cat. Like all the islanders, he had a mixed accent of 
precise British with a flavor of cockney, and he pronounced 
his w’s like v’s, and his th’s as t’s or d’s. His dark eyes took 
in the armload of guns Walter brought ashore. 


e have several calibers,’”’ Stan explained, ‘from a 
high-power .22 to a .30/06. What do you use on these 
boars ?” 

Gus thrust a brawny arm to the crotch of a near-by tree 
and brought down a wicked-looking machete, about three 
feet long and with an edge that shone like razor steel. 

“I don’t need none of dem t’ings,” he boomed, fingering 
the honed metal. ‘“‘Vat I got here don’t run out of bullets, 
and don’t never snap.”’ 

He swung the blade with an audible swish at an imaginary 
target. 

“You got strong feet?” he asked. 

Stan glanced at Walter and then at me, but swallowed 
the crack on the tip of his tongue. 

“I’ve been walking 50 years or more, come summer,” he 
said. “How far will this jaunt take us?” 

“You never can tell,” Sidney cut in. ‘““‘We may jump one 
behind the garden fence. But at this time of day they’re 
more likely to be on the other side of the island.” 

From studying the chart at Walker Cay, I knew that at 
this point Great Abaco was five miles wide and had low hills 
running parallel to the coastline. Morris had told us that 
beyond those hills fresh-water holes were scattered through 
the jungle. The boars foraged between the water, digging 
under the rocks for tidbits. 

Gus called his dogs, and I got my first look at them. They 
were runty creatures of questionable heritage. They were 
named My Boy, Champ, and Tippy, the latter a Boston bull 
I could crowd into my coat pocket. Five Bob, his prize boar 
dog, no larger than a terrier, had long legs, large ears, and 
a sharp, intelligent muzzle. He was blacker than the inside 
of a crow. His name was a popular British term for a 
crown, a coin worth about 70 cents. That’s what the dog cost 
Gus as a puppy. 

“A wild boar must be pretty tame,” 
hounds like these handle him.” 

Gus cut me with his black eyes. 

“Tame, suh? Ain’t not’ing tame vid dese island pigs. 
No, suh. Dey bite a dog smack in two—like dat!’’ He 
snapped his teeth to emphasize the point. 

I remembered what Johnny Wildgoose, 
Walker Cay, had told me about Abaco 
boars. The story, handed down by his 
ancestors, was that the pirates who 
harried the Spanish Main brought a 
load of swine from Africa and released * ea, 
them on Abaco as a source of fresh Pe 
meat. And Abaco is the only island in ’ eae 
the Bahamas on which they’re found - ‘dat 
today. No one knows whether the orig- 
inal stock was wild or domesticated, but 
with many generations of free ranging 
behind them, they’ve developed outsize, 
wicked tusks to fit their savage disposi- 
tions and to help give them stature as 
game animals. 

“Any dog big enough to handle dese 
boars,’”’ Gus said, “costs too much to 
feed. So ve got to use little dogs, v’ich 
is qvick enough to grab a hind end and 
hold on. Dey get chewed into sausage 
fooling around de front end.” 

We organized our safari under the 
almond and sour-orange trees behind 
Adderley’s shack, each man packing his 
load of baskets, water jugs, and rifles. 
Gus sanded me a section of grass rope 
with a cutting edge like a saw which 
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I used to swing the camera around my neck. We walked 
single file along the garden fence, through a pair of gates, 
and out on a rocky trail that led past a pitcher pump where 
we stopped for water. A quarter of a mile beyond I dis- 
covered two curious animals staring at us from behind a 
partial screen of palmettos. I called to Gus and pointed. 

“Vild horses,”’ he said. 

With elongated, blocky heads, long necks, and swayed 
backs, they looked like something out of the Alley Oop 
comic strip. 

“Plenty of vild horses and cows on dis island,’’ Gus in- 
formed us. “De horses don’t pay much attention if ve get 
close. But if ve meet a vild bull, don’t ask no questions. 
Climb a tree.” 

The trail wound along the top of a low ridge, through 
patches of saw grass with scattered palmettos and clumps 
of wild tamarind. The rough path was strewn with jagged 
pieces of rocks from the size of a man’s hand to the width 
of his hat. We filed along like a small safari on the march 
in equatorial Africa. 

For a mile or more the trail cut back and forth along the 
ridge crest, then turned abruptly and dipped into a swale 
Bill Adderley, Gus’ son, walking behind me, pointed to a 
dense stand of small trees along the trail. 

“Poisonwood,” he said. “If it rubs against your skin, it 
leaves a mark.” 

I was examining it closely when Gus, shouldering his way 
into the lead and swinging his broad machete, suddenly 
dropped to one knee beside a hole having faint traces of 
water in its bottom. 

“Fresh tracks in de mud,” he announced. “Not too long 
ago a pig pass dis vay.”’ 


| stooped to inspect the tracks. They were the broad, 
rounded prints of a boar. The dogs crowded around us 
but they seemed more interested in the fact that the hole 
was almost dry. 

“How big,” Stan asked, ‘is the boar that made these?” 

Gus looked at the tracks again and cocked his brow. 

“Maybe a one-stop hog, suh.” 

“One-stop hog?” 

“V’en I tote him in,” he said, “I have to stop once between 
here and de house.” 

“What's the biggest boar you ever killed?”’ Walter asked. 

The hunter speculated for a moment. “Must have been 
a six-stop hog, suh.”’ 

“How much do you suppose he weighed?” I wanted to 
know. 

“v’en I cut him 
36 pounds.” 

Gus described how his dogs had jumped the mammoth 
hog a mile down the island and had carried him on a dizzy 
chase through the thickets. 

“T ain’t liking it,” the hunter said, 


up,” Gus replied, “each ham veighed 


(continued on page 95) 
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These lower jaws with outsize tusks match ugly dispositions of Great Abaco boars 
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This trophy required a little knowledge 
such as sharks, apple 


of many things 


orchards, and plotting compass courses 








’ve had my share of frustrations in deer hunting, but only 
once have I had to fight off an enormous shark that was 
trying to kill the same buck I was after. 

Though deer and sharks don’t usually rub shoulders, I 
run a hunting-fishing lodge on Chester Bay, in Nova Scotia, 
where there’s a wild forest on one side and salt water on the 
other. The 40 miles of wilderness inshore from the highway 
that runs past my camp is a mixture of forest, bogs, barrens, 
lakes, and streams—-a tight, tough country where it’s hard 
to get in range of game before it sees or hears you. Forest- 
bred Indians do well there, and I can turn in a fair imita- 
tion of a Micmac myself, but I’m given to the white man’s 
impatience. That keeps me looking for easier ways of get- 
ting my deer than trying to stillhunt with the stealth of a 
panther. 

Watching the bay from the porch of my cookhouse one 
day during deer season, I thought I saw a real set-up. I took 
a peek with the binoculars and, sure enough, it was a buck 
with big antlers. He’d come out of the woods on my right 
and was swimming the bay to reach the thickets of East 
River Point on my left. 

My boat, a modified Grand Banks dory with a square 
stern, was moored to the wharf within 50 feet of where I 
stood. On her stern hung a new 14-horsepower outboard 
that could push her along about five times as fast as any 
buck could swim. The boat, as always, was ready to go, and 
the deer was now half a mile offshore. 

I ran back into the cookhouse and switched my biscuits 
from the baking compartment to the warming oven. Then 
I snatched up a cap and rifle, jumped in the boat, and cast 
off the mooring lines. The engine began to percolate at the 
second pull. I was going to try to shoot that deer when it 
made a landing. It would be perfectly legal, easy. That 
depended. 


I swung the boat to circle outside the deer and thereby 
avoid scaring it. I wanted it to land as unalarmed as 
possible. It headed for a small cove bordered by an aban- 
doned farm with a neglected apple orchard. I knew the 
layout. A brook trickled into the cove and deer often came 
here to eat apples the wind knocked down. The entire 
country between the cove and the highway, a span of a 
mile and a half, has long since grown into a dense woods 

The water was calm, and out of the corner of my eye, I 
caught a ripple on the surface of the bay as the deer neared 
the beach. Then I saw the sinister black dorsal fin of a 
shark, a monster swimming nearly parallel with my boat. 
Evidently it had been astern of both my boat and the dee 
Now it was closing in. In spite of scoffing opinions to the 
contrary, it’s a matter of record that big sharks sometimes 
bite at anything in the water that wiggles. There are 
crippled fistermen and some widows hereabouts who will 
testify to that. 


waited until this one got within four rods. Then I 
I snatched up my old .30/40 Winchester carbine and put a 
broadside shot into the base of its huge dorsal. The shark 
surged half its length out of the water and turned toward 
my boat. As I waited for another opening for a shot, it ran 
into my boat and its big teeth were suddenly thrust right 
up in my face. I got in a slanting shot at its head. 

Then, despite its wounds, the shark turned back toward 
the swimming buck. Angry and excited now, I followed 
and rammed the boat into the shark. He was a big target, 
and I know that one or two of the 220-grain expanding 
bullets I fired at him then went into his working machinery. 
He turned off into the bay and disappeared. 

Meantime the boat had almost over- (continued on page 82) 


I fired as the shark closed in 
on the swimming buck, and the 
monster surged toward my boat 
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Florida cowboy is enlisted to rope deer for dehorning But steers were never like this. Imported bucks are rope skippers 





Handlers have to start a yearly brawl to keep 


peace among these sika bucks. Trimming their BAT T i oo 
antlers makes mating-season fights less deadly 
Once caught, sika fights Dick Rowe with antlers and forefeet ROY Al 








D o. . 
: ‘ 

q 
by KURT SEVERIN 


PHOTOS BY THE AUTHOR 


pictured is a yearly necessity at Tommy Bartlett’s 

International Deer Ranch, Silver Springs, Florida. Un- 
less their wicked antlers are trimmed when mating season 
starts in the fall, the fiery little Japanese bucks will 
seriously injure one another competing for the affections of 
the does. 

Dehorning them is quite a battle in itself. Though the 
average sika buck is only three feet high at the shoulder 
and weighs about 150 pounds, their antlers make you think 
of a miniature bull elk. Mature racks usually have eight 
sharp tines, but 16 and 17-point heads have been recorded. 
Such antlers, used in combination with sharp hoofs and 
spring-steel muscles, make cattle-trained workers rate a 
sika buck harder to handle than a domestic bull three times 
his size. 

Sikas are native to Japan and parts of China, Manchuria, 
Formosa, and Korea. They range in dense forests there and 
are very difficult to shoot except in the course of drives 
made by large groups of men. Because the ‘velvet’ cover- 
ing immature sika antlers has a high market value for use 
in Chinese medicines, the bucks have been hunted feverishly 
for centuries. Their undeveloped antlers (they grow new 


y 2 bucks being what they are, all the rough stuff 
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This violent Japanese emigrant weighs only 150 pounds, but throwing him for the necessary dehorning is too much for one man 


Three men do better. Moosie, a mouflon lamb, ambles over Handler scores first fall, but can he hold the sika? (Next page) 
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A fourth stout deer-wrestler kneels to help pin the sharp-hoofed hind legs as 


OO adls 


“head” man hops to avoid being gouged by horns 
I £& goug . 


Now (below) job is one of tense holding to counter a sudden lurch. Handlers say a 500-pound bull is easier to throw and hold 








No hard feelings, though. Sika buck gets a drink before the 
handlers start the painless but frightening job of dehorning 


ones each year) also yield marrow that’s prized as a table 
delicacy in the Orient. 

Pére David, a French naturalist, was the first to introduce 
the sika deer to the West. He began by trying to smuggle 
a live one out of China in 1865 and was arrested by the local 
mandarin. In 1867 he made a second attempt, only to have 
the animal seized and cut to pieces by a Chinese border 
official. But David got the pieces out to France and re- 
corded the specimen there as Cervus mandarinus, naming if 
to commemorate the mandarin’s unfriendly interest. 


ee then the hardy sikas have been successfully raised 
in such different climates as the British Isles and 
Florida. The Silver Springs herd includes 30 sikas at this 
writing, not counting the spring fawns, which are expected 
to boost the total to 50 or more. 

Owner Tommy Bartlett is a radio and TV performer whose 
collection of wild deer is mainly a hobby. His herd includes 
such rare varieties as barasingha deer from India, and full- 
grown muntjacs only 14 inches tall. 

All told he has about 100 head, gathered from 18 foreign 
countries. They’re never hunted, seldom sold to zoos or 
other collectors. Bartlett simply likes to watch and study 
them, and the public is welcome to stop in and do the same. 
He even has machines to dispense wafers to visitors who 
like to feed the animals. 

Except for fawns too young to leave the nursery, or grown 
animals enclosed for special treatment, the deer have the 
run of the ranch, which lies along Silver River. Bartlett 
has long been a student of deer, but he started planning 
his ranch just a few years ago, when he located this site. 
Climate and terrain here suit his mixed herd. 

The herd is carefully managed (fawns are bottle-fed in 
a separate nursery) and observed. As an example of the 
latter, Richard L. Rowe, a resident supervisor, noted that all 
but four of the 50 bucks on the ranch shed their left antler 
before losing their right one. 

Bartlett, who was once a professional pilot, commonly 
finishes a work week in Chicago and flies his own plane to 
Silver Springs to see how his herd is faring. THE END 
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Curiosity makes Moosie extra-bold as stubs of sika’s fighting 
spikes are filed. He'll be released now, surly but lots safer 
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Dean Davis, left, and Doc Goering leave for upriver to fly-fish for steelheads. Doc has been at it for 40 years 





I was amazed to find this river 
alive again and full of punchers 


because I was there when it died 











The run’s back and Goering and Davis have punchers for proof 
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INIMORTAL 
ROGUE 


by JOHN GARTNER 


of bushes and ferns, I noticed the road had been 
widened, but that the wildness of Oregon’s Curry 
County flourished unmolested. Upon approaching the Rogue 
River, however, I sensed the goneness one gets when near- 
ing the grave of a valued friend, for the river was dead. 
Sure, the water was still there, but its heart was gone. 
The run of summer steelheads, which in the past had 
furnished unforgettable fishing, was only a memory. I was 
there when it died. 
Three years ago I was sitting by my trailer, planning to 
leave, when a young man approached. 
“Any luck?” he ask, smiling. 
I shook my head. ‘“Something’s happened to the steel- 
heads,” I said, “and I’m trying to figure out what it is.” 
He sat down and looked at me for a moment. “Maybe I 
can help,” he said slowly. “I’m a State Game Commission 
biologist. We've got traps in the river and are checking the 
number of fish entering it.” 


‘ s I eased the car and trailer down the familiar corridor 





The author, left, and Dan King discuss lures. King then gets a strike on his favorite, tires the steelhead out, and beaches it 


“I know what you’re going to say,” I replied—‘“‘there are 
mighty few fish here. But why?” 

“We believe it’s due to a combination of things,’ he said. 
“First, lumbering operations have filled the upper tributaries 
with bark and debris. Good spawning spots are disappear- 
ing, and even if a steelhead gets to lay her eggs, they’ll 
probably be covered up before they hatch. Second, ranchers 
upstream take the water for irrigation, and then return the 
warm and muddy run-off to the river. Third, mining opera- 
tions upriver are silting up the water. All this dirt is just 
too hard on fish.” 

It figured. Such activities are right and proper in today’s 
world, but the steelhead, an innocent bystander, was just 
as dead as if he’d been hit with a bullet. 

“Thanks,” I said with a wave. “Guess I'll mosey along 
north.” I did, and found steelheads in the wild reaches of 
the British Columbia mainland and Vancouver Island. I 
was headed there again this time. 


sighed as I rolled into Gold Beach. The sign on Johnny 

Wolfe’s tackle shop drew me irresistibly, and I pulled the 
outfit alongside a pair of parking meters—in what is sup- 
posediy the most primitive county in the United States. 

Johnny’s smiling face greeted me. “Hi there, stranger,’ 
he said, ‘where you been?” 

I grinned. After three years he remembered me. Without 
thinking I answered, ‘“‘What’s doing on Kimble and Gillespie 
riffies, Johnny?” 

“They’re hot. Lot’s of fish. Plenty of punchers, too.” 

I grinned again. Tackle salesmen are all the same. But 
Johnny had always been honest. “I thought the run died 
three years ago,’’ I said. ‘And what’s a puncher?” 


“I did, too. But they’re back. In Oregon now, you get a 
card with weekly dates that you have to punch each time 
you get a fish 20 inches or longer. Punchers, we call ’em. 
You can take three salmon or steelhead punchers a week.”’ 

I felt a slight tingle but shrugged it off. ‘Don’t think I'll 
stop. I’m headed for Canada.” 

He shook his head. “Too bad. You’re here at the right 
time for once. Not last week or next week. Now.” 


T he tingle grew to a tremble. If the steelheads were back! 
I was grinning like a kid expecting Santa Claus as I 
plunked down money for a nonresident seven-day license 

The twisting road to the riffles seven miles upriver had 
been widened, so it was no longer an obstacle to steelhead- 
hungry fishermen. There was no excitement left when I 
parked the trailer at a lodge with electricity, running water, 
flush toilets, and hot showers. Before, the same spot had 
been a boulder-strewn shelf by a wilderness river. 

As I was rigging the electric hookup and water and drain 
hoses, a square-jawed man with dark wavy hair came up 
“King’s my name,” he said. ‘Dan King the third, from 
Texas. You'll like this place. Finest in the country. I’ve 
been everywhere, and I know.” 

I shook his hand. ‘‘How’s the fishing?” 

“Lots of fish. Big ones. Took six this morning. Figuring 
on giving it a whirl this afternoon?” he asked. 

I nodded and feit my jaw firm. If a Texan could take ’em, 
so could a Californian. Aren’t we brothers under the skin? 

The tremble returned to my arm as I waded into Gillespie 
about 4 p.m. The water pulled at my legs as of old, and I 
made several false casts, shooting the fly 60 feet quartering 
upstream. I waited expectantly for (continued on page 68) 
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The killer herded the young moose over the ice like a cow pony. He could have finished it quickly, but he preferred to play 


BITTER MOON 


(continued from page 29) 


He was smart, as sharp as any razor. Carefully conceal 
three No. 44% Newhouse traps amid the dry spruce needles, 
tie the head of a deer above them, and what does he do? 
He circles the whole package, cocks his leg against a bush, 
and goes on to kill a deer of his own. Yet if a mink or 
lynx were caught in a trap he’d walk in, scornful of the 
scent, and eat the fur bearers. 


\W/herever the phantom killer moved, you could be sure 
that at least half a dozen coyotes would be back-track- 
ing him. Coyotes are opportunists, always willing to let the 
wolf do the actual killing while they skulk close by to clean 
up the remains when the wolf moves on. Coyotes are killers 
too, but they lack a wolf’s brute strength and savageness. 
I was running a line of traps up the shoreline of Meldrum 
Lake. The lake ice, eight inches thick, was clear as a sheet 
of glass. I was riding my sharp-shod saddle horse on the 
open ice, so I saw no tracks until I cut across a narrow 
peninsula of land. Then I knew there’d been murder some- 
where near. The coyote tracks told me that. Just before 
I hit ice again, I cut a track that dwarfed the coyote prints 
as a cougar’s would a house cat’s. Wolf! 

“He’s at it again,” I bleakly informed my saddle horse. 
“Wonder where?” 

That was answered as soon as I hit ice again. I’d seen 
two deer, a doe and a fawn, sunning themselves on a low 
ridge above the lake a couple of days earlier. All that was 
left of them now was a bloody smudge on the ice and a few 
tufts of hair. I dropped seven or eight strychnine baits on 
the frozen blood and scraped deer hair over them with a 
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stick. Ever since the wolf began raiding my trapline I’d 
carried a few baits on my travels. 

Then I neck-reined away from the ice and circled up in 
the timber. I found the fir tree beneath which the doe and 
fawn had bedded. Their tracks in the snow led down to 
the lake in wild leaps, the wolf’s loping prints moving in 
behind. What chance had the deer when they began skid- 
ding on the ice? 

Two days later I was again tending the Meldrum Lake 
run with a slight hope that the wolf had come back. I was 
forever assuring myself that one day he’d drop his guard 
come. back to the scene of his kill and pick up a single 
strychnine bait. That’s all I asked. Whether or not I ever 
found his carcass was a minor consideration, despite the 
$40 government bounty on his scalp. 

As I came to the poison set, I saw two dead coyotes 40 
yards from the kill. Just where timber and ice met was a 
third coyote, stiff and frozen in death. But the wolf? Per- 
haps 40 miles north by now, for distance mattered little to 
him unless the snow got much deeper. 

As time went on I lost count of the coyotes and lesser 
fry that died in traps and snares that I set expressly for the 
wolf. But I never swerved from my avowed purpose of 
killing him. 

The winter of 1951-52 was a heller, as we call such winters 
here. I’ve lived through half a dozen of them, and have 
souvenirs to show for it. For like others whose lungs get 
touched in a 60-below heller, I'll never again face 40 below 
without coughing, and the lobes of my ears begin bothering 
me even at zero. 

December of 51 was warmish, the coldest night only 15 
below. The snows were light too, a mere six or eight inches. 
I had 100 sets of traps along the creeks and lakes and a 
sprinkling of wire snares to boot. Wherever I found deer 
or moose kills I salted the remains with poison bait, intended 
for the wolf. 

He’d been ranging my trapline all fall; I had cut his 





tracks a dozen times. I was just behind him the day he 
chased a two-year-old cow moose out of a tangle of wind- 
falls and pulled her down on the edge of a 200-acre beaver 
pond. I got there in time to find her guts still oozing 
through the fatal gash he’d cut in her flank. Of course 
the wolf heard me coming. He was gone. 

Between Christmas and New Year’s Day a gray, muddy 
overcast slunk in from the north. About midnight I was 
awakened by the banshee howling of wind. I got up and 
right then and there knew we were in for a heller. Our 
home is built of logs notched snugly together and the cracks 
tightly chinked. Yet I could feel that wind through the logs. 
I shook up the coals, loaded the heater with wood, and 
crawled back into bed thinking about my traps and wonder- 
ing when I'd get to visit them again. 

In the morning, as I headed for the barn to fork hay to 
the horses, I bucked a north wind that seemed about to cut 
my body in half and neatly quarter the pieces. Slanting in 
with the wind was a relentless lash of fine snow. I never 
lose any sleep when the snow falls in wet, feathery flakes, 
for that seldom lasts long. It’s the harsh, granulated kind 
carried by howling arctic wind that worries me. You never 
know when it will quit nor what its depth will be. 


I any sort of snow, we’re a hard day’s travel with team 
and sleigh from the tiny settlement at the mouth of Mel- 
drum Creek. Would that sleigh road get blocked by four 
or more feet of snow? No bulldozers here to bust you out to 
the main stem. And what if one of us should break a leg or 
become dangerously ill? We try not to dwell on those things. 

My wife and I were alone during this storm, our son was 
doing a three-year hitch in the Canadian army. 

For days there was barely a let-up to the snow. Maybe 
there’d be a lull around lamplighting time, but after supper 
we could again hear it spitting against our north kitchen 
window. 


There’s a five-foot, mesh-wire fence around my wife’s 
flower garden and I sat broodily watching the snow inch 
steadily up the wire. When only half the wire remained in 
sight, I decided I’d better jar myself loose—saddle up the 
horse and go pull some traps set in the overflow of the 
beaver dams to the west. 

Despite the sheepskin coat, fur chaps, and a parka that all 
but hid my face, I nearly froze solid to the saddle as I went 
around the dams. It was only 22 below, but the drive of 
the wind and snow chilled the marrow in my bones. I 
bucked the storm for eight straight hours, pulled my traps, 
and was rewarded with a couple of mink. 

In all that bitter travel I never cut the track of a single 
animal, never saw a bird. It was like riding through a 
kingdom of the dead. Every living thing was holed up in 
its own way. My opponent, the wolf, was probably under a 
spruce with just the right overhang to its boughs, curled 
up in a bed of dry needles. He'd stay there until the cold 
snap broke. 

Only a scant foot of the five-foot wire fence showed when 
finally the snow quit. The overcast broke and by night a 
swollen, bitter moon bathed the forest in frigid light. The 
air became still, not a single bough moving beneath its 
heavy load of snow, and a silent, searing cold stalked across 
the wilderness. It drew anguished cracks of protest from 
the trees, froze the water buckets in the kitchen overnight, 
and made me retch and cough as I went about the outside 
chores. My thermometer only registers to 50 below. For six 
mornings in a row the mercury was cuddled despondently 
at the bottom of the glass. I guess it was 55 or 60 below. 


B" the wolf, not the cold, was worrying me now. Turning 
from the window, I said to my wife, “If we should get 
a 24-hour chinook when this breaks ’ And she under- 
stood. A warm chinook wind would put a terrible crust on 
the snow, one that would support a wolf or coyote yet break 
beneath the cloven hoofs of deer or moose. 

“They'll not stand a chance,” sighed my wife. “The 
slaughter will be wicked.” She has known the wilderness 
just as long as I have. 

There was also another matter that grayed a hair or two 
of my thinning growth. Somehow I must break out a sleigh 
road to the mouth of the creek. We'd been without mail for 
a month. And we’re no longer young enough not to worry 
about being able to get out to a doctor. 

January was nearly over when the chinook hit us. A 
warm wind blew in from the Pacific, driving out the polar 
air that had tortured the wilderness for so long. For 36 
hours the warm wind rushed in from the ocean, licking at 
the snow, moistening it yet barely lessening its depth. Then, 
as suddenly as it had come, the wind petered out, stars 
pricked the heavens, and the snow started to freeze. 

“The crust will hold a 25-pound coyote by morning,” I 
told my wife. “By the next morning, a full-grown wolf.” 

That evening when filling the buckets at the water hole 
I suddenly tensed and listened. It welled up faintly from 
out of the east, mournful, eerie, the dismal, spine-chilling 
sound of a timber wolf back on his haunches howling at the 
sky. Death, the howl said, was once more loose on the land. 

Was it my wolf? I didn’t know, but I'd soon find out. I 
returned to the house with the water and told my wife, 
“Reckon we'll pack up and move down to our east cabin.”’ 

At the lift of her eyebrows I went on, “Just heard the 
howl of a timber wolf down in that country somewhere. 
Maybe———-”’ I shrugged and altered course. “Anyway, 
that’ll put us closer to the settlement.” 

The trapping cabin was five miles down the road toward 
the settlement. Five miles. I could snowshoe there in an 
hour and a half on good snow, yet it was to take me all of 
three days to get there with the loaded sleigh. I struck 
out at sunup in the morning, riding my saddle horse and 
driving the harnessed team ahead. They weren't pulling 
anything; just breaking a passage. The front legs of the 
team were bandaged in stout canvas wraps. If they hadn’t 
been, the crust would have slashed their skin within half a 
mile. 

We moved at the pace of a sickly snail, for the full depth 
of the snow hit the horses at the point of their shoulders. 
Coyote tracks crisscrossed the road every which way, and 
about a mile east of the house I cut the tracks of a single 
buck deer. On the windward side of the deep furrow he'd 
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These two coyotes, and dozens like them, ate from kills poisoned to get the wolf. He was too adept at killing to eat left-overs 


made were the claw marks of three or four loping coyotes. 
They'd have that buck down in the snow before he got an- 
other mile. 

It took four hours to bust through to the cabin, and the 
horses were gray with frosted sweat when I hitched them 
to a cottonwood tree. The wrappings on their legs were cut 
to ribbons, but that didn’t matter, now that I’d busted 
out tracks. 

A two-foot ridge of snow crossed the cabin porch and 
piled up against the door. I lifted the wooden latch and 
stepped inside. I took a pack rat from one of the traps, 
started a fire, and fried half a dozen slices of bacon. After 
mopping up the grease with soda biscuits, I felt ambitious 
enough for the trip back. 

Before I could haul a load to the cabin I first had to plow 
out the tracks with the front bob of the sleigh. This took 
most all of the second day, so it was close to lamplight time 
of the third day when I reined a tired team up to the cabin 
door and began unloading my wife and the gear from the 
sleigh. 

“Going to start breaking out a road down the creek to- 
morrow ?” she asked across the supper table. 

I coughed, fidgeted with my coffee cup, and finally blurted 
out, “Well, not tomorrow.” 

“But you know that road should 

“Listen,” I cut in. “Last fall one of the hunters from 
Washington got his bull moose a mile and a half from this 
cabin and I poisoned the guts. Three nights ago I heard 
a timber wolf howling down here. Just give me two days to 
circle around to see if I can find any wolf sign. Then I'll 
tend to the road.” 

The weather gave me a break that night—half an inch 
of powdery snow for good tracking. I knew I could make 
far better time afoot than on horseback, so I softened up my 
snowshoe harness with coyote grease, pocketed the venison 
sandwiches my wife put up for me, and struck off through 
the woods with my .303. The crust held firm under my webs 
and I clipped along at a good three miles an hour. 

I braked up a little as I neared the moose guts, for now 
I was into coyote tracks, lots of them. There wasn’t much 
left of the guts. Coyotes had dug down in the snow and got 
most of them. I didn’t take time to circle for dead coyotes. 
About 100 yards from the old kill was a bare knoll with a 
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single massive fir tree planted square on the top. I knew 
that wolves love to lie in such spots, where they can see 
what’s going on around them. 

I was almost on top of the knoll when I stopped the soft 
swish of my snowshoes. I was looking down on a track toc 
big for any coyote. 


Me you think I’m nuts, but by this time I'd recognize 
my wolf’s tracks anywhere. He’d bellied down at the 
foot of the tree long enough for the heat of his body to melt 
the crusted snow. He knew exactly where those moose guts 
were, but he hadn’t come closer than 100 yards of them, for 
he was suspicious of any meat he hadn’t just that minute 
killed himself. 

I circled the knoll and picked up his tracks leading away 
from it to the north. He traveled the length of a pot-hole 
meadow, weaved through a stand of spruce as thick as the 
underfur on a lynx. He climbed a drab, treeless ridge, 
dropped down the other side, and suddenly swung east into 
scattered pine timber. Here he stopped abruptly and 
scooched down on the crust. 

Fifty yards ahead of me a single deer had furrowed 
through the snow. Thin lines of blood on either side of its 
trail were visible from where I stood. “The crust,” I told 
myself—‘‘it’s slicing the critter’s legs.” 

The wolf had trotted on up to the deer’s trail and nosed 
the blood. Then he broke into a lope, keeping to the wind- 
ward side. “No hope for the deer,” I decided drearily. 

Beneath a huge pine I was able to read the deer tracks 
clearly—a doe, a mighty big one. The wolf’s tracks 
lengthened there, and half a mile farther on I came to 
where the doe was jumped. She took off through that crust 
in lunges 20 feet apart. The wolf’s stride let out still more. 
He caught up to her as she broke out of the timber and 
started across a clearing. There she piled up in a 10-foot 
snowdrift. She may have been dead from fright and exer- 
tion even before the wolf’s teeth ripped through to her 
liver. 

The wolf had eaten the liver and heart, strewn her guts 
over the snow, and chewed off most of one hindquarter. 
That was all he ate, so now I knew this wasn’t his first kill 
since the snow crusted. 





I judged that the deer had been killed around daybreak, 
so the wolf had at least a four-hour edge on me and might 
now be a dozen or more miles away. But the whole after- 
noon was ahead of me. I ate my sandwiches, sucked at a 
mouthful of snow, and inspected my snowshoe webbing. 
Then I slipped forward on the track. 

The wolf had bedded under a tree for maybe an hour, 
then struck east again at a steady trot. 

“He'll bust out at Big Lakes if he keeps that up,” I 
reckoned aloud. This body of water, six miles long by one 
mile wide, marks the eastern boundary of my trapline. 


mY I neared the lakes I saw moose sign galore. The lake 
shore was heavily fringed with willows and here the 
moose were yarded up. Though some of the tracks were 
“hot,” the wolf paid no attention as he moved steadily east- 
ward. 

Almost within sight of the lakes, I came onto a narrow 
avenue that I had cut through a thick stand of spruce as a 
trail for my saddle horse and pack animals when I trapped 
beavers in the lakes. Coyotes, foxes, and an occasional wolf 
traveled this easy path, so I had a few snares set on it. 
They were beneath the heavy overhang of leaning trees, 
where a deep fall of snow wouldn’t put them out of action. 

The wolf’s tracks shortened as he came in sight of the 
drab expanse of snow-covered ice. At the edge of the ice 
he stopped and I wondered, “Where to now?” Then as my 
eyes swept the ice I exploded. ‘You damned murderer!” 

Tufts of moose hair were scattered over the ice ahead and 
the snow was blotched with blood, as if half a dozen moose 
and as many wolves had fought there at one time. But at 
close range I saw that a single calf moose and the killer 
wolf had made all that sign. 

The wolf had played with and tortured the calf, like a cat 
toying with a mouse. On a full stomach, too. I wouldn't have 
begrudged the wolf even that if his belly were gaunt and 
empty. But he’d just chopped down that doe deer and gorged 
himself. 

The tufts of hair and blood dribbled in the snow told the 
sordid tale of what came next. The calf moose was about 
to cross the ice when the wolf darted out between it and 
the shore brush. The killer drove the calf onto the slick ice, 
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Collier with the hide of the bandit wolf. To judge its size, that’s a grown coyote at right, and the author’s six feet two 


heading it off as a cow pony heads off a steer. And every 
now and then the wolf closed in on the calf’s flanks, leaping 
up with slashing teeth that drew blood with every leap. The 
wolf could have finished the job quickly, there on the ice, 
but he preferred to prolong the agony. 

Following the tracks along the lake, I saw where the 
wolf had bellied down on the snow and let the calf lurch 
ashore. I studied the belly mark in the snow a moment. I 
could ‘picture the wolf lying there, an unholy grin on his 
face. And I thought, “You know the calf can’t go far. You'll 
let him get into the timber, then you'll haul up to him and 
enjoy another round of bloodletting.” 


followed the calf’s tracks into the timber. There the wolf's 

sign cut in again, in a yard-gulping lope. Up through 
dense willow and thinning poplar the tracks took me, and 
now spruce loomed ahead. I could see the blazed trees that 
lined my trapping trail. 

I moved onto the trail, glanced down it, and froze in my 
tracks. The snare-——the wolf had hit the snare! Then: ‘“He’s 
still alive!” I blurted. And trembling now with excitement, 
I bolted a cartridge into the .303 and snapped the rifle butt 
against my shoulder. Then, slowly, feeling foolish, I lowered 
the gun. The wolf was as dead as a salted salmon. It was 
the gentle swaying of the tree to which the spring pole was 
fastened that swung his body to and fro in the air as if there 
were life in him yet. 

Then I saw the calf—-down in the snow 30 yards beyond 
the snare. I forgot for the moment about the wolf and slid 
past his dangling body to look at the mangled calf. It was 
far gone; so I put the muzzle of the .303 behind its ear and 
gently squeezed the trigger. 

Then I turned to the wolf. I squatted there on my snow- 
shoes and figured the whole deal out. The wolf would never 
have blundered like that except in bloodthirsty excitement. 
Blinded to all but his urge to overtake the calf, he’d thrust 
his head into the loop of the cable. 

His first wild lunge had released the “‘set’”’ that held the 
tip of the heavy, 25-foot pry pole down in the snow. The 
spring of the pole jerked the wolf off the ground. And the 
choking snare, like the wolf himself, knew nothing of pity 
All that it caught it killed. THE END 
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Author takes bullhead from 514-lb, smallmouth that hit bug 


Cuban guide holds big cuda Brocks took on a spinning popper 


Poppers for Whoppers 


by JOE BROOKS 


Fs 2 —. ¢ snare 


Here are some of the popping bugs that turn the trick. The 
top five are for spinning; the others for use with fly rod 
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of Coos Bay, Oregon, its five-inch-long body of white 

balsa wood and its white deer-hair tail half out of the 
water. I had cast it from a boat to within two feet of the 
rocks along shore, over water three feet deep. That was 
depth enough to float a 40-pound striper, and that was the 
kind and size of fish I wanted. 

I let the popper sit a second before giving it a hard pull 
that yanked it under the water. I kept it coming for a foot 
before it bobbed to the surface with a pop and a burst of 
bubbles. Any near-by striper was almost sure to see that 
commotion and become inquisitive. So I let the bug float 
motionless and waited. 

After allowing time enough for any fish within 100 feet 
to arrive on the spot, I gave the bug a slight pop, just 
enough to make it look like a live bug struggling. Another 
quiet float for half a minute, and then I ducked it with a 
quick, loud pop. 

That pop talked turkey. A great swirl under the bug 
made it bounce. The blurred shape of a huge fish came half- 
way out, took the bug on the go, and raced for deep water. 
He was 100 feet away before I recovered from the shock of 
the strike and got into the fight. That was the most powerful 
strike I ever had. 

He kept going for 200 feet and then bored down perhaps 
50 feet deep. He leveled off then and headed for the Pacific 
like a tramp freighter. 

I tightened the drag on my big single-action salmon reel, 
put a bend in the 914-foot rod, and hung on. I gave line, 
pumped some in, gave line again, and got it back. I knew 
I had the best of equipment and that if anything gave it’d 
be the 12-pound-test nylon tippet. Unless, of course, he 
stripped me down to the reel, in which case he might break 
the 14-pound-test nylon squidding line I was using as back- 
ing for my fly line. 

After 45 minutes he surfaced, 60 feet from the boat. I 


Ts: fly-rod popper sat out there on the placid surface 





Temper got this 7-pound bass into trouble—he took a popper 





once you make them talk the right language 


These bugs coax out all kinds of lunkers— | 





heard a shout from the captain, and then Chan Brown and 
Don Harger, who were with me, gasped as they saw its 
dorsal fin. 

“It’s bigger than the other one,” the captain said. “It 
must weigh 35 pounds.” 

We all got a good look at its broad back—-even saw the 
stripes along its sides. Then it dove, and shortly after the 
popper drifted to the top. 

I felt like a deflated balloon; that was a tough one to lose. 
But I was somewhat solaced by the fact that I still had a 
29-pound, 6-ounce striper I caught on the same popper only 
an hour before. This proved to be the biggest striper ever 
taken on a fly. 

Those two stripers made for a great day and illustrated 
perfectly what big popping bugs will do. Sudden strikes to 
surface lures are always nerve-crackers, and the noise and 
jolt of a surface hit from a 30-pound striper, tarpon, or big 
snapper, will put you into a monologue that’ll last for days. 

But if you survive the first assault from a big fish, you’re 
a top-water angler from then on and will put your faith in 
big bugs for big fish. 

Once at Barnegat Inlet, on the New Jersey coast, Monk 
Montague and I stopped at a local tackle store to inquire 
about fishing conditions. 

“What are you going to use?” the owner asked. 

“Fly rods,’ said Monk. 

“You'll never catch big stripers that way,” the man said. 
“You got to have a real big lure out here.” 

“We've often taken good ones in the Chesapeake on big 
poppers,”’ we insisted. “We’re going to try them, anyway.” 

In the morning we were out on Capt. Andy Bjornberg’s 
boat, the Queen o’ Hearts. We cast 4-inch streamers in the 
rough and tumble along the rock jetties and took stripers 
up to five pounds. Then we got beyond the crash of the 
breakers, where the water was smoother, and put on pop- 
ping bugs. We’d toss them in, let (continued on page 74) 


A white popper got this striper, a record for fly equipment 
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Gowen likes to locate, hook, play, and gaff his own fish. This one’s a big tarpon 


OUTBOARD GOES TO SEA 


(continued from page 27) 


pass bearing that will take me in sight 
of a known landmark. 

All this seemed foolhardy to my 
friend Curtis Bush, who keeps a cruiser 
at Fort Morgan and fishes the Gulf tide 
lines practically ‘every day every sum- 
mer. He never said so, but I sensed 
that it also annoyed him. Some day 
he’d have to put out in search of us, or 
retrieve our drowned bodies, or some- 
thing. His doubts remained through 
most of the summer. Then one night 
we met in an inn where Raz Cren- 
shaw, a charter-boat captain who has 
been a seaman all his life, remarked 
that I was a good boatman. Curtis re- 
luctantly agreed, and I blushed happily. 


8 few: Curtis and I decided to go bass 
fishing over in Mississippi, in the 
Pascagoula River. 
in his cruiser, and live aboard it. 
my skiff would be better for fishing the 
shallow bayous, and Curtis wanted to 


We could go there 
But 


take it aboard his cruiser. Oh, no, I 
argued; I’d run the skiff over there. 

Thus I made my first coastwise trip, 
accompanied by a more experienced 
seaman in a larger boat. Nonetheless, 
it was thrilling to put out of one port 
and follow a course to another. 

This trip I came close to a mishap. 
In order to complete the trip in daylight 
hours, we were running fast, through 
a following sea, Curtis happened at 
one point to get farther ahead than I 
intended, so I speeded up to catch him. 
I ran down the slope of one wave fast 
enough to plunge the bow into the base 
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of the wave ahead. To my surprise, 
buoyancy and the force of planing 
speed drove me right through that 
wave. For an instant the entire boat 
was under a sheet of water as though 
under a plastic dome, but the worst 
effect of what I feared would be disaster 
was little more than a glass of water 
dashed in my face. I took it as a warn- 
ing, though, and slowed down. I had 
come close to an accident which I often 


At Acapulco, helpers hired for 8¢ each 


see people inviting in another way— 
by making short turns at high speed. 
The inert water that may come over 
the gunwale during such a stunt hits 
you at the speed the boat is traveling, 
and can knock you right out of your 
skiff. 

When it was time to come back, we 
stopped at a gas dock in Pascagoula. 
The cruiser took on gas and water, and 
headed out to sea. The attendant 
realized that we were voyaging in com- 
pany on this coastwise trip, and it 
amused him to take the situation 
seriously. 

“Have you got plenty of fresh water 
aboard, Captain?” he asked solemnly. 

“Aye, sir,” I replied. 


e put out into a stiff east wind, 
which meant head seas down Mis- 
sissippi Sound all the way to Mobile 
Bay. Because of my boat’s size and 
lightness as it speeds into oncoming 
waves it leaps clear of the water at the 
crest of each wave and crashes with a 
heavy jolt into the next one. It does no 
harm, but riding a springless wagon at 
a gallop down a rough road would be 
real gentle by comparison. So I was 
cautious with the throttle. Curtis 
stopped and waited for me. We'd have 
to travel, he said. Otherwise we'd be 
out here by night. He, Mary Louise, 
and Claire thought we should take the 
skiff back to Pascagoula and leave it 
to be picked up with a car and trailer. 
But by this time I was stubborn 
about my little boat. It wasn’t going to 
be defeated by a few little waves. 

So Curtis turned his back on me, 
with a you-asked-for-it shrug, and 
pushed his cruiser to full speed. My 
determination showed me a way out. 
I set my skiff on the second curling 
wave of his wake and by careful 
throttling held it there—for two hours, 
for 40 miles. I rode behind him like a 
surfboard, except that there was no line 
connecting us. His boat was taking 
the lumps off the waves for me. 

With the summer’s practice at sea- 


assist in carrying the skiff to the beach 





manship behind us, with everything 
tested, and with complete assurance 
that we could fish out of sight of land 
in safety, we were ready that winter 
for the ultimate in fishing—Gulf Stream 
marlin and sails, off Florida. We in- 
tended trailering our boat and living in 
a tourist court on the Keys. We packed 
a frying pan in case we wanted to beach 
the boat and lunch on fresh shrimp 
someday. We carried air mattresses and 
a pair of blankets for beach lolling. 
However, we found a way to stretch 
our winter-vacation budget and pro- 
long our fishing. Through the friend- 
ship of the proprietor of Key Largo 
fishing lodge, we got permission to 
camp in a vacant lot which was a nice 
mangrove jungle. We bought a sauce- 
pan and some groceries and set up 
housekeeping where high tides had 
strewn plenty of cooking fuel. With air 
mattresses and a couple of blankets, a 
station wagon is as good to sleep in as 
grandma's feather bed. To go deep- 
sea fishing, we simply rolled the boat 
across the coral on the air rollers. 


here were several miles of calm 

shoal water to cross before reaching 
the reef, beyond which lay the Gulf 
Stream and the species we had not yet 
attained—-sailfish and marlin. But that 
month was one of those times in 
Florida. There were winds. By the 
time we'd fished our meat lines out to 
the outer reef, the waves would begin 
to look too big to go farther. We had 
agreed to catch our own subsistence, 
however, so this meat fishing was a 
consolation. 

One day we lurked at the edge of the 
Gulf Stream hoping the waves farther 
out would subside, and caught groupers. 
Other days we explored. Around an old 
wreck we caught a barracuda each 
time we moved a lure in the water. 
With our skiff, we could go ashore al- 
most anywhere and make a midday 
meal of grits and grunts, or whatever 
else we caught that appealed to us. 

We got out into the Gulf Stream one 
day. It was so lonesome out there it 
made us uneasy, but we caught a 20- 
pound dolphin. Later we sat in the 
sand by a driftwood fire eating dolphin 
steaks in the sunset, while a heron 
walked along pretending he wasn’t after 
the gurry thrown away from the fish 
cleaning. 

We tanned, our digestion was per- 
fect, and when the time came to pick 
up an outboard motor or pull a boat up 
a beach the task seemed much lighter 
than it used to. True, our objective was 
sailfish and marlin. In that we were 
failing, but the offshore waves were 
also too rough for cruisers, and they 
could never go in the shallow water 
where we were catching food fish for 
three meals a day. 

Nor could a cruiser with a few 
minutes’ effort be off overland to the 
Ten Thousand Isiands, where we fooled 
around with snook and tarpon; or move 
on up to Homosassa and catch bass and 
bream on a fly rod; or scoot out the 
shallow river into the Gulf grass beds 
and catch sea trout. 

With this one rig we fished Reelfoot 
Lake, back in Tennessee, made short, 
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Author, left, and Mexican guide had minor mishap in trying to beach the sailfish 


fast trips all up and down the T.V.A. 
waters, and with equal facility trailered 
to the Gulf for salt-water fishing. It 
was all so inexpensive we could do a 
lot of it. 

Skiff-and-outboard combinations are 
becoming somewhat popular for deep- 
sea fishing, as a matter of fact, but 
beginners should acquire considerable 
experience with waves before trying it. 
The ocean must be treated with re- 
spect. Otherwise small mishaps lead 
to larger ones. What would happen if 
a wave broke over your motor and 
shorted it out? You’d better know, in 
advance. 

Putting out from Andros Island, in 
the Bahamas, as a passenger in an- 
other fellow’s outboard rig, I noticed 
before we'd gone 100 yards that he had 
no spare motor, no anchor, and no oars. 
And the breeze was blowing offshore. 
I wanted out. But it developed that 
the man wasn’t a fool, after all. He 
had a friend in a cruiser keeping an eye 
on us. 

A lot of the fellows who range the 
Gulf in skiffs club together and remain 


in sight of one another as they fish. 
Thus if one gets in trouble the others 
can get him out. 

I sometimes carry a little 244-horse 
motor with weedless propeller as a 
spare, thinking it would be mighty use- 
ful if my big outboard failed in a wind 
that was taking me out to sea. But so 
far the small motor has served only 
for fishing shallow water, or among the 
mud flats where I take my seagoing 
skiff to hunt ducks. I take good care 
of my larger outboard and find it re- 
liable. 


. iene winter came around, and time 
again to ease into our old billfish 
Why not try Acapulco, on the 
Pacific shore of Mexico? With our fish- 


project. 


ing rig, we need only reckon up a 
budget, hook the trailer behind the car 
with a few turns of the wrist, and drive 
where we want to go. We rolled down 
to Acapulco with the greatest of ease. 

Our hotel there had a private beach, 
and lodging cost us only $4 a day, won- 
derful meals and (continued on page 100) 
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THouaH DOMESTICATED SINCE 

THE MIDDLE AGES, THE GUINEA 

FOWL HAS GONE WILD IN 
SOME PARTS OF THE WEST 


INDIES AND 1S HUNTED AS 
A GAMEBIRD. 








Cross BREEDING OF DIFFERENT 
KINOS OF SUNFISH PRODUCES MANY 
HYBRIDS. THESE ARE ALL STERILE, 
EXCEPT FOR A FEW THAT HAVE, 
CROSSED WITH RED-EAR SUNFISH, 














...an Evinrude 
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with whispering power 


THIS is the year...and here is the motor! A motor that’s 
superbly right for all-’round fishing and vacation boating. A motor 
that’s got the power .. . full 74 horsepower . . . power to lift a boat ‘‘on 
top” and give it planing speed. It’s QUIET! IJ?’s the motor that introduced 
Whispering Power to the world—and seldom in the history of boating 

has an idea been so flattered by imitation. 

And when it comes to features—you name ’em—Gearshift, 

Roto-Matic Control, Auto-Lift Hood, Cruis-a-Day Tank—this new 
Fleetwin has everything! Yet it “hefts’’ and handles like a ‘ 

There couldn’t be a better time to talk trade-ins and terms with 

your Evinrude dealer. Get set to enjoy the best fishing months of the 
year. Look for your dealer’s name under “‘Outboard Motors’’ in 

your phone book. For free catalog of the complete Evinrude line, 
write EVINRUDE MOTORS, 4107 N. 27th St., Milwaukee 16, Wis. 


A Division of Outboard, Marine and Manufacturing Company 
In Canada: Manufactured by Evinrude Motors, Peterborough 
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et’s avoid the endless list of baits 

L largemouth black bass may take; 

the three outstanding natural 
baits for bigmouths are minnows, 
worms, and frogs. 

At least that’s the response I've had 
from the thousands of bass I’ve polled. 
Through the years and across the coun- 
try, the fish rate them in that order. 

A live minnow is likely to catch a 
largemouth if it’s simply plunked into 
bass water at random by an angler who 
sits and waits for a bite. Minnow fish- 
ermen who study the water, fish a 
promising spot for half an hour, and 
move on if it fails commonly fill their 
stringers. 

Since most largemouth hangouts are 
laced with aquatic growth, I like to 
fish minnows with a bobber or float, 
one rigged to hold my bait far enough 
off the bottom or out of the tangle that 
bass can see it. A live minnow wiil 
try to hide in weeds or cover. Once it 
does, you have about the same chance 
of getting a bite that you’d have dan- 
gling a string in the water. An ideal 
adjustment is to have the surface bob- 
ber holding the baitfish just out of 
reach of underwater cover. Its futile 
dives are a bass-killing action. 


rJ%here are lots of ways to hook min- 

nows and strong differences of opin- 
ion as to which is best. Probably the 
most common way is to hook them 
through the back near the dorsal fin. 
That’s good, if you’re careful not to hit 
the spine or another vital spot. With 
very tender fish which tear off the hook 
easily, shad minnows, say, a hook run 
through the head from eye to eye works 
well. Since fish are nearly immune to 
pain as humans feel it, the system’s 
not as cruel as it may seem. But my 
own pet way to hook minnows is 
through both lips. They live a long 
time this way, and the hook, because 
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gamefish usually take a minnow head- 
first, goes into the mouth of the striking 
fish immediately, giving you a better 
chance to connect when you yank in 
response. 

Some baitfish ‘vill try to stay on the 
surface, which is perfect for certain 


waters—shallow or very clear, usually 

but useless in others. If you need 
to force the minnow down, tie a sinker 
to the end of your leader and hook the 
minnow about a foot above it on a 6 
or 8 in. dropper leading out from a 
swivel or loop. Sometimes it’s a good 
trick to use a small cork on the leader 
strand holding the hook and bait. 

In buying or trapping bait minnows, 
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keep in mind that there are legal re- 
strictions on their use. Goldfish, for in- 
stance, are generally unlawful, the rea- 
son being that they’re a kind of carp 
and not wanted in gamefish waters. 
Small catfish are fine baits, if you can 
use them legally in your state. The 
young of the common sucker, chub 
sucker, and northern creek chub all 
make good, sturdy baits. Bass love the 
shinier type of minnow, too, but they’re 
delicate and die quickly, especially if 
you cast or troll them, 


$ 


_—— 2% to 3% in. long are a 
good average size for largemouth 
bass. If it’s a case of taking what you 
can get, as often happens, experiment 
with them. Using two minnows on one 
hook sometimes whets a largemouth’s 
appetite. I’ve had excellent fishing do- 
ing this on days when a single minnow 
was doing a dull business. 

Worms, used singly or in gobs, will 
take bass under Many and varied con- 
ditions. They’re always a good ace in 
the hole on a fishing trip. My favorite 
worm combination for largemouths is 
a big hook—-No. 1 to 1/0—with three 
big worms or night crawlers speared 
on it so that lots of loose ends are left 
to wave and wiggle. The big hook is 
needed to keep the point and barb from 
being so smothered by the worms that 
it won't bite in on a strike; the big 
worm bait is the kind of square meal 
largemouths go for. 

For single worms, use hooks in sizes 
2 to 6. The important thing is to have 
hooks to fit the various kinds of worms 
you'll dig or buy. 

Since most largemouth-bass waters 
hold lots of other fish that go for 
worms, keeping the bait in shape for 
big bass takes some attention. Smal! 
fry will worry and maul the big bait, 
and nip off the enticing ends of your 
worms. Add another lively night 
crawler when panfish prune off those 
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squirming ends. It pays. I’ve taken a 
few lunker bass on bits of worm im- 
paled on small hooks for the purpose of 
catching panfish. I believe, however, 
that those bass horned in simply to take 
it away from the panfish. 

Worms are a good natural bait for 
casting, staying on the hook well dur- 
ing the toss and waving in an attrac- 
tive way as they sink. Drifting or 
cruising slowly along a shoreline and 
casting worms to pockets near the bank 
is one of my favorite approaches. A fly 
rod with a light (H or G) level line is 
fine for this. So is spinning tackle. 
With the fly rod, the best system is 
strip casting—stripping coils of the 
smooth-running line off the reel onto 
the floor of the boat, then shooting that 
slack out through the guides as you 
toss out the worms with a swing of the 
rod. Use a short leader (3 to 6 ft.) on 
the end of your fly line. 


U sing spinning gear, I want a line 
heavy enough to handle a rowdy 
largemouth in the weeds. Monofilament 
testing up to 8% lb. handles well after 
it’s wet and stretched by a few casts. It 
requires no leader. Braided spinning 
lines of the same test are also good. A 
short length of leader usually improves 
their fish-taking. I’d hesitate about 
heavier spinning lines than these. The 
extra strength results in stiffness that 
may be troublesome with a spinning 
reel. If big bass and heavy weeds make 
a stronger line necessary, a spinning 
reel of salt-water size may be needed. 

Frogs, third of the big three in nat- 
ural baits for bass, are easy to cap- 
ture or buy most places where large- 
mouths are found. And like most baits, 
anglers have different ideas about them. 
Some won't use green frogs; others 
rule out brown ones. A*#tually they’re 
both good. A frog matching the color 
of those in the water you're fishing is 
a logical choice, but the bass, illogically, 
prefer a foreign frog at times. Experi- 
ment. 

Of the many ways to fish frogs, 
harnessing or hooking them on a 
weighted, weedless hook is one of the 
most effective. They’re great producers 
when cast into weed beds, allowed to 
sink, and then retrieved through the 
growth. 

For surface fishing, a good method is 
to hook the frog through the skin of 
one foreleg and cast it gently to a 
likely spot. Let it swim at will. If it 
gets to a lily pad or other such haven, 
let it sit for a while. Pull it off then 
and let it swim for cover once more. 
Chances are a largemouth will break 
up the game before you go much fur- 
ther. 

Where the weeas are particularly 
dense, swimming a frog is of course out 
of the question, but the solution is 
simple. Put the frog on a weedless 
hook and dredge right through the 
weeds. That sounds crude, but bass 
have a weakness for frogs and they'll 
hustle to get them. 

Needless to say, none of these three 
baits has much chance unless it’s de- 
livered at the right address. Large- 
mouths ordinarily range through water 
on the shallow side, from flats that 
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barely cover them to 10-ft. depths. But 
that holds true only in the conven- 
| tional weedy, cluttered lakes and 
| streams. Largemouths are also found 
| in deep lakes with little aquatic growth, 
and there they may be anywhere from 
| the shallow shoreline pockets to chan- 
| nels 60 ft. deep. 
Baitfishing, I like to explore for bass 
| by letting my boat drift, casting as I 
| go with a bobber on the line above the 
| bait. This system is designed to take 
| them where they usually are—near 
| 








; shore or over shallow shoals further out. 
| (Those deep-water denizens are another 
| proposition for another column.) Put 
| the bobber about 414 ft. above the bait 
| as a starter, determine the direction of 
the wind and the drift of your boat, and 
make a cast that will float the bobber 
and suspended bait through a promising 
area. 

Watch the bobber carefully, just as 
| you would a floating dry fly. A bass 
may mouth the bait so that the bobber 
only tips a little. Let tne fish take it 
for a moment and then strike hard. 
Other bass seem to jerk at the bait in 
a series of hits and short runs, causing 
the bobber to dip accordingly. Wait 
these strikes out, too, and yank hard at 
| the firmest hit you get before the drift- 
| ing boat makes another cast necessary. 

When a fish hits with a dash, takes the 
bobber and keeps going, strike im- 
mediately. If it’s a slow, steady take 
that moves the bobber toward you, 
bring in slack line until you can feel 
the steady pressure of the fish before 
setting the hook. 

If you hit an especially productive 
spot by drifting baits in this way, an- 
chor and cast to it until it cools off. 
Like other stillfishing for largemouths, 
half an hour is long enough to wait 
without results. Move on then, prob- 
ing different depths and areas for an- 
other hot spot. 

And don’t get the idea that baitfishing 
is just a plodding, work-horse way to 
catch bass. There are plenty of imag- 
inative stunts in the sport. I once 

. 4 watched a smart bait angler hook a 

Waiting For You In VIRGINIA frog by the front leg and then stick 
a large dry fly of a salmon pattern in 

25 Pounds of Hard-Hitting the frog’s upper lip. Cast out, the frog 


appeared to have a mouthful of some 
STRIPED BAS” choice food that it was hurriedly swim- 
7 : : : | ming to cover with. The water boiled 
Pit your skill against the sportiest as several good bass fought for that 
of saltwater fish, the striped bass. Sea | frog. 
trout, marlin, flounder, too. These 
fighters and many others abound along 
the miles of Ocean, Bay, and_ tidal 
river shoreline of Virginia. No li- 
cense needed. 





pinning or any kind of casting. 
Its outstanding ability to resist twisting will be long remembered after its price is 
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resistance, “W-40” will never balloon or cling. It will never swell or become brittle. 
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filament can surpass its small diameter, high tensile strength or remarkable fatigue 
completely forgotten. Be sure of the best in monofilament. Be sure to get “W-40” 


to provide its amazing performance. Size for size and test for test, no other mono- 


“W-40” is the ideal monofilament for any kind of s 
































I use a version of the same stunt with 
bait minnows, hooking either a fly or a 
piece of worm in the minnow’s mouth. 
Sometimes it gets spectacular attention 


Even in late October the fishing’s from bass. It may also fail completely. 
great, the weather wonderful. | But that’s what starts baitfishing large- 
Send coupon for complete details mouth fans thinking about such tricks 


on all game fish, best fishing areas. | in the first place—Ray Bergman. 


Send Now For FREE Booklet Those Tangled Plugs 


Va. Dept. of Cons. & Dev., Dept. OL-209 


es carrying your tackle box for 
914 Capitol St., Richmond 19, Va. | 


J 1 

! | 

| | some distance in the car or by 
| | | hand, do you find your plugs have be- 
| Name | come tangled into a bird’s nest? Try 
| | 
| | 
| | 
| | 





| wrapping each plug separately in a 
piece of the new transparent plastic 
| designed for wrapping foods for freezer 
| storage. It will keep the hooks from 
PSE ESE CONE ALTERS Se || getting tangled—H. 8S. Van Brocklyn 








68 ouTDOOR LIFE 








IMMORTAL ROGUE 


(continued from page 55) 


the jarring, spine-tingling smash that 
makes your heart leap and your legs 
go weak. But nothing happened. 

I cast again, and again. Mechanically 
I moved downstream, patterning the 
entire area. Physically I felt good; the 
simple action of casting brought the 
relaxation that only fishermen can 
understand. 

Suddenly; from across the river, came 
the almost forgotten whine of a 
screaming reel. I looked at the angler. 
His rod bent in an are as the line 
whipped downstream, alive with power. 
Then, 200 feet below, the steelhead 
jetted two feet into the air, its silver 
body flashing in the sun. 

By the time darkness began to drift 
into the river valley, I had patterned 
the quarter-1lile stretch three times 
with only one vague bump, and that 
might have been a floating stick. The 
man across river had landed four fish, 
the last being a puncher. A late-comer 
who fished behind me, had two beauties 
that weighed over five pounds. The 
river wasn’t dead; I was. 

When I reached the tail of the run I 
was muttering to myself. A middle- 
sized man, full of bounce, approached 
while I was iighting a cigarette. “My 
name’s Dean Davis. I’m from Virginia; 
do law work for Internal Revenue in 
Washington. Looks like you and I 
should get together. Neither of us 
seem to be able to take anything.” 

I grunted once and introduced my- 
self. It had been a long time since any- 
one greeted me like that. Why, on this 
very spot several years ago I beached 
an eight-pound female. I was an ex- 
pert; even wrote stories about it. 

“Can’t understand it,’’ I said, shak- 
ing my head. “I’ve taken ’em here be- 
fore.” 

“I can’t say that,” Davis answered, 
“but I’ve caught Atlantic salmon in 
New Brunswick and Nova Scotia, and 
lots of trout. The fish are here, too. It 
sure beats me.” 

After dinner I tried to figure it out 
The outfit was the same one I had used 
successfully before. My casting tech- 
nique was rusty, but not that rusty. 
Maybe it was just one of those things. 
But it would be different in the morn- 
ing. Perhaps, with the river, I'd come 
back to life. 

Returning to the riffle at dawn, I 
tried everything I’d ever learned about 
fishing for steelheads. I cast upstream 
with a high loop, hoping the fly would 
sink deeper. I dug out some dope that 
was supposed to make the leader sink, 
and topped it with a wiping of naphtha 
soap. I trimmed the bucktail fly in the 
middle, forming a pair of wings, on the 
theory that in water the wings would 
open and close and be more appealing. 
I trimmed the hackle to nothing, leav- 
ing only a wisp of dressing. 

Across the river, my friend of the 
previous evening took three fish be- 
fore 9 o'clock. Behind me, wearing a 
battered hat and gumming a wad of 
tobacco, another angler hooked a four- 
pounder which leaped practically at my 








feet. My right arm ached from casting 
too long a line, in hope that more 
distance would reach the magic of the 
river. 

When I left the water I was beyond 
the reasoning stage, reverting to the 
sort of superstitions the Indians de- 
veloped when something surpassed their 
understanding. Perhaps the river god 
was angry at my lack of faith. 

After lunch I wandered toward a 
group of three men leaning on the fence 
rail. A tall man with thinning hair, 
moving with nervous quickness, smiled 
and held out his hand as I approached. 


“I'm Dr. Goering. I was watching 
you across the river last evening and 
again this morning. Anything I can 


do to help?” 


MY pride rose up and I shook my 
5 head. ‘‘Guess I’m a little rusty. I’M 
hit ’em tonight.” 

Goering looked at me quizzically and 
shrugged. “Meet my friends, Frank 
Larkin and Dr. Charles Arnold.” Larkin 

the tobacco chewer—lived in Redondo 
Beach, Calif.; Dr. Arnold was a semi- 
retired surgeon from Lincoln, Nebr. 

I listened as they told about their 
battles with big fish. Several times I 
almost chimed in with a tale of my own. 

“I took a look at this almost-dead 
water below Jennings riffle, and got a 
hunch,” Goering said. ‘I flipped the 
fly over, let it sink, and then began 
twitching it back, inches at a time. 
After I retrieved it about two feet, 
wham, a six-pound puncher took.’ I was 
20 minutes getting him in.” 

“In dead water?” Arnold asked. 

Goering nodded positively, and Larkin 
added his bit. 

“T’ve done it with salmon many 
times,” he drawled. ‘You cast in slow 
water and let the fiy sink to the bottom. 
Then tap the butt of the rod gently. 
The right tap will cause the fly to drift 
down about six inches before it stops. 
Then do it again. If you can’t feel the 
fly move, strike. Chances are a lunk- 
er’s taken it.” 


Arnold nodded and then shook his 
head. “Salmon, yes. But not steel- 
heads.” 

“Nobody knows _ steelheads,” I 
blurted. 


Goering looked at me, his eyes smil- 
ing a friendly challenge. ‘“‘You’re right,” 
he said slowly, “but I can catch ’em. 
Did it for 20 years back on the Brule, 
in Wisconsin—they were lake-run rain- 
bows, really—and for the last 20 years 
out here.” 

I didn’t answer because I had nothing 
to say. But at 4 o’clock I was casting 
again, trying Kimble riffle this time. 
Over and over I cast my fly—and sighed 
each time as the current took hold with 
its steady, lifeless pull. 

Next morning I was ready to leave, 
but it was raining hard. Restless, I 
donned my raincoat and went outside. 
Doc Goering was busy tying flies under 
the awning of his trailer. 

“Do any good last night? 
and, when I shook my head: 
I look at your outfit?” 

“The trouble’s not with my out- 

I started to say, and then my last shred 
of pride melted in the rain. “I'll get it,” 


” he asked, 
“Mind if 
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70 ourpoor tire 


I said, and went back for the outfit. 
| When I handed him the rod, his 
| fingers dug at the spooled line. “Just 
|}as I thought. A torpedo-head nylon, 
| not more than a C belly. It’s too light. 
| You're fishing right over ’em.” 

“But,” I argued, my pride returning, 
“T’ve taken dozens of fish with that out- 
fit right here, in this river.” 

“When?” he questioned. 

“Late August, early September.”’ 
| “That’s what I thought. With lower 
water and less current it’ll probably 
work, but this is late September and 
we've had some rains. The water's 
faster now.” 

A great white light seemed to glow. 
I smiled sheepishly. “I should have 
known, Doc. I should have known.” 

He grinned. ‘I suspected it that first 
evening. You got everything possible 
out of that outfit. But it takes a heavy, 
sinking line to carry the fly down to 
these fish. Silk’s best because it’s 
heavier, size for size. And you need at 
least a B head, maybe an A. Got an- 
other line?” 

“No,” I answered, 
town and get one.” 

“No need to do that. I’ve got a piece 
of level silk line that we can splice into 
yours. That'll fix you up.” 

Goering sat down at his improvised 
table and began work. He frayed the 
ends of the lines to be spliced, worked 
them together carefully, wrapped them 
tightly with silk thread, and coated the 
splice with quick-dry lacquer. When he 
finished he rigged my rod, complete 
with leader and barbless fly, and walked 
to the lawn. The rain had let up but it 
was still misting. He whipped the fly 
back and forth. It rolled out beauti- 
fully. 

“Now that’s one of the best outfits 
on the river. Here, try it.” 

I did, and the heavier line more 
nearly matched my rod. But would it 
sink? The tremble returned to my 
casting arm as the sun broke through. 

“Good,” Doc said. “Just let it dry, 
then give it a good coat of graphite, 
| and tonight you'll be in. Judge Davis 
| had the same trouble.” 


“but Tll run to 





Eg the three anglers already fish- 
ing that evening didn’t bother me 
until I saw the glint of spinners. I have 
no animosity toward men who use them; 
the tackle is sporting and the technique 
is an art. But I believe, like most fly 
fishermen, that spinners and flies don’t 
mix; that the flashing blades tend to 
put fish down; and that to follow a spin- 
man with a fly is usually a waste of 
time. Actually, good fly water is poor 
spinner water and vice versa. The 
spin area in Gillespie is at the lower 
end where the river bends. 

But those fellows were tossing their 
rigs in the heart of the top fly water. 
I said nothing, but waded in at the 
head of the riffle and worked down 
slowly, patterning carefully. The spin- 
ner men were evidently new, standing 
pat and repeatedly covering the same 
area. After I drifted my fly over the 
same water three times I hesitated, 
wondering if a suggestion was in order 
that the courtesy of the river called for 
anglers to move down gradually and 





start over. I made another cast, per- 
haps 10 feet, just to be doing something, 
when it happened. 

The fly swept almost to the feet of the 
spin angler ahead of me. Apparently 
the fish came from between his legs. 
After that sudden, vicious jar, followed 
by the breath-taking run, I forgot 
everything but the wild Pacific traveler 
that had taken my lure. 

I tried to hold my ground, but when 
half the 600 feet of backing was gone 
and the fish was still surging downriver, 
I began to work toward it, gaining line 
foot by foot. From across the river, 
Doc Goering and Dan King were yell- 
ing encouragement. Judge Davis ap- 
peared as if from nowhere—his excited 
comments unlike those of a judge. 


ee times I regained part of the cast- 

ing line, and four times it disap- 
peared. Rogue River dead? *No, and 
neither was I. When I finally got the 
scrapper to where I could see its long, 
clean lines, the judge’s words echoed 
in my own appraisal: 

“It’s a big one. At least 10 pounds.” 

I got a superstitious feeling that I 
had doubted too much and lost faith 
in the river for a prize like that to be 
mine. I began to shake, knowing that 
most steelheads are lost either on the 
first wild run or in beaching. 

When the giant felt the rocks rub 
against his side he made one powerful 
twist, and the freed fly snapped back 
toward me. I saw him briefly in the 
shallows before he swam majestically 
away. 

I sat down and lit a cigarette, the 
match flame wavering——and not from 
the wind. Five minutes later, en- 
couraged by the yells and crying reels 
of my friends, I waded into Kimble riffle 
and began casting. 

Kimbie is approximately 100 yards 
long. My first pass through it netted 
three strikes and two fish, one a 
puncher weighing almost five pounds. 
After that it was easy. 

It was almost as much fun to watch 
my new friends fish as it was to take 
the battlers myself. The Texan, King, 
retrieved his line in large loops as if it 
were a lariat. “I’ve been rassling cattle 
so much that I handle these fish the 
same way,” he explained. After each 
fish he’d take his fly and try the hook 
on his thumbnail. If it held, he went 
back to fishing. If not, he filed it to 
needle sharpness. 

Larkin was probably the most 
methodical of all. His patterning was 
perfect. He moved downstream so 
slow and easy that there was practically 
no disturbance. A standing joke among 
us was his ability to read the water. 
“I’m going to take my next fish right 
there,” he’d say, and point to a certain 
spot. And more than half the time he 
did. 

The two doctors, Arnold and Goering, 
fished with skill. Calculating, analyz- 
ing all factors, they had their full share 
of sport. Goering was leader-conscious, 
regularly testing each knot. When not 
on the river, both men were busy tying 
new flies with surgical and dental tools. 

The sessions in Judge Davis’ cabin 
after dark were entertaining. After 
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» Ve” te Yo” diameter, for anchor 
rope, mooring lines, ete. 
| seg Nylon Cords, 30-Ib. to rice Ib. test for decoys, 
He be trot lines, jiggs, trolling, et 
on Seine Twine for nets. Braided Nylon Fishing Lines. 
Send for free catalog and samples. 


BEEBE CORDAGE COMPANY, INC., — 3, NEW JERSEY 
849 


‘ers since 












Aluminum 


FREE ILLUS- 


s: 

cast alu- 
minum. Send post- 
card to: 


STEWART 
SPECIALTY SALES 
Box 207-M, (Shenandoah Sta.) 
MIAMI 45, FLORIDA 








lic Rod, 


ASSEMBLE YOUR OWN and 
save half! Spinning, casting, fly and boot rod 
kits, $5.45 up. Complete with finest quality tip 
action hollow glass shafts, all parts. easy in- 
structions. Satisfaction guaranteed! 


Makit Rod Co. * 427-8 Fulton St. * Ft. Worth, Tex. } 
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BUY “BEEBE” NYLON | 




















the day’s champ was given his medal— 
a coffee-can lid inscribed with lipstick 
—the talk was all steelhead. We 
agreed that a weighted fly wasn’t too 
good because weight enough to sink a 
fly in the fast water resulted in poor 
action. Nylon leaders 12 to 15 feet long | 
got the nod, particularly those tied with | 
the newer “limp’’ material because they 
require no soaking beforehand. 

We disagreed on the need to activate 
| the fly. Goering maintained that the 
sunken fly, bouncing from bottom rocks 
in the current drift, furnishes enough 
action. “I’ve watched when the water | 
was clear,” he said. “The fisherman 
kept his rod tip low, merely following | 
the swing of the line, and the fly} 
| Jumped around as if it was alive.” 

Personally I like to wave my rod tip, | 
like an orchestra conductor directing | 
a slow selection. If I don’t get a strike | 
by the end of the drift I pump the rod | 
| back and forth a few times, hoping a | 
| fish has followed the lure and is still | 
| watching. That little action has pro- | 

duced a lot of strikes, particularly from 
bers salmon. 
I have never fished for Atlantic 
| salmon, so I asked the judge to com- 
| pare the two. “There’s nothing like 
this fishing,’’ he answered without hesi- 
tation. “Here you're likely to latch on 
to anything from a half-pound steel- 
| head to a 30-pound chinook. In At- 
| lantic-salmon rivers it’s not uncommon 
| to fish for a couple of days and get only 
lone strike. However, when you do 
get one, it’s usually a big fellow.”’ 
| We all agreed that a sinking line is 
| the answer to fly fishing for steelheads. 
| The popular nylon lines are excellent 
floaters and are widely accepted for 
| dry-fly work or for ordinary trouting. | 
| But with a suitable rod a G-A-F tor- 
pedo, made of silk and _ heavily 
graphited, works best for steelheads. 
| Graphiting is primarily for lubrication, 
| but the almost black color it gives the 
line also seems to help. 
| Rogue River, I’ve happily learned, 
isn’t dead. It’s very much alive. I have 
| tried to learn why. Perhaps the wilder- 
|ness canyon section between Grants | 
Pass and Agness has remained clean 
enough to permit propagation in the | 
tiny feeder streams. Perhaps most of 
the timber along the river has been 
cut. Perhaps the gold has all been 
mined. 

But if the proposed dams on the 
river are ever built—a project which 
Oregon sportsmen have been fighting 
I’m afraid that even the immortal 
Rogue will succumb. But what am I 
saying! 

Forgive me, god of the river, 
it all back. 





I take 
THE END 


Slipproof Pliers 


I coat the handles of my fishing pliers 

with liquid rubber so they won't slip 

out of wet hands. I just dip the handles 

in the liquid and let them dry, then dip 

again until I have put on three or four | 
coats. When the last coat is dry, I rub} 
on some talcum powder. The liquid | 
rubber can be bought at any hobby 

shop, and has many other uses.—Harold 

| Richter. 





This is the 
“best buy” 
spinreel you 
have been 
reading and 
hearing so 
much about! 








Economy SPINFLO 


THE LANGLEY SPINFLO has the exclusive 
“Double-matic” features of automatic self- 
centering and automatic anti-reverse and 
the same precision design and workmanship 
found in all Langley reels. Capacity 200 


yds 6 lb monofilament. See 
it today at your sportstore. $16% 
Right or left hand models. 
Manual models $15.95. Aluminum spool $1 extra. 
Other Langley Spinreels $27.50, $32.75 and $37.95. 


LEADER OF 
AMERICA 





If your dealer can’t fan order direct— 
Langley Corp., 310 Euclid, San Diego 14, Calif. 
Check or M.O., no C.0.D.’s. 
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WE PAY CASH FOR ALL TRUE 
ADVENTURES PUBLISHED 











| DANCER 


by ANTHONY. OUTEIRAL, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
A TRUE TALE, TOLD IN PICTURES 


ONE COLD, WINDY NOVEMBER DAY | WAS 2 i TRIED TO TIGHTROPE-WALK BUT COULDNT MAKE IT. 
FISHING FROM A JETTY AT CONEY ISLAND, f THE THE TORS gs ROW .OF PILINGS SHIVERING, COLD, AND WET, 
N.Y. WHEN | STARTED FOR HOME — WATER, TO THE BEACH -- ) BACK TO 
ROUGH AND COLD, SURROUNDED ME. THE a 
_ > == TWE HAD COME IN AND 
> =—— 1 WAS MAROONED ! 


THE BEACH AND BOARDWALK 
pier UP CE CARS 


1 WAS SOON ON THE BOARDWALK 
= ate een HAVING A STEAMING CUP OF COFFEE 
A POLICE LAUNCH SENT OFF A SMALL BOAT —COURTESY OF THE POLICE SERGEANT. 
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BACK-YARD RAINBOWS 


(continued from page 23) 


intendent of Indiana Fisheries. He 
wrote, “I don’t think you can look for 
any reproduction from the trout in your 
pond, since natural reproduction is at- 
tained only in running water free of 
silt. We haven’t found many places in 
Indiana where planted trout have re- 
produced.” 

Maybe if I can prevent silting in the 
pond’s headwaters I'll be able to pro- 
mote a few thousand little blessed 
events. Anyway, I’m trying hard. 

Occasionally I get a worried call from 
my wife down at the pond. “Come and 
help me separate this pair,” she'll say. 
“They’re fighting again.’”’ Sure enough, 
two rowdies will be going round and 
round in mid-pond, bumping and push- 
ing, rushing open-mouthed at each 
other. The match will go on for hours 
unless one concedes and leaves the ring. 
We break up the fights by showering 
the brawlers with pebbles. The three 
or four casualties I’ve found had ob- 
viously been mauled, and were almost 
devoid of tiny scales. 

Hatchery-raised, our trout are foolish 
enough to bite on anything and almost 
at any time. Dry flies, wet flies, spin- 
ners, small lures of any type, have a 
deadly fascination for them. I’ve tried 
to teach them wariness and discrimina- 
tion by using hookless bait and yank- 
ing it out of their mouths. I also 
catch them on barbless hooks and re- 
lease them. But they just can’t resist a 
moving lure. Perhaps that’s just as well, 
for our visitors, including small boys, 
usually get some smashing strikes. 

My wife and I often eat our meals be- 
side a window that overlooks the pond, 
and watch the rainbows _ feeding. 
They’re greedy fellows, frequently cata- 
pulting from the surface and striking 
their prey as they re-enter the water 
in graceful curves. Many times I’ve 
seen one flash into the air and gulp a 
dragonfly idling six or eight inches 
above the pond. 

The trout have grown unbelievably. 
We keep a record of the number and 
sizes of those taken, and several caught 
last fall were 15 and 16 inches long and 
weighed over a pound. All are great 
scrappers, and usually leap several 
times before giving up. 

My dream has come true. I have rain- 
bows in my back yard now. I can take 
one any morning—well, almost any 
morning. And there’s a bonus: the fun 
I share with my friends when they tie 
into a husky, jumping rainbow. THE END 


Liquid Sealer 


RK easy stripping of scales from 
salmon, try a strong jet of water 
irom your garden hose. Directed under 
the scales against the grain, the water 
will out-perform scaling blades and 
wire brushes alike. 

A full-grown, soon-to-spawn fish has 
tighter scales than an immature 
“feeder.” And both are more easily 
scaled soon after being caught than 
later. But city water pressure will 
handle them all.—Erv Jensen. 





TOUGH AS ALL 
OUTDOORS! 


Insist on WoOLF’s HEAD—richer, tougher, 100% 
Pure Pennsylvania. It’s the modern oil for mod- 
ern, high compression engines: protects com- 
pletely against unnecessary wear. Specially 
refined from nature’s best crude oil, WoLF’s 
HEapD can’t break down or burn away, even in 
hottest driving. It’s scientifically fortified — 
cleans as it lubricates . . . protects your engine 
against corrosive acids, sludge and 
rusting. You’ll get maximum power, 
and you’ll use less oil with WoLrFr’s 

Heap! 
| Freel Write for “Guide to the Weather” folder. 

WOLF’S HEAD OIL REFINING CO., INC. 


OIL CITY, PA. 
New York Office: Glendale 27, N. Y. 


100% Pure Pennsylvania Member, Penna. Grade 
Scientifically Fortified Gogh) Crude Oil Association 


Coprer-HeEAD 


FLASHING ACTION...plenty of it! 


Wakes ‘em up—catches ‘em napping! Either way —this 
sensational new double action spin lure is tough on fighting 
fish. Use in either fast or still water — there's always plenty 
of action. '/, oz.,— casts easily and accurately. Two finishes 
— bright nickel or 24-k gold, copper head. Size illustrated. 
Ask your dealer first. We'll ship postpaid if necessary. 


Write for TED TRUEBLOOD’S interesting folder 


“ARE THE FISH ALWAYS NAPPING?” 


YluLl Evans, Jue, Dept.O, CALDWELL, IDAHO 
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Guide to spin-line pound-test 
for salt water game figh 


When you hook a striper, 
you'll find that lines in o 
range from 10- to 15- 


Striped Bass pound test are best. 


Most experts suggest us- 
ing lines ranging from 8- 
to 12-pound test for this 


flashy fighter. Coho (Silver) Salmon 


The swift weakfish is best 
handled with line of 4- 
to 8-pound test. 


nll fe, Sct 
Weakfish 


Be sure your lines 
and leaders are made of 


Du Pont Tyw Ex 


nylon monofilament 


STRONGER — High tensile strength in any 
pound test, wet or dry...and “Tynex"’ doesn't 
fray, split, swell or grow brittle. 


LIMPER— Wet or dry, “Tynex” casts long 


distances effortlessly, doesn't balloon off the | 
| and you can attract a cruising jack 


spool, stays flexible, pliable. 

SOFTER—WNo snarling or kinking with 
“Tynex.”’ Supple and soft for easy knot tying 
... tied right, knots will never slip. 


“Tynex”’ is the registered 
trade-mark for 


Du Pont nylon monofilament. 
8€6.u.5. pat orf 
Better Things for Better Living . . . through Chemistry 


PREVENT SLIPPING 


IN SLIPPERY STREAMS 
Use our extra heavy woven felt pads. ce- 


mented to the soles and heels of your boots 

and waders or our felt soled sandals over 

boots and waders 

HENRY M. NAGEL 
Boulder 


your 


Box 125 Colorado 





Slip these into 
YOUR Fishing Kit... 


KELUK, 


~ Tube 
“wo-sit” 18 
agsoRTMENTS 


Terminal Tackle for fresh 
water fishing in two tube 
assortments, priced 25¢. 
Kelux Safety Snop Swivels, 
7 pieces. Kelux Barrel Swiv- 
els, 10 pieces. 


AgsorTM 


Choice of 2 assortments, in handy, 
vest pocket box. 


Salt Water, 19 different swivels and 
connectors, $1. Fresh Woter, 29 dif- 
ferent swivels and connectors, $1. 


Ask your dealer about these handy assortments. 


ART WIRE AND STAMPING CO. 
6 BOYDEN PLACE NEWARK 2, N. J. 
Member of Sport Fishing Institute 
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| that’s five 
| water from five to six feet deep, and 
you'll think you’ve hooked a coal truck. 


genuine 





POPPERS 


(continued from page 61) 


them sit a minute, give a hard pop, and 
let them sit still once more. Then a 
couple of small pops and start them 
back. We had instant action and within 
minutes both of us brought 12-pound 
fish toward the boat. In the excitement 
my striper dashed around the stern and 
I fought him while looking out over the 
inlet. Three boats were out there, and 
they watched us until both Monk’s fish 
and mine were aboard. When I had a 
chance to look up, I recognized the 
tackle-store owner. He was standing on 
the stern of his boat, waving. 

“What'd you get them on?” he yelled. 

“Big poppers,” we shouted back. 

He waved again. “Stop in tonight and 
tell me where I can get some.” 

Most big fish can only be interested 
in a large bite of food or large artificial 
lure. Stripers over six pounds are noted 
for sccrning anything small; big tarpon 
like something big to swat at; hefty 
groupers and snappers don’t want any 
part of small stuff; and lunker small- 
mouth and largemouth bass like a big 
dishful, too. 

You can turn a tarpon with a single 
pop of a big bug as far as 80 feet away, 


at 100 feet. Show the big boys a popper 
inches long or better, in 


The greatest thrill of fishing with 
poppers is that they bring the fish up 
to strike within sight. You see every- 
thing. It’s also fun manipulating the 
bug to coax the fish to hit. Then you 
have the excitement of fighting him 
near the surface. 

Many lures have built-in action, but 
with a popping bug you must supply 
the movement that’ll entice or madden a 
fish into striking. Without proper ac- 
tion, it’s as impotent as a sea cucumber. 

Most novices just throw the bug out 


| and immediately bring it back in a 


series of pops, maybe for five or six 
feet, and then pick it up and cast again. 
They usually rip the line off the water 
so hard they scare the scales off any 
near-by fish and don’t give ’em enough 
time to get to the bug. Most fish, on 
seeing a bug drop, swim away, and then 
turn. If they see the bug resting quietly, 
or making a dent in the surface, they'll 
usually swim back to see what’s cook- 
ing. Then you have your chance. 

The novice chooses that time to rip 
the line off the water, and then the fish 
is suspicious for sure. But if you know 
how to put a popper through its paces, 
you can make it speak the right lan- 
guage—tell a fish to come up and sock 
it, get him mad. Mix the treatment. Try 
a slow bring-back, and if that doesn’t 
work, try a fast one. Make the bug skip 


| across the surface like a minnow trying 


to dodge a pursuing predator. Use small 
pops, slides, and pulls across the top. 
Use big, hard pops and then yank the 
bug under and pull it your way a foot 
or two. That really kicks up a surpris- 
ing commotion and will usually make 
a big fish want the thing in a hurry. 
While making all this planned com- 
motion, the angler must remember, 


whether working salt water or fresh, 
to avoid making noise below the sure 
face. Fish hear vibrations. Boots grind- 
ing on gravel, anything knocking 
against a skiff, and other such noises 
will be picked up quickly. Fast move- 
ments are bad, too, because the fish 
probably has his eyes slanted up. Quick 
movement will flush a fish. 

A long rod affords better bug play. 
With a nine or 914-foot fly rod an 
angler can maneuver a bug like a pup- 
pet on a string—make it walk, dance, 
switch or jiggle, run or wiggle, pop, 
gurgle, gargle and gaggle. The same 
result can be had with a spin popper by 
using a long, medium-action spinning 
rod. 

The length of the bug has a lot to do 
with success in fishing for barracuda. 
Those long-snouted villains can bite 
through almost anything. They’ll often 
clamp down on a short bug and sever 
the leader unless it’s very heavy wire. 
But if a seven or eight-inch popper is 
used, it’s harder for the cuda to get it 
far enough down to touch the leader. 
And cudas love those big, fancy spin- 
ning poppers. 

At Shelley Bay, Bermuda, Brose Gos- 
ling and I were casting spinning pop- 
pers out to where a dozen cudas were 
lying around like logs over a sandy 
bottom. We had cast first for 10 minutes 
with small underwater lures and then 
with small surface lures without suc- 
cess. Then we changed to eight-inch- 
long popping plugs, and that turned the 
tide immediately. 


W: dropped the popping plugs be- 
yond the fish and brought them 
back fast, skipping across the surface. 
The cudas remained motionless until 
the plugs were 20 feet beyond them, 
then they launched themselves like jets 
in a race to get the poppers. We landed 
some good fish before they got wise and 
eased off. 

Farther down the bay we saw some 
more of the same kind of behemoths 
and they wanted a different retrieve. 
We had to make a loud pop, pull the 
plug under, and make a lot of bubbles 
before they were interested. But once 
we knew the recipe we had them. 

However, we were on the losing end, 
too. Their sharp teeth cut into our hol- 
low plastic plugs, peppering them with 
punctures until they resembled salt 
shakers. They became so heavy with 
water that we couldn’t work ’em on 
the surface. 

Sometimes you forget about popping 
bugs, especially when angling for fish 
not generally regarded as popper 
takers. Yet even a big brown trout, 
smartest and most easily frightened of 
them all, likes a big popper, if it’s 
properly served. 

Last winter I took 6, 8 and 10-pound 
fisn on large streamers in the Chime- 
huin River in Argentina. It was the best 
trout fishing of my life. But at the time 
I knew there were bigger fish there. 
Bebe Anchorena and Jorge Donovan of 
Buenos Aires, who were with me, had 
told me about some of those hefty trout. 

“Every year,” said Jorge, “someone 
catches a 25-pound brown here. 

“Last year a friend of mine caught 





a 26-pounder,” said Bebe. ‘‘He was cast- 
ing with a big spoon.” 

Suddenly I thought of popping bugs 
and wondered. I got out a popper that 
was five inches long from hook eye to 
end of tail. 

The lake above was whitecapped and 
dark clouds blotted out the mountains. 
It was a rough day. There were six-inch 
waves here in the river and I thought 
how perfect a spot this was for a big 
bug. It had the bulk a big brownie 
would like and the waves wouldn’t al- 
low too loud a pop, which might scare 
a suspicious fish. 

I cast the big bug 70 feet across cur- 
rent, bringing the rod tip almost down 
to the water so the wind couldn’t blow 
the bug off course. I let it drift for 10 
feet and then retrieved it slowly in foot- 
long pulls, trying to make the bug skip 
softly along. Suddenly I saw a great 
brown shape standing on its head. The 
rod tip bent violently and the reel began 
to sing. I was into a big trout. He went 
815 pounds. 

Before I was through I caught three 
lunker trout—10, 15, and 1814-pounders 
—and had both Bebe and Jorge using 
poppers, too. (Editor’s note: For details 
of author’s Argentine trip see his story 
“The Hat Trick” in next month’s OUT- 
DOOR LIFE. ) 


) eo such bottom huggers as groupers 
can be coaxed up with a popper 
in five or six feet of water. An en- 
counter with a 10 or 15-pound grouper 
will leave you busted up physically, 
mentally, and financially as well, be- 
cause those big slabs of meat can play 
havoc with lures. 

Fishing with Capt. Vic Barothy at 
Cayo Campos, Isle of Pines, Cuba, we 
got into some groupers that put it on us 
for fair. We’d cast the poppers, give 
them a loud pop, then wait. 

“Watch out!” cried Vic, while I was 
waiting after my first cast. ‘‘Look under 
your bug.” e 

I looked. ‘“‘That’s only the shadow of 
a big rock,” I said, and then struck as 
the shadow took the bug. He had more 
power than a pair of bullocks. He dove 
down, ran under a rock, and cut me off. 

“Ouch!” said Vic. “There goes my 
bug, too.” 

We couldn’t hold them, and finally 
had to call it quits. After all, popping 
bugs cost money. We had lost 19 bugs, 
caught only one four-pound grouper 
and a three-pound mutton snapper that 
somehow got into the act. 

“Most people won't believe that bot- 
tom fish like groupers will hit on top,” 
I said to Vic as we pulled away. 

“Well I’ll tell ’em,” he said. “Twelve 
of those poppers we lost were mine.” 

But it was worth the loss just to give 
that bug a pop and then see a shadow 
drift up, open its mouth, and inhale with 
a sound like the first note of a jackass’ 
bray. 

There are all kinds of strikes to a 
popping bug: fast ones, slow, majestic 
ones, sloppy tries, and pinpoint aiming. 
For pinpointing, the dolphin probably 
takes the diploma. Dolphin like poppers 
and when one comes from under sea- 
weed or a floating log to strike he does 
it with mathematical precision. In 


Calling all fishermen to a revolutionary new sports shirt 


| 
| 
| 


ANGLER 


NEW “Kare-Free” COTTON » 
HANG IT! ‘WEAR iT? , 


“SANFORIZED* 


WASH IT! 


What's new? A new pleated free- 
action back, semi-fitted shirt tail, 
elbow patches of washable leather, 
removable lamb’s wool pocket patch 
to carry flies and hooks. 

Choose from several plaids in fine 
woven cotton flannel — Sanforized, 
of course. Machine-washabie, needs 
little or no ironing. Write for near- 
est shirt dealer. 

Sizes 14 %-17 

Good Housekeeping 
a : ee 





ENJOY eacu mite 
MORE THIS SUMMER 


af 


Tackle in 
Your Hair? 


ce. 
Take along a HULL AUTO COMPASS. 
Leave driving strain, confusion at home. 
The Famous QUALITY NAME IN AUTO COMPASSES 
t Better Dealers Eye: 


TR. : 
Cattery HULL MFG.CO. \?..2; 80" 246.87, 
Imagine A Vacation Home All Your Own! 
Mail only $2.49 to OUTDOOR LIFE, | 
Dept. 855, 353 Fourth Ave., New York | 
10, N. Y. and receive “HOW TO BUILD 
CABINS AND RANCH HOUSES”—the | 
amazing new 256 pg. book that shows | 


you step-by-step exactly how you can | 
build more than a score of different | 


Set teTor Kennedy 
FIRST NEW LURE IN YEARS! FOOLS FISH INTO STRIKING! 


Supply limited. ACT TODAY! 
Detachable Bait Holder Included, no extra cost - — 
ss (Pat. Pend. 





Get a Kennedy SPORTSMAN 


It's the perfect box for the “well-geared” 
fisherman. Spacious and tidy with trim, 
smooth-working, divided trays. Has piano type 
hinge and baked ripple enamel finish. Won't 
tip when open. Guaranteed water-tight. It's 
the ideal box for the young fisherman, too. 
See your dealer or write us for information. 











Flashing Spinner & Spoon 
AMAZING CRICK-A-LURE tA. 


Imitate Pursuing Minnow 
onty $9.65 pp. “THE PISCATORIAL BOOBY-TRAP”’ 


Here’s one lure that not only out produces others when fish are biting, but makes “em bite—even in mid-day! 
Front BAIT HOLDER securely grasps cricket, worm, cheese, eggs, etc. Clever Spinner and Spoon wiggles, wobbies, 
spins and flashes . . . imitates minnow ‘‘closing in’’ on bait. Nothing prods a greedy lunker into action faster 
than a smaller fish chasing a tasty morsel. And when he gets into the act, he’s hooked! Drives bass, trout, 
crappie, bream, al! gamefish crazy! Use with or without BAIT HOLDER. Custom-made, hand-tied. Legal, all 
states. Order now, outsmart the smartest fish! Guaranteed! 

Avail. in orange, nickel, copper, frog, yellow, or white DEALERS! JOBBERS! Help us fill the demand for 
Also specify: for Spinning, Casting, Fly Rod this truly-different jure. Write today! 

If your dealer can’t supply order direct (no C.O.D. please). 
HAL’S BAIT CO., Dept. A-8, 11835 Sheldon St., Sun Valley, Calif. 
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Free Fall 
Catalog 


Ready August 4 


eam 


Fully illustrated, 
104 pages, show- 
ing Hunting Foot- 
wear, Clothing, 
and one hundred 
and twenty other 
leather and can- 
vas specialties of 
our own manu- 
facture for camp- 
ers and hunters. 





L.L. Bean, Inc., 300 Main St., Freeport, Maine | 


Mfrs. Hunting and Camping Specialties 


~CONKLIN’S } 


BITE- LITE $1.50 complete 


\ 
Postage Prepaid 


affect the 
y penlite bettory fits 


Fits any rod or 
pole. A sure fire 
bite signal. Now you can fish 


y ore 
309, Le pe 
Indiana. C.O D. ne nil 
wind and strong currents will will be honored. 
and DISTRIBUTORS WANTED 








Don't Miss it! .... 
a pe 


ge 
i, soit 


CORCORAN’S 
NEW! 
Hunting, Camping 
‘| and Fishing 
Ge. caratoc 


Just off the Press 


New 1955-56 edition. Completely il- 
lustrated with hundreds of new, un- 
usual sportsman specialties . . . clothes, 
footwear, equipment. Send for free 
catalog today. 


CORCORAN, INC. 
_ BOX OLC-8, STOUGHTON, MASS. 


CREE? 5 ~ FOLDER 
quitting Packet 


where 9 out of 10 VISITING 
HUNTERS GET their DEER! 


It’s all here .. . everything you 
need to plan the hunting trip 
of your lifetime! Colorful, illus- 
trated folders show you where to 
go, how to get there, what to see 
and enjoy in this mountain para- 
dise. Includes general informa- 
tion on hunting; regulations; 
licensed guides; full-color high- 
way map; accommodations; 
events; important area-season 
information. Seasons generally 
are Oct. 15 through 31 in western 
and northwestern Colorado—Oct. 
20 through 31 in the eastern and 
southwestern parts of the state. 
Seasons vary in specific areas. 
We recommend ycu write for the 
Colorado hunting packet with its 
complete information. s 
——-- 
pee tality Committee 


-—_— 
portsmen’s Hosp! Colorado 


a. 
A\oan§ 178 State Capitol, Denver 


Panama Bay I’ve seen a whole school 
of 20-pounders coaxed out of some 
| driftage when I popped a bug. They 
; bore down on the popper like a cavalry 
charge. The smallest one got there first, 


pulled the fly line out of my left hand. 
I lost control until the line hit the reel | 


a strand of spider web. 


another dolphin would jump clear to 
see what was happening. Then the 
whole 
driftage, but they charged out again at 
the pop of the next bug. 

All things being relative, a five-pound 
smallmouth bass can scare you just as 
much when he hits a surface lure as a 
20-pound dolphin. Two of the best 
smallmouths I’ve ever landed came to 
big poppers. One was taken from a 
small Ontario lake. I dropped a yellow 
bug on the surface and popped it once. 
Tiny waves were just starting to roll 
out from it when I had a strike. Out 
came a big-headed, pot-bellied small- 





Here’s 


| anything. It took me a long time to 
| get him in—a 514-pounder, 
out. 

When we docked I looked down his 


| throat. A broad tail was sticking out. | 


I took my pliers and carefully pulled 
| out the remains of a seven-inch bull- 
head. 

“They sure like big things to eat,” I 


said to Frank Bentz, who was fishing | 


with me, ‘‘and this shows you can make 
them mad by working a big popper, 
too.” 

“That fish had to be mad,” agreed 
Frank, “because he was too packed to 
swallow anything more.” 

A year later I was fishing with Frank 
again, with the same bug, and for the 
same species. We were out with Fred 


but even so the hit was so strong it | 


with a bang and the leader snapped like | 


The rest of the school followed that | 
dolphin as he leaped and leaped, trying | 
to throw the hook. Every now and then | 


bunch faded under the line of | 





typical popping bug for fly rods 


| mouth that was ready for just about 


as it turned | 


Narvel at Port Deposit, Maryland, and | 


we were fishing the Susquehanna River | 


below the Conowingo Dam. 


We had been working the shoreline | 
with poppers and were getting enough | 


fair-sized fish to get a bang out of it. | 
Then I put on an extra-big popper, and | 


the minute I dropped it in close, it 
looked as if a land mine had exploded 
against the shore. I saw the shape of a 
great, bronze-backed fish emerging 
above the splashes of water—a long, 
wide smallmouth, the biggest fish we’d 
sighted. 

That was a fight, too, because he was 
as powerful as he looked. But I finally 
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brought him to net. He weighed 6% | 


IT’S EASY TO 


Improve YOUR 
. Spin-Casting! 
YQjten 


WEIGHT 
4 es 

Spinning FLOAT 
ASSURES: 

© GREATER DISTANCE! 

e MORE ACCURACY! 

You instantly adjust water content of float 
to “just right’’ weight to spot any type lure _ 
or bait just where you want it! Gives you = 

more spinning fun—better results! Only 25c¢ 


'e 


AT LEADING DEALERS EVERYWHERE 





Precision-Made 
Wobbler for 
SPINNING 
CASTING 
J TROLLING 


MAKES FISH 
STRIKE LIKE 


52 Sizzling 


Colors 


including 
fluerescenteded 


Gives more tantalizing live 

action and flash than any 

other wobbler. Built-in leader swivel and 

4 iy’ strong single or treble hooks. Look for 
LA lightning bolt or fluorescent red dot. 

l wW AT FISHING TACKLE COUNTERS 

LES DAVIS FISHING TACKLECO., TACOMA7, WASH. 








ALWAYS BUY 


SNELLED HOOKS 
The finest and strongest available 
and 
MONOFILAMENT 


The line that gives 
complete satisfaction. 


Y SEND FOR FREE FOLDER 


Pequea Fishing Tackle, Inc. 
Pennsylvania 


GRAND 
CENTRAL 
HOOK 


Strasburg * 








i i i i i i i i ie i i i i i i ie i i i i i i i i i in 





Hot Off The Press! 


It’s here at last! Our own complete 
“SECRETS OF SUCCESSFUL 
FRESH WATER FISHING’—by 
OUTDOOR LIFE’s world-famous 
fishing editors! Astonishingly effec- 
tive, because it was written in an- 
swer to your specific questions on 
how to catch more fish! Guaran- 
teed to increase your fishing skill 
and fun, or your money refunded! 
256 Big Pages, 66 Exciting Chap- 
ters! Jammed to the gunnels with 
hundreds of “how-to-hook-’em”’ ar- 
ticles, pictures, diagrams. ALL 
about Trout; Bass; Panfish; Pike 
and Pickerel; Bait and Lures; 
Techniques and Equipment. 


SEND NO MONEY—ORDER TODAY! 


and pay postman on 
If 


Mail order now, 
delivery ONLY $2.98 plus postage. 
not delighted, return book within 10 
days for prompt refund. Write to 
OUTDOOR LIFE, Dept. 855, 353 
Fourth Ave., N. Y. 10, N. Y. 


OO Tee ewe eee Tree TT OO ee Te 











pounds, the largest smallmouth I’ve 
ever caught. 

Some fish hit a popper purely out of 
hunger, and some entirely from temper. 
I class the largemouth black bass in the 
latter group. There’s no fish more evil- 
tempered than old bigmouth, especially 
when he lives in brackish water. Sea 
water seems to add a little salt to his 
disposition. Drop a popper above him 
and he'll come up with wide-open 
mouth to fix that pesky noisemaker. 
He’ll even come back a second time if 
he’s mad enough. 

One time I was throwing a six-inch 
black popper in against the bank of an 
island in Currituck Sound, North Caro- 
lina. The popper caught on the over- 
hanging reeds and as I pulled it jumped 
from one reed to another. Several pulls 
covered about seven feet. When it came 
loose and dropped to the water, I had a 
terrific strike. Spray flew, big waves 
rolled out, and I was fast to a heavy 
fish. He ran 20 feet and the hook pulled 
out. 

My guide was holding the boat 50 
feet out from the bank, so we just 
waited there awhile, maybe he'd hit 
again. 

I threw too far again and landed the 
bug so that it was dangling from the 
reeds. This time I saw a big head come 
halfway out in a futile swipe at the 
swinging bug. I moved the lure. Out 
came the head again and I noticed a 
big yellow popping bug in the corner 
of his mouth, one he’d got from some 
other angler. Now he acted as if he 
was trying to even things up for the 
inconvenience of toting that yellow job 
around. 

Then the black bug dropped to the 
water and that crusty old bigmouth 
took it on the go and came straight for 
our skiff as if he intended to ram us. 
But he veered off, dashed for the middle 
of the sound, and then stood on his tail, 
shaking his gigantic head. The way he 
was vibrating, I figured that black bug 
of mine stuck in his lip, and the yellow 
one beside it would both come loose. 
They did; the two of them flew off into 
space. The bass sank down, slowly, giv- 
ing us a last baleful glare from his eye. 

“That fish was at least nine pounds,” 
I said. 

“Yep, and I ought to know,” 
guide. “I lost him last week.” 

He paddled to where my bug was 
floating, picked it out, and handed it to 
me. Then he paddled toward the yellow 
one. 

“And now we'll get mine,” he said. 

“You mean that’s your popping 
bug ?’’ I asked. ‘You lost him on that 
bug last week ?” 

“Yeh,” he said. “But I’d almost as 
soon have the bug back as to catch that 
fish. Because I know that with this big 
popper I can always stir him up 
again.” THE END 


said my 





The Game-law 
Violator is a Thief! 











BIG-Screen Movie Maker 


Cine-Kodak Royal Magazine Camera, l6mm 


Movies you make with the Royal 
can be shown with a good “home” 
projector up to 12 feet across—and 
they’re still sharp and vividly color- 
ful—right out to the edges. That’s 
big enough for really large-group 
screenings. But the Royal Camera 
doesn’t stop there, it steals the 


show in use, too: superb f/1.9 Ektar 
Lens focuses down to 12 inches; 
3 speeds; handy film magazines. 
What’s more, the Royal accepts 6 
auxiliary Ektars (wide-angle, tele- 
photos). $169.50, including Federal 
Tax. Ask your Kodak dealer about 
small down payments, easy terms. 


Price subject to change without notice 
Eastman Kodak Company, Rochester 4, N.Y. 


‘Best of All! 
Famous ALASKAN GUIDE 


When Alf Madsen, one of Alaska’s famed 


guide family, says his WESTERN is ‘Best 
of All’’ it really means something. He knows. 


He’s dressed out plenty of big game—says it’s 
the ideal skinning and fleshing knife—keeps 


its edge well—says more expensive knives do 


not compare with his WESTERN. 
You too will be proud of your WESTERN. De- 


No. 139. Alf Madsen's favorite 
5 in. sabre blade 


signed by America’s best outdoorsmen. Master 


crafted to create the ultimate in beauty, balance, 
cutting quality. Made from American cutlery steel 

. superior to any other known. Tempered by secret, 
exclusive processes to guarantee tougher, stronger, 
sharper blades— hand ground and hand honed. Genu- 
ine leather sheaths. 


THERE’S A WESTERN KNIFE FOR EVERY 
OUTDOORSMEN’S USE 


Choose the style you want. Now af hardware and sporting 
goods stores everywhere. 


WESTERN STATES CUTLERY CO 


No. 648, 4% in. 
sabre blade 


, 4607 Broad 
MPANY Revtder, Colarede 








AUGUST, 1955 


77 





SHOOTING 


JACK O’CONNOR 


GOOD SHOTGUN FIT 


shotgun user can approach the 

A subject of gun fit from two di- 

rections. He can fit himself to 

the gun or he can get the gun to fit 
him. 

Within limits, most of us can fit our- 
selves to a gun and do a good job of it. 
Over many years American shotgun 
manufacturers have found that a gun- 
stock with a drop at comb of 1% in., 
drop at heel of 2% in., and length of 
pull of 14 in. fits the average man well 
enough so that he can do good shooting 
with it if he in turn tries to fit himself 
to it. 

We say average man. What do we 
mean? I have read that the average 
American male is between 5 ft. 8 in. 
and 5 ft. 9 in. tall and about 160 Ib. in 
weight. If such a gunstock fits this lad 
exactly, it obviously won't fit Shorty 
Smith, who is 5 ft. 1 in., or Slim Jones, 
6 ft. 4 in. If Shorty and Slim are ex- 
ceedingly adaptable, they can fit them- 
selves to the stock sufficiently and do 
creditable shooting, but they’d do better 


Winchester’s Paul Doane helps fit a customer with a try-gun 
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Where available, try-guns like scarce Winchester Models 21 (top) and 12 are a big 
help in fitting shooters. They’re adjustable for length of pull, drop, and pitch 


if they didn’t have to work so hard at it. 

Shorty can hold the gun with his left 
hand farther back on the fore-end, and 
Slim can hold it far forward, thus each 
can to some extent take the curse off 
the too-long or too-short stock. Shorty 
will have to get 
his head just 
right on the stock 

the same stock 
will have more 
drop at comb for 
him than for Slim 
because his face 
will. be at a dif- 
ferent spot. Our 
standard factory 
stock has 1 in. 
more drop at heel 
than at comb. 
Slim will have to 
watch it or he'll 
crowd his nose 
up against his 
thumb and will 
get smacked. 

I can do pretty 
good shooting 
with the standard 
stock, but I’m a 
bit over 6 ft., 
fairly long of 
arm, square of 


shoulders, and thin of face. For me the 
standard stock is somewhat too short, 
too low of comb, and too crooked. I 
tend to shoot under with such a stock, 
which is all right for skeet where most 
targets are falling, but miserable for 
upland shooting where the birds are 
usually rising. 

For instance, I like to shoot pheas- 
ants with a gun that throws its pat- 
terns high. Then I hold right on a fast- 
rising bird and salivate it. With most 
standard stocks I tend to hit pheasants 
low and wound them, unless I make a 
conscious effort to shoot high. 


don’t own a trap gun, but now and 

then I shoot a round of 16-yd. rise 
with a Winchester Model 21 skeet gun 
using the Skeet No. 2 barrel. If in 
mounting the gun, before calling for 
the bird, I take pains to place my cheek 
against the stock so that I see a good 
deal of barrel, I can do fairly well. I 
once broke 24 out of 25 targets shoot- 
ing that way. That’s a case of the 
shooter who fits himself to the gun. 

Gun fit, then, is a matter not only of 
fitting the gun to the individual, but 
also fitting the gun to the type of shoot- 
ing it is intended for, and to the clothes 
he’s wearing. As we have seen, the 
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NATIONAL RIFLE ASSOCIATION membership will mean 
greater pleasure with your guns and shooting—whether 
your favorite is a pistol, rifle, or shotgun, Join the half-million 
sportsmen who say NRA membership is the biggest bar- 
gain for any gun owner. 

You'll learn more about guns through the AMERICAN 
RIFLEMAN magazine. Each month you'll get this big book, 
devoted exclusively to guns and shooting—over 1,100 
poges a year loaded with the latest and best information 
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* NATIONAL RIFLE ASSOCIATION 
© 1602-H Rhode Isiond Avenue, N.W., Wash. 6, D. C. 
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| trap gun should throw its pattern high 
because the target is always rising rap- 
idly, and the skeet gun should tend to 
| throw it a bit low since the target is 
generally falling—-particularly if the 
shooter is on the slow side, which I am. 

I have a sweet little Winchester 
Model 21 in 16 gauge. I got it on a 
trade and its stock didn’t fit me at all. 
I had it restocked in French walnut by 
Al Biesen. The comb is a bit thicker 
than that of my 12 gauge Model 21, 
which is otherwise stocked to the same 
dimensions. Result is that the little 
gun shoots quite high. It’s deadly on 
fast-jumping pheasants, but alas I tend 
to shoot over with it on the little flat- 
flying California valley quail. 


P2 of mine who used to lease a shoot- 
ing preserve in Scotland had a 
matched pair of 12 gauge doubles built 
for him by Boss of London particularly 
for driven birds. As I recollect, cimen- 
sions are about as follows: drop at 
conib, 114 in.; drop at heel, 1% in.; 
length of pull, 14% in. Grips are 
straight and the stocks are long-—both 
factors tending to make a gun shoot 
high. Combs are high and thick, so the 
guns centered their patterns more than 
2 ft. high at 40 yd. With their built-in 
lead, the guns are wonderful on over- 
head incomers, as one can hold right 
on the birds, follow their flight, and 
knock them cold. They'd be fine on 
jumping mallards, too; and they might 
do all right on pheasants. But for all- 
around shooting, they just shoot too 
high. 

Our one-gun man will use the same 
gun for pheasants as for ducks; the 
same gun for bowling over a cottontail 
as for taking a pop at a white-tail 
buck. For pheasants he wants a gun 
that patterns high; for deer, one that 
puts buckshot, pumpkin ball, or rifled 
slug right at point of aim. For cotton- 
tails the ideal gun patterns low. The 
stock that’s just right for the lightly 
dressed pheasant hunter in early fall is 
too long for the bundled-up character 
freezing to death in a duck blind. 

We see, then, that there are a lot of 
aspects to this business of shotgun fit— 
not only the shooter’s build, but also 
what he’s going to shoot, and what he’s 
going to wear. 

Many never attempt to get a shotgun 
to fit them. Instead they try after a 
fashion to fit themselves to the gun and 
let it go at that. Some write in to a gun 
editor and ask what stock dimensions 
should catch them. Others seek help 
from skilled shooters. In England it’s 
the practice for custom gunmakers to 
fit their clients by means of try-guns 
which are adjustable for length of pull, 
drop, and pitch. They not only see them 
mount the gun, but also watch them 
shoot and observe their habits. The 
sporting-goods house of Abercrombie 
& Fitch Co. in New York City has a 
try-gun, and Winchester has a couple 
at New Haven, Conn. Whether there 
are any others in the country or not, I 
can’t say, but they are a very good 
idea. 

Most of those who arrive at satisfac- 


tory stock dimensions do so under their 


own steam. That’s what I did. It’s gen- 


erally a slow and expensive process, but 
if we know what to look for we can do 
a fairly good job of it, and a far better 
one than we can get by mail from a 
gun editor. 

There’s no great mystery about cor- 
rect stock dimensions. All they do is 
help a shooter mount the gun fast and 
put the shot charge where he wants it 
to go. 

Probably the most important dimen- 
sion is drop at comb. The eye is actual- 
ly the rear sight of the shotgun, and 
the comb acts as an elevator. If the 
comb is too high or too thick, the eye 
is too high, and as is the case with a 
too-high rear sight, the barrel will be 
pointed up and the gun will shoot high. 
If the comb is too low or too thin, the 
eye will be too low, and as is the case 
with a rifle with a too-low rear sight, 
the gun will center its shot charge low. 

Next most important dimension is 
length of pull, or the distance between 
the center of the trigger and the center 
of the butt. If the stock is too long, it’s 
slow: and awkward to mount fast. It 
tends to catch on the clothing. If it’s 
too short, the shooter will bang his nose 
with his right thumb. 

Naturally a length of pull that’s ex- 
actly right for the man shooting doves 
in shirt sleeves is too long for the same 
man bundled in several layers of cloth- 
ing in a duck blind. That’s why the 
Winchester Model 12 heavy duck gun, 
chambered for the 3-in. Magnum shell, 
has a stock length of 135, in., whereas 
the compromise stock on the field gun 
of the same make has a length of pull 
of 14 in. Because the long stock tends 
to cut down on recoil, and because the 
trapshooter mounts his gun before he 
calls for his target, trap stocks run 
long. The standard Winchester Model 
12 trap gun has a pull of 14% in., as 
does the Remington Model 870 trap gun. 

The tall man needs a longer-than- 
average stock to keep his thumb away 
from his nose, and the small man needs 
a shorter stock if he wants to mount 
his gun fast. Individual shooting habits 
make a difference, too. One man may 
shoot with his head fairly erect. An- 
other may crawl his stock and need a 
longer one. 


A’ a rule, the more a man shoots, the 
straighter he likes a stock. Back 50 
or 60 years ago, most American factory 
guns were made with a great deal of 
drop, both at comb and at heel. I have 
seen guns with a 2-in. comb drop and 
a 314-in. heel drop. Even today, some 
people like such stock dimensions, but 
to me they’re miserable. The crooked 
stock is usually liked by the beginners 
who haven’t yet learned to get their 
heads down. 

Not much can be said for the crooked 
stock, but a lot can be said against it. 
The gun fitted with one is more diffi- 
cult to point. It also kicks more for the 
more drop a stock has at heel, the more 
it tends to bang the comb up against 
the cheek. The stock with little heel 
drop, on the other hand, brings the re- 
coil back in a straight line as a push, 
rather than as a biow. Until you’ve 
tried guns of the same gauge, with 
different stock dimensions, it’s difficult 





to realize how much difference the 
stock makes in recoil effect. 

I once had a foreign shotgun which 
apparently had been built for driven- 
bird shooting, for the comb was so high 
that the patterns centered about 3 ft. 
above point of aim at 40 yd. I cut the 
comb down until it was right for me, 
and by then the heel was about \ in. 
higher than the comb. Sounds cock- 
eyed, but the result was a fast-handling 
gun that was very pleasant to shoot. 
As the gun recoiled, the comb was 
pushed away from instead of against 
the face. 

Within limits, drop at heel doesn’t 
make too much difference. A difference 
in drop at comb of 4 in. would entirely 
alter the shooting. Even a difference of 
4% in. would be noticeable. But -in. 
difference in drop at heel isn’t impor- 
tant. The man who shoots a lot and 
has learned to put his gun to his face, 
as he should, rather than his face to his 
gun, will take a straighter stock than 
the beginner who moun.:s his gun and 
then puts his head down. The square- 
shouldered man will likewise take a 
straighter stock than the man with 
sloping shoulders. 


, + should shoot as straight a 
stock as he can handle, though. As 
we have seen, a straight stock points 
faster, kicks less, and shoots more con- 
sistently, for slight differences in cheek 
placement don’t make much difference 
in the elevation of the shot charge. 

With a crooked stock, the placement 
of the face against the comb at differ- 
ent points makes a good deal of differ- 
ence in elevation. That’s one reason 
why stocks for trap guns are straight 
and why many trap guns are made 
with Monte Carlo combs, which for 
several inches have no drop at all. 

Drop at comb should be such that 
with the cheek pressed hard against 
the comb, the eye looks right down the 
rib. If, instead, the eye loses sight of 
the rib and sees only the breech, the 
comb is too low. The gun will then tend 
to center its pattern low, and because 
the gun doesn’t have the support of the 
cheek, the man behind it will tend to 
swing with his arms instead of pivoting 
his whole body. The too-low comb also 
tends to make the shooter an aimer 
who lines up front bead and receiver 
on the target as if he were using the 
two sights of a rifle. 

The too-high comb, on the other 
hand, is no good for all-around use be- 
cause it causes the gun to center its 
patterns high. That’s all right for high- 
bouncing pheasants and for traps, but 
poison for use on deer with ball, slugs, 
or buckshot, or for smacking cotton- 
tails. 

But if the gun is so stocked that 
when the cheek is hard against the 
comb the eye is right in line with the 
rib cr the top of the barrel, the gun 
tends to shoot a bit high anyway; for 
in the field one doesn’t ordinarily get 
his cheek down hard on the comb. In- 
stead he places it firmly and easily, sees 
his barrel foreshortened a bit, the bird 
above it—and he hits. If he wants to, 
though, he can bear down hard on the 
comb and shoot his charge of buckshot 
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clearance for eye pieces up to 1.445” diameter on Model 70 and Mauser rifles. 





Please Send Folders on Weaver Scopes and Mounts 
SEND COUPON FOR SS PE Red ES 


FREE RR Ses Sees “a 
__ZONE__ STATE 


CITY 


ILLUSTRATED FOLDERS WwW. R. WEAVER co. 


DEPT. 6 EL PASO, TEXAS 
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BONYAN 
GLASS 
BOWS 


Paul Bunyan Solid Glass Bows of- 
fer anew concept in bow construc- 
tion. .. Here is Power .. . high- 
yelocity, flat-trajectory pow er. 
Here's KILLING Power never be- 
fore put in the hands of any archer, 
anywhere, anytime... Far stronger 
than any other Wood or Metal Bows. 


‘RECURVE” #300, Wis: 30to 70 Ibs. $2950 


“SCOUT” “400, Wts: 27 to 40 Ibs. $995 
“STRAIGHT” /500, Wts: 30 to 70 Ibs. $2250 


PAUL BUNYAN 
Custom Recurve 


Glass Arrows 


OLD ciisstrtows 


Old style glass shoft is 
fiber-glass cloth wrapped; 
wrapping and seaming 
make precision spine and 
Oishii teenies balance impossible. 


pau BUNYAN ARCHERY PROSSCTS 


EW SUPER "G” 
GLASS SHAFT 
Super "'G"' is laid up from 
porallel strands of glass; 
gives PRECISION SPINE, 
uniform weight distribution. 


right at the deer at 40 yd. or aim under 
a scurrying rabbit. 

The term “pitch,” referring to a gun- 
stock, simply means the angle at which 
the butt is cut. A simple way to meas- 
ure it is to set the gun against the wall 
with the butt flat on the floor and the 
breech against the wall. Pitch is the 
measurement from the muzzle to the 
wall. As can be seen, a slight difference 
in the angle of the butt makes a good 
deal of difference in the measurement 
at the muzzle—and the longer the bar- 
rel, of course, the greater this differ- 
ence will be. 


7 the function of pitch is to 
keep the gun comfortably at the 
shoulder. If the stock has zero pitch or 
even up pitch, the butt tends to slip 
down under the armpit and the gun 
tends to shoot high. If there’s too much 
down pitch, the butt tends to slip up 
and throw the shot low. 

Few American shotguns are made 
with what is known as “cast-off,” but 
most foreign shotguns are. The term 
means a slight bend of the stock away 
from the line of sight toward the shoul- 
der. Some think this cast-off makes a 
gun easier to mount. I doubt if it makes 
any difference. Cast-off does, however, 
tend to drive the gun against the face 
and hence increases recoil effect. The 
more the cast-off, the greater the push. 
Its opposite, ‘“‘cast-on,’”’ tends to push 
the comb away from the face and hence 
may slightly diminish recoil. 

I arrived at my own correct set of 
stock dimensions by the long slow proc- 


: |ess of owning and shooting a lot of 


PHILIP S.OLT CO 


7x50 anda 12x50 
IN ONE BINOCULAR 


103 

Get two binoculars for the price of 
one! You can change this superb, bril- 
liant viewing 7x50 binocular to a super-powered 
12x50 glass in just seconds time! 

Save 50%! In only one binocular you have both a 
precision made 7x50 for general all purpose viewing 
AND a 12x50 when Super-Power is wanted. 

\f you want 7 Power insert the 7 power eyepieces 
or insert the 12 Power eyepieces when 12 Power is 
wanted, Extra eyepieces fit in a plush lined leather 
case you can slip into your pocket. 

This perfectly balanced pair of achromatic, pris- 
matic binoculars provide a field of 288 feet at 1000 
yords on the 12 power and 372 feet at 7 power! 
Weighs only 33 ozs! Only 7’’ high! Included in our 
price is a fine leather carrying case and straps! 

We w you to try the binocular combination 

masterpiece at our risk and expense. 
30 DAY FREE TRIAL OFFER. 
H not satisfied return for full refund. Cash order 
prepaid. C.O.D.‘s require $2.00 deposit. Add 10% 
Federal tax. UNITED BINOCULAR CO., 9043 S. 
Western Ave., Dept. ARF-5701, Chicago 20. 
DEALERS WANTED. 
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guns, changing their stock dimensions, 


* |and hitting and missing with them. 


Eventually I found that for all-around 
use these are about right for me: 
Length of pull, 14% in.; drop at well- 
rounded and fairly thick comb, 1% in.; 
drop at heel, 2% in.; pitch down from 
26-in. barrels on double-gun, 1 in. With 
any gun so stocked, be it pump or auto- 
matic, side-by-side double or over-and- 
under, I shoot pretty well. If these 
dimensions are changed to any great 
extent, my shooting falls off. 

I have a long neck, square shoulders, 
wear a 34-in. sleeve, and am a little 
over 6 ft. tall. The man with sloping 
shoulders would take more heel drop, 
and with shorter arms would take less 
length of pull. If the shooter is wide 
between the cheekbones, but otherwise 
my size, he’d take a rifle with a lower 
comb. 

Probably the easiest and quickest 
way to get good stock fit is to go into 
session with a try-gun, knowing what 
to look for, and having the assistance 
of a skilled fitter. However, any man 
can fit himself if he is willing to do a 
little experimenting and to give the 
subject some intelligent thought. 
Length of pull is generally about right 
when the butt fits into the crook of 
the forearm with the finger on the trig- 
ger, but the acid test is how the gun 
comes up. 

Remember these things: If the butt 
of your gun catches your clothes and 
hangs up under your armpit when you 
mount the gun rapidly, its stock is too 
long. If your thumb tends to bump 


your nose when you shoot, the stock is 
too short. 

If the butt tends to slip down under 
the armpit when you shoot, the stock 
has too little pitch down. If the butt 
tends to slip up, the stock has too much. 

If when you press your cheek hard 
against the comb, you see only the 
breech, your gun has too much drop 
at comb. You'll tend to be an arm 
swinger and to shoot low. If under the 
same circumstances you can’t look 
right down the barrel, but instead see 
it foreshortened, you have too little 
drop at the comb and you'll shoot high. 

If the gun seems to kick excessively, 
it may well be too crooked. 

A good deal can be done to change 
stock dimensions by the gun owner 
himself, and also by the gunsmith. The 
comb can be rasped or scraped down 
if it’s too high. The stock can be cut 
off if it’s too long and lengthened by 
adding a recoil pad if it’s too short. A 
piece of wood can be inletted into the 
stock and shaped up to give a higher 
comb or a Monte Carlo. 

Gunsmithing firms like Griffin & 
Howe of New York City and Pachmayr 
Gun Works of Los Angeles can bend 
a stock up to give it less drop at comb 
and at heel, or down to give it more. 
And the gun owner who thinks his 
pitch is wrong can loosen the screws 
which hold the buttplate to the stock, 
then insert a piece of cardboard at the 
toe to give less pitch down—or at the 
heel to give more: 

Actually there’s nothing mysterious 
about gun fit, and once a man has 
learned to shoot he’s a better authority 
on what fits him than anyone else. A 
well-fitting gun doesn’t make a crack 
shot out of a dub, a poor fit doesn’t 
make a dub out of a slicker, but every- 
one does his best shooting with a gun 
stock that fits.—Jack O’Connor. 





SEAGOING BUCK 


(continued from page 49) 


run the buck, which was now making 
for the shallows in a panic. It hit the 
beach a couple of boat lengths ahead 
of me, and my teetering shots from the 
boat missed. I backed the stranded 
boat off and went home, planning to 
come back next day with some apples. 
Vince Hume, one of my guides, was 
with me when I returned to scatter a 
new supply of apples under the old 
trees. He helped me fix up a watching 
place, too, but we both knew it was no 
use to hang around for the time being. 
A smart old-timer like this seagoing 
buck would have long since learned not 
to feed under apple trees during day- 
light hours. Vince thought I was 
wasting time anyway, trying to bait 
the buck in such an obvious manner. 
“Tomorrow we'll bring more apples,” 
I told him. 
He just laughed and shrugged. It 
meant another easy day for him. 
Each day for six days we found our 
apples gone. Tracks of several deer 
were about the place, and a big buck’s 
was always among them. Each day we 
replenished the apples, cut wood for a 





lunch fire, and talked and laughed over 
our outdoor meal I wanted any game 
within hearing to become familiar with 
our clatter and chatter so they’d decide 
it meant no danger to them. 

On the seventh day after my first 
experience with the big buck the wind 
came offshore from the north. The day 
was dark and cloudy. I told Vince to 
step the mast in the dory so we could 
sail across and land silently. The way 
the wind was blowing, we could make 
a long reach to just off the mouth of 
the cove, then unstep the mast and 
paddle—not row—the boat to the beach 
against the wind. I wanted to avoid 
the creak of oarlocks, and we'd be in a 
lee where paddling into the wind would 
be fairly easy. 

Once we'd beached the boat, I told 
Vince to circle quietly, first toward the 
west until he could see the shoreline 
on that side of the peninsula, then north 
for half a mile, then east for a mile, and 
finally back south to the boat. I figured 
that buck and the other deer were liv- 
ing in cover close to the apples. If 
Vince got upwind from them they’d 
move down toward the shore where I 
could see them. 

Vince listened to my directions and 
grinned with quick understanding. ‘I 
getcher, boss,’’ he said, “but do I shoot 
whatever I see?’’ 

“You have a license and a gun. It’s 
up to you. I'll take what’s left.” 


into the trees like a 

dawn mist. I began to secure the 
boat—a long line ashore with a grapple 
hook on it and a stern anchor against a 
rising tide. Though I expected no im- 
mediate result from Vince’s drive, I 
didn’t intend to have the safety of the 
boat on my mind after I'd hidden my- 
self in a blind. It would probably be 
a long wait. 

I’d just stretched out the anchor line 
from the bow and picked up my rifle 
from the thwart when I heard some- 
thing that sounded like a snort. Then 
a crash. Over my left shoulder I saw 
a deer bounding right toward me and 
the dory! 

While I stood with a wet line in one 
hand and the gun in the other, the deer, 
evidently in a blind panic, bounced 
straight at the boat and hit the water 
alongside. Spray flew all over me. 

Then the animal saw me. It whirled 
with another great splashing of water 
and ran like a wet streak for the woods. 
I managed to fire one shot when the 
animal was still only a few yards away. 
I missed. 

For some hours I sat brooding in the 
little blind near the beach. Two does 
minced out and looked my way. They 
were legal game, but I wanted no pretty 
little pets. Finally Vince put in an ap- 
pearance. 

“Was that your buck that nearly ran 
over me when I first started in? I 
heard you shoot. Where’s the deer ?’’ 
he asked, all in one breath. 

I nodded and pointed to the woods. 
It was the bay-swimming buck, and he 
was back in the sheltering bush, safe 
and sound. 

“What happened here on the beach?” 
Vince was looking at the gashes in the 


ince melted 





FOR THE FASTEST “NEXT SHOT” 


ARLIN 336 


iS YOUR NUMBER! 


Marlin 336-30/30-C—30/30 car- 
bine, full magazine holding 6 
shots. $68.95.* Thanks to de- 
mand and production economies, 
the great Marlin .35 caliber car- 
bine (Model 336-35-C) now is re- 
duced to $68.95.* 


Deluxe Sporting Carbine (Model 
336-SD). 2/3 tubular magazine 
holding 5 shots. Checkered pistol 
grip and forearm, leather sling 
strap, detachable swivels. 30/30, 
32 Spl. and .35 calibers. $89.95.* 


*Prices slightly higher west of Rockies; 
and subject to change without notice. 


Marlin Side Ejec- 
tion throws spent 
> cartridges out the side 
. out of harm's 
way, out of your line 
of sight...not 
straight up in front 
of eyes. 


Lowest Possible Center ’Scope 

Mounting. Marlin side-ejection design 

and low hammer spur permit lowest 

possible mounting of ‘scope sights, 

dead on center . . . not “up on stilts” 
. not off to the side. 


Marlin’s Matchless Lever 
Action works as quick as 
you can flick your wrist 
...amajor achievement in 
engineering design. And 
Marlin 336’s have tremen- 
dously accurate Marlin ri- 
fling, too! 


Write Your Own Ticket! There’s a Marlin 336 
to meet your own specifications. Calibers 30/30 
. .32 Spl. and .35. And in rifle, carbine and 
sporting carbine models. All Marlin Model 
336’s are factory drilled and tapped for Weaver 
and other top mounts. Available throughout 
Canada, too. 
Many Marlin dealers have an installment fi- 
nance plan for you. 


THE NAME e 
ron came Marlin 
FINE GUNS SINCE 1870 


VALUABLE COUPON—MAIL TODAY 


The Marlin Firearms Co., Dept. OL-8 

New Haven, Conn. 

Send me catalogue with information and photo- 
illustrations of Marlin Guns. Also send me a pack 
of (check preference) © single or O) double edge 
Marlin Razor Blades. I enclose 10¢ for handling. 


Name 





Street 
City y 7) 


County ____ ~State— 


AuGusT, 1955 83 
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so lly UT 


NEW Ae 
BRUNSWICK 


CANADA 
Still the sportsman’s 


Paradise! 


Let us help you plan your hunting 
trip now. A free copy of "The 
Outdoorsman's New Brunswick” is 
yours for the asking —giving all the 
information you need to plan an 
exciting visit to New Brunswick's 
famed hunting grounds. 


These excellent hunting areas gener- 
ally are readily accessible and there 
are accommodations to suit every 
taste. 


Clip the coupon and send it today! 


Please send me free copy of 
("The Outdoorsman's New Brunswick” 


OL 552 
New Brunswick Travel Bureau 
Fredericton, New Brunswick, Canode. 
Nome 
Addross 


Sena me em em 


[ MODERNIZE YOUR GUN WITH 9), aap 


improve Your Score 


Franzite Grips are positively 


of smart designs in Ivory, pearl, walnut, 

onyx, agate, black and a few target, a 
staghorn and carved grips. Low prices! FREE 
NEW CATALOG. 


‘SPORTS, inc. (Mir) °°Cttcago wo it. 


rica’s LIGHTEST 
rr ele Game Rifle! 


Here's a 

rifle so light 

you'll carry it 

all day without 

tiring!. Yet amazingly 

accurate. Has same type 

famed lever action as finest 

Olympic Match Rifles! Lightest 

deer rifle avail. Only rifle chambered for 
357 Magnum (world’s most powerful 
handgun load ); economical .38 Special. 
Sensational values! Write! 


Dept. OM-8 1006 S. Olive, L.A. 15, Calif. 


OUTDOOR LIFE 


| sand. 
boat ?”’ 

I told him it did. 

“Did you see those two does?’ he 
asked. 

“Yep. But I want that buck. And 
you made a dandy drive. Those two 
does drifted out as though hardly an- 
noyed by the man behind them. But 
what stampeded the buck, Vince? I’ve 
often told you ” 

“Yeah, I know. Just drift ’em along. 
Don’t panic ’em. But that beast was 
on a dead run for the cove—practically 
brushed by me—before I’d been in the 
timber 10 minutes. Something to wind- 
| ward must have scared it.” 
| Vince talked with a straight face. I 
| could take it or leave it, but I still be- 
lieve he jumped that buck just for the 
fun of seeing it run. But I'd never 
know, so I let the matter drop. 

“We'll go home now,” I decided, ‘“‘but 
the next suitable day I'll go through 
this land and find that buck.” 
| “By now that buck’s five miles from 
| here,” grinned Vince. 
| “Wait and see,” I said. 


“Did the buck try to jump in the 


Dz: the next three days I took 
time out to run the dory over to 
the cove with more apples. I told nobody 
what I was up to, especially not Vince, 
who was busy guiding sportsmen. I 
was waiting for a real dirty day, a wet 
or snowy one, for the system I intended 
to try on my seagoing buck. I wanted 
it soft and wet underfoot and so stormy 
few hunters would care to go out. 

I heard the wind moaning out of the 
northeast long before daylight on the 
fourth day. This was the day. I got 
the wife of one of the guides to take 
| charge of the cook stove, which had 

become one of my chores during the 
deer-season rush, and set off. This time 
I took the highway around to the head 
of the peninsula and slipped down the 
| western shoreline. When I was within 
a quarter of a mile of the old orchard 
I began a slow, careful stalk along the 
lee side of the timber. As I zigzagged 
toward the east I crossed a big buck’s 
track twice. Once he was heading north 
on the jump, later going south in a 
slow walk. Other deer tracks were 
about. I sneaked up on a small buck 
just for the fun of it. The bushes were 
wet and pliable and the light snow was 
slushy. My feet made no noise, and my 
soft wool clothes made no alarming 
swishes on the brush. I got close enough 
to have touched the young buck with a 
boat hook. Then I stood perfectly still. 
It finally snorted and trotted away, 
more puzzled than frightened. 
As I stood there looking at my com- 
pass (one can easily go astray while 
concentrating on game) I heard several 
| coughs from the direction the little 
| buck had taken. Then I heard a loud 
| crash and clatter of horns. Apparently 
the small buck had blundered onto an- 
| other male, one which most likely was 
accompanied by a doe or two. That 
; could be my big buck. The rut had be- 
| gun and the larger bucks take the first 
pick. 

Now a strong buck scent reached my 
nostrils. To most people, the smell of a 
buck during the rutting season is like 





musty, decaying leaves. But since the 
forest floor smells about the same way, 
especially when a man lifts a foot from 
a wet and muddy hole, it’s difficult for 
an amateur to identify the buck scent. 

All this ran through my mind as I 
began to stalk this fresh quarry. If it 
was my seagoing buck, I'd instantly 
recognize him. A buck’s antlers are as 
distinctive as a man’s face, and I'd 
noted every detail of the big boy’s horns 
as he swam the bzy that first day. 

I had the wind of the beasts I hoped 
to see. I'd soft-footed a scant 100 
yards when I spied a patch of gray and 
white in the underbrush. It.might be a 
deer. Yet no head was visible. I had 
to be sure. 

There was a movement to the right 
another patch, brownish in color. It 
moved again. That might be another 
deer, or it might be a man. I didn’t 
dare shoot until I saw enough of the 
target to be sure. Then I made out the 
legs of a deer, but were they holding up 
that fine head of antlers I wanted? 

My eyes darted from left to right and 
back again. The carbine was raised to 
my shoulder. The front sight rested first 
on one brownish spot, then another, but 
I still couldn’t see the target. My 
shoulder and arm were tiring. The front 
sight was making little shaky circles. 
The deer seemed to be feeding. 

Just ahead of me was noisy ground 
hemlock. I couldn’t move closer, nor 
circle, without losing sight of the deer. 
The strain of sighting the gun became 
intolerable. I simply had to lower the 
piece. As I did, the butt of the carbine 
clicked against the hilt of my belt 
knife. 

All three brown patches came to life. 
The center beast whirled toward me 
for a look—a doe—but on the left a big 
spray of antlers poked up through the 
bushes. The carbine slowly lifted, then 
swung until the front bead rested on 
the big neck. I squeezed the trigger. 

The buck jumped directly toward me. 
I fired again and he pitched forward, 
thrashed a few seconds, and lay still. 
The second shot had gone through the 
forehead just beneath the horns. 

It was my seagoing buck, 
enough. 

I glanced at my watch. There were 
two hours to dark. The northeast wind 
was rising and rain and snow drove 
through the timber. As I gutted the 
big animal and punched off its hide, I 
decided to take out one hindquarter 
and let Vince pack in the rest next day. 


sure 


marked the spot of the kill and 

headed north to the highway, using 
my compass to set a course that Vince 
could follow back with his compass. 
Since we dislike marking up the timber 
on other people’s land with big blazes, 
I cut a few long, narrow marks as I 
went, blazes that would bark over in 
one season. I hit the highway at dark. 

Next day Vince found the place where 
I’d hung a large, spreading spruce limb 
on a white birch, a thing quickly 
noticed by a woodsman. Beneath it lay 
the dressed buck. Vince brought in the 
remaining venison, but he left the ant- 
lers and hide for me to bring out—he 
said. He was away at guiding again 








before I could persuade myself to send 
him back for them. 

I figured the kill had been nearer the 
water than to the highway, so the fol- 
lowing day I took the dory to the cove. 
I wanted these antlers and the hide. To 
find the kill in a thick woods from this 
new angle, I marked on my map the 
compass course I followed to the high- 
way on the first trip out. Then on the 
map I extended the line from the high- 
way through the kill spot and straight 
to the coast. The line struck the water 
about a quarter of a mile east of the 
apple-tree cove. I started there and 
walked the compass course north until 
I came to the kill. Then I picked up the 
antlers and the beautiful hide and com- 
passed back south to my boat. 

As I pushed off the dory and hoisted 
the sail, I allowed myself a grin- of 
satisfaction. I was thinking that, on 
sea or land, a compass is a very handy 
instrument. Yes, a lot of things go into 
the getting of a trophy buck. This one 
even required a knowledge of how to 
deal with sharks. THE END 


Dead Birds Tell Tales 


f you see a game warden with a 

fever thermometer among his equip- 
ment, don’t be surprised. Game-law 
enforcement officers in many states 
take the temperatures of dead upland 
birds in hunters’ possession to check on 
statements as to when they were killed. 

For example, suppose the bag posses- 
sion limit is eight ringneck pheasants, 
with four birds to be taken in a day. A 
warden finds a hunter with eight birds 
and suspects they have all been shot 
the same day. He has a circular slide 
rule on which he sets the temperature 
of a bird and the surrounding tempera- 
ture, and reads the number of hours the 
bird has been dead. 

The test was originated by Jim Kim- 
ball, game technician, and his Pittman- 
Robertson federal research staff in 
South Dakota. They took the tempera- 
tures of pheasants that had been dead 
for varying lengths of time and had 
been kept under various conditions. 
From their readings they made up a 
chart that is the basis of the slide rule 
used by officers in the field. 

Evidence obtained with the thermom- 
eter has stood up in municipal courts 
but has not been tested in federal 
courts. The psychological effect of the 
technique, however, is tremendous. A 
hunter with eight birds in possession 
but claiming they were killed over a 
two-day period will often change his 
tune when the warden reads the ther- 
mometer and consults his slide rule. 

The fever thermometer is now stand- 
ard equipment for wardens in many 
Midwestern states and in various wild- 
life refuges administered by the U. S. 
Fish and Wildlife Service. The tech- 
nique is being adapted for use on water- 
fowl.—Mildred J. Ericson. 





The Game-Law 
Violator is a Thief! 
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WHY are we doing this? Frankly, we don’t 



































YOUR DEER have scopes to “give away;’ but we've 

2 | IS built so many superiorities into these new 
ScopeChiefs, that once you've used one, 

18 FT. TA LL you won't be satisfied with anything else. 
Take this certificate to your dealer. Have 

THRU A him scope your rifle. Test it. Compare it. 

Use it a full month. See how it adds an 

BUSHNELL hour to your hunting day...spots legal 
RIFLESCOPE game instantly...pinpoints your target 


every time! Act NOW while dealers’ stocks 
are complete. 


GREAT SCOPES Scope expert says: “TERRIFIC!” 


- 2Vox $39.50 6x $59.50 “Gun Owners have always needed a way to 
3x 42.50 8x 69.50 field test Scopes. Bushnell’s ‘30-day Loan 
4x 49.50 10x 69.590 Plan’ should appeal to all.” 





HAROLD E. MAC FARLAND 
Gunsmith, Editor, Hunter 


Rated best, 3 to 1, by 
dealers who know. 








Tell your dealer when you want 
it. For early practice or 
the real hunt. 


ushnell 


SCOPES 
America’s Most Distinguished Sport & Photo Optics 





D. P. Bushnell & Co., Inc., Dept.LA8, Bushnell Bidg., Pasad Calif. 
Confused about D 
Binoculars ¢ 


I'll send you free my famous book, “How To 
Select Binoculars:’ Inside facts...power, field, 
coating... best model for your particular use. 
Guide to a million thrills. Newest precision optics 
...33 models, $9.95 to $125. 


MAIL FOR FREE DATA AND DEALER’S NAME 





Dave Bushnell, 

Dept. L8, Bushnell Building, Pasadena, California. 

Send free data checked and name of my nearest dealer. 
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Marble open sights make 

good guns better! Get you 

on target a split second 

faster. Precision made, 

dependably accurate—for more 

‘hits’, fewer ‘‘misses.”’ 
SPORTING LEAF—flat top or semi- 
buckhorn. Base spring holds leaf up 
or folded. Tops for use with peep 
sights or on scope-mounted rifles. 


Notch piece with white diamond, two 
U, two V notches. $2.50 


SPORTING REAR—semi-buckhorn or flat top. Double-step 
elevator and sliding notch piece provide accurate range ad- 
justment. Notch piece has white diamond, two U, two V notches. 


$2.50 
STANDARD FRONT—Ivory, red or gold bead, non- 
reflective flat face. For all American rifles. $1.50 
SHEARD GOLD FRONT—Stands out in dark- & 


est timber. Will not blur; shows same color 
—_ different colored objects. $2.00 
= wee At gunsmiths and sporting goods stores 
————- Write today for FREE pocket catalog 
mn — MARBLE ARMS CORPORATION 
571 Delta Ave., Gladstone, Mich. 





SCOPE 


‘LO-SWI N G MOUNT 


Rigid . . . Precision Scope Mount — 
PLUS Instant Use of Iron Sights 


rite for FREE folder 
or see your gun dealer 


PACHMAYR GUN WORKS 
1220 S. Grand Ave., Los Angetes 15, Cal 


Bushnell 


See really lending 
_ Page 85 Scopes to hunt with ? 


Hunt & Fish Like Indians 


ARCHERY 


The Fastest Growing Sport 
Ask Dealers for “Stemmler’s” 


FINE BOWS and ARROWS 


SELECTED RAW MATERIALS 





Send for large Catalog 
5c; Illustrated Hand- 
Book (84 pages) 
Making and Shooting 
Archery—7 5c 

Both illustrated in colors. 


L.E. STEMMLER CO. “NPyrvs: 55" 
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| At revolver which in outside ap- 
pearance is the spit and image of 
| the old Colt Frontier single action is be- 
| ing brought out by Sturm, Ruger & Co. 
|The revolver was designed by Bill 
| Ruger, president. It looks as if the 
single-action drought is over, as Colt is 

| reviving the single action as well. The 
|new Ruger will be chambered for the 
|.357 Magnum cartridge. In many re- 
spects it will be identical to the Ruger 
Single Six, but there are enough differ- 
ences to make tooling up a major 

‘oblem. 

The top strap of the frame of the new 

| Ruger Magnum is identical to the style 
used on the old flat-top Colt, except for 
the change needed to incorporate the 
Micro rear sight with which it is 
equipped. This good rear sight was 
especially designed to keep line of sight 
as low as possible. The front sight 


| shown in the photo of the pilot model 


(above) proved to be 1/16 in. too high. 
The finest and strongest chrome-moly 
steel (No. 4140) is used extensively in 
the revolver—in frame and cylinder, 
hammer, gate, trigger, and pawl. The 
| revolver is tremendously strong and the 
| pilot models have handled extra-heavy 
| proof loads as if they were midrange .38 
| Special target loads. 

Whether Bill Ruger will remain con- 
tent to bring the Magnum out for .38 
Special loads only, I cannot say. Story 
has it that eventually it will be brought 
out in .44 Smith & Wesson Special, but 
so far it’s only a story. 

In the design of the Ruger Magnum, 
music-wire coil spring has replaced the 
flat-leaf spring used in the original 
single-action Colt. Result is a smooth 
and velvety action as the hammer 

| moves toward full cock. 


More Shot Per Gauge 


hotgun gauges seem to be in the 
midst of a game of musical chairs, 
with the standard 2%-in. 12 gauge step- 
ping right on the heels of the 3-in. 12 
gauge Magnum, the 16 gauge making 


like a maximum 12 gauge load, and the 
little 20 gauge with the 2%-in. shell 
turning into a 16 gauge. It’s all very 
complicated. 

Americans have always gone in for 
a good deal of shot and power—in many 
cases more than needed. I’ve seen hunt- 
ers out after pheasants with Magnum 
12’s using 15 oz. of shot and after 
quail with 114 oz. The English decided 
long ago that only about 1 oz. of shot is 
needed for upland game. Their most 
popular 12 gauge load is 1 1/16 oz. 

For a long time the standard or low- 
base load for the 20 gauge has been 
% oz. of shot, for the 16 gauge 1 oz., 
and for the 12 gauge 1% oz. The old 
standard 10 carried 114‘ oz. 

Then the maximum loads were 
stepped up. The .410 was given a 3-in. 
shell and %4 oz. of shot—previously con- 
sidered a very respectable load for the 
20—-rather than % and % oz. The 2%- 
in. 20 gauge shell was lengthened to 
2% in. and the maximum load became 
1 oz. of shot, or what they had been 
feeding the 16. In turn, the 16 in its 
maximum loads used 1% oz., equivalent 
to the so-called standard load for the 
12. The 10 gauge load was boosted in 
27,-in. cases from 1% oz. of shot to 
156 oz. 

Before the repeater came into com- 
mon use, many 20 and 12 gauge shells 
with 3-in. cases were loaded, but the 
old 12 gauge 3-in. Magnum shell had 
only 1% oz. of shot, or only % oz. more 
than the standard maximum 2%-in. 12 
gauge shell. 

Then someone (Western, I believe) 
put 15% oz. of shot in the 3-in. 12 gauge 
Magnum case, and Winchester cham- 
bered the Model 12 heavy duck gun for 
it. Western also connived with the 
Ithaca Gun Co. to bring out the ponder- 
ous Magnum 10 with 31'4-in. cases and 
2 oz. of shot. Ithaca no longer makes 
Magnum 10 doubles, but a good many 
foreign guns for the big 10’s are being 
imported. For years Winchester played 
with 20 gauge Magnums using 3-in. 
cases and using 1% oz. of No. 6 or 
1 3/16 oz. of No. 4. As I write this, I 
have had a Winchester Model 21 double 
for the 3-in. 20 gauge shell for almost 
two years and have gone through two 
hunting seasons with it. Mean load. 

Then last season a 2%-in. Magnum 12 
shell came out that threw 1% oz. of 
shot—% oz. more than the old 12 maxi- 
mum load and within \% oz. as much 
shot as the 3-in. Magnums. 

Now things have really broken loose. 
You can get 20 gauge shells in 2%-in 
cases with 11% oz. of shot—as much as 
heavy 16 gauge loads carry. You can 
also get 2%-in. Magnum 16 gauge loads 
with 14% oz. of shot—or as much as 
the maximum 12 loads. 

Looks as if the boys are going to have 
to stick more shot into the 3-inchers to 
stay ahead. Right now the big 12 gauge 
3-in. Magnums have only a %-oz. ad- 
vantage over any old 12 shooting the 
new short Magnums, and the 20 gauge 
3-inchers are only 1/16 oz. better. 

I'll betcha a nickel that the 3-in. 12 
gauge shells will be carrying 1% oz. 
shot before long and the 3-in. 20 gauge 
shells will be packing 114 oz. 

It's got so now the gauges are all 
competing with one another, with a 16 





maybe using ove shot than someone 
else’s 12 and a 20 carrying more medi- 
cine than some 16's. 


Split Extension Rings 


bees who have had difficulty posi- 
tioning certain scopes with Redfield 
Jr. mounts will welcome the news that 
split extension front rings are avail- 
able for various tube sizes. Ring can be 
used with the ring portion forward of 
the part that turns into the base, if you 
want to position your scope farther 
forward, or in the back position (see 
photo) if you want the eyepiece nearer 
the eye. This choice gives lot of leeway. 


Magnum Mauser Action 


have just seen a sample of the new 

Brevex Magnum Mauser action im- 
ported from France by Tradewinds, 
Inc., Tacoma 1, Wash. It’s a real Mag- 
num Mauser and not just a standard- 
length action opened up. It’s big enough 
and long enough to be used with the 
.416 Rigby, .505 Gibbs, and other loads 
for dangerous game. 

Action isn’t exactly like the prewar, 
square-bridge Magnum action as made 
by the Mauser-Werke. It’s a long ac- 
tion measuring 914 in. overall. Between 
guard screws it’s 8% in., as against 8 
in. of the FN Mauser action. It’s made 
in two models--—No. 300 for the .300 and 
.375 H. & H. Magnum cartridges, and 
No. 400 for the .416 Rigby and the .505 
Gibbs. Sample is for the .416 and it 
feeds those cartridges perfectly. The 
magazine is 3 15/16 in. long. 

Magazine is milled and with the trig- 
ger guard is one piece. Floor plate is 
hinged and release button is in the 
trigger guard. Safety is conventional 
Mauser; so are the threads in the re- 
ceiver ring—-Whitworth with 12 turns 
to the inch. 

The action is made of heat-treated, 
chrome-vanadium steel. Bolt handle is 
designed for low scope mounting and 
there’s a gas vent in the receiver ring. 
Either a conventional Mauser safety or 
scope safety will be furnished. Action 
should be welcomed by custom gun- 
smiths all over the world. 


2. 


Imported Brevex Magnum Mauser action 
with the .270 Winchester center-fire 
cartridge (top) compared to .416 Rigby 





Hi power Hammerless-Lever Ac 


pti OGLE. stn Rifle 


Calibers: .300 Savage — .250-3000 Savage — .308 Winchester 


n 


It’s the lightest big game rifle made! Weighs about 
614 pounds. Designed for easier carrying — faster 
handling—speed and accuracy when seconds count. 
But this featherweight, streamlined beauty packs a 
real punch! With solid-breech and rotary magazine, 
the 99-F is chambered for three great calibers: 
famous .300 Savage —“‘smashing power” for sure 
kills on all American big game; .250-3000 Savage 
— unsurpassed for accuracy; .308 Winchester for 
versatility and peak energy. 

Here’s the ideal rifle for saddle or brush use—wher- 
ever compactness, light weight and quick pointing 
are called for. 

See the new 99-F Featherweight at your dealer’s .. . 
take it in your hands, feel its perfect balance. It'll 
be your next big game rifle. 

Also available in 99-EG (standard) and 99-R 
(scope) models. 


NEW — Light weight— Only 614 ibs. 
NEW 22’ tapered barrel for fast handling, sighting. 


NEW Medium-high comb stock for ‘scope or iron sight 
shooting. 


NEW — Drilled and tapped for popular ‘scope mounts. 
NEW Streamlined, checkered fore-end for firm grip. 


NEW Damascened, highly polished breech bolt for cus- 
tom appearance. 
All prices subject to change. 


See Savage-Stevens-Fox firearms Ma 
at your dealer’s. Write for free lee 
rifle catalog. f j Vai. E 
Savage Arms Corporation , TRADE mann 


Chicopee Falls 5, Mass. 
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WORLD'S LARGEST DECOY MAKERS 
WORLD'S FINEST DECOYS 
WORLD'S LOWEST PRICES 


FACTORY TO YOU WHOLESALE PRICES 


TENITE PLASTIC DECOYS $16.25 and $22.95 doz. 


7) DESIGN. UNCONDITIONALLY GUARANTEED supe- 
rior to all other plastic decoys wo as high as $45.00 per 
eo. Only plastic decoys a 


tional Decoy contest. 
DURABILITY. GUARANTEED. Thicker walls an 
tougher than any plastic decoy regardless of price. Will 
last a lifetime. Lightweight, built in dull colors. Balanced. 
Keel equipped. Can't tip. Assorted straight and turned 
heads. Hundreds of thousands in use. 
— 53 Full Life size in mallard, black mallard, pintail. 
mple $1.75 Postpaid. $16.25 doz. Not Postpaid. 
odel 50 slightly larger than life size in mallard, black mal- 
tend pintail, bluebill, redhead, canvasback. Sample $2.50 
Postpaid. $22.95 doz. Not Postpaid. 


BALSA WOOD DECOYS $23.95 doz. 


DESIGN. UNCON. 
DITIONALLY GUAR- 
ANTEED superior to all 
other balsa decoys sell- 
ing up to $48 per doz. 

DURABILITY. Will 
last a lifetime. Have 
unbreakable heads. 

(3) PRICE. GUARANTEED. World's finest balsa decoy at 
world’s lowest prices. Lightweight. Dull painted. More in 
use than any decoy made. 

Model Supreme Slightly laraer than life size in mallard, 
black mallard, pintail, bluebill, redhead, and canvasback. 
Sample $2.65Postpaid. $23.95 doz. not Postpaid. 

WRITE TODAY for huge free catalog contain- 

ing 35 different goose and duck decovs, Chrome 

Fiber-glass for covering your duck boat and 

thousands of items for duck. goose crow. deer, 

rabbit. fox, and African and Alaskan hunters. 

Address Dept.HOI2 


at won 


BENJAMIN SUPER CO. CARB 


NEWEST TARGET ~ a 
IDEAL FOR 

SMALL GAME! 
ECONOMICAL ~ ACCURATE 
SAFE — NON-TOXIC — CONVENIENT 
PRACTICAL. Easy to operate—No pumping 


No spring recoil. Uses low cost Soda Cartridges 
ROCKET Cal. .22 Benjamin H.-C Pellets and Darts. 
oto ET Gas SEND FOR FREE FOLDER OF ALL MODELS a 
BENJAMIN AIR RIFLES & AIR Eek | 


duane ad ae 104 MARION ST., ST. LOUIS 4, MO., U.S. 





U.S. GOVT. SURPLUS 


Heavy Brass Revolver Rod & :. praes, 44-45 cal. 
Soft a A sang Cowhide Rifle Slings 
U.S. Army heavy Cowhide Ras Holster 45 Auto 
Cartridges, 45/70 Govt, 500 gr, lead. Per 100 
Cartridges, 30 dh cms or 30/06 Spr. Per RG, 
Brass Brushes, .30 or .45 caliber, per dozen 1.00 
GUN PARTS: 45 Colt-Springfield-Enfield-Carbine etc. 


GUNS: Colt - S&W - Ruger - Win - Rem — LIST FREE 


‘House of Hudson L-52 Warren St, W.Y.7,N.Y. 


hee 
1.75 


DUCK BLIND 


Two-man, warm, dry, 

wind and waterproof, 

completely portable duck 

blind. Heavy canvas 

eovering and flooring 

turdy, metal 

Available in 

Drab, Khaki 

Green, Dead-Grass, and 

Camouflage. Unique 

hood, with windows op- 

tional, closes for 100% 

concealment. Sets up 

Complete Porta-Blind only 

$29.95. With window, $34.95. Camouflage cover- 

ing, add $10.00. Immediate delivery. Satisfaction 

guaranteed. Order today from your favorite dealer 
or direct fror 

PORTA-BLIND COMPANY 
P. O. Box 1758-E ichita, Kansas 
Write for FREE LITERATUR E 
aler Inquiries Invited 


easily in minutes. 





Designed to Please the 
Most Critical Shooter! 
Beautiful Duraluminum Clean- 
ing Rod, Tips, Bronze Brushes, 

. Gunslick, Patches and 

TE r REMOVABLE. 

3.25. Rifle Kits 

$3.00 or Pistol Kits $2.50. Buy 

from your marawery or Sporting 
Goods Dealer 





Make “HIM” happ 
with ao GUNSLICK KIT! 


Outer. LABORATORIES, Inc, pept. OL-8, Onalaska, Wis. 
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THE DISASTROUS LOOK 


(continued from page 32) 


course. I could, if I wished, fish long 
enough and keep detailed records to 
prove that wall-eyes bite roore fre- 
quently in fast, shallow water at false 
dawn and last light than at midnight. 
But rocks, forests, rivers, and the moon 
all possess gods of good and evil, and 
there’s no mystery blacker or more 
beautiful than that of the full moon ona 
midsummer midnight. 

Therefore, fishermen who venture out 
while other men sleep may be obeying 
instincts as old as life. Doubtless these 
instincts would be unaffected by my sta- 
tistics; at any rate, I suppress the facts. 
Besides, I like to hunt the midnight 
rifts myself, knowing well how poor the 
odds. 

The wall-eye is a weird fish, entirely 
suitable for the celebration of dark 
mysteries. Not a true pike, it is a large 
perch with spiny fins and other inher- 
ited aspects of that family, but with 
the savage jaws and sinister hunger of 
the northern. 

Its eyes are fantastic; they’re huge 
and seem covered with opalescent cat- 
aracts. If you catch what you believe to 
be a pike with a spiny ray of dorsal 
fins and a serious eye disease, you’ve 
got a wall-eye. Don’t throw it back be- 
cause of the disastrous look of its eyes. 
They’re supposed to look like that. 
Some people believe the eyes are de- 
signed to see in the dark, but that 


| hasn’t been established scientifically. 


Be the eyes as they may, the rest of 


| the fish is as good-tasting as the eyes 


are obscene. The flesh is sweet as only 
perch is sweet, and there’s a lot of it. 
The usual wall-eye brought to the net 
runs from two to eight pounds, but the 
world record is 22 pounds, 4 ounces, 
ynonster taken on rod and reel at 
Fort Erie, Ontario, in 1943. 

Unlike the northern pike, a solitary 
daylight hunter among the water weeds, 
wall-eyes hunt in company. In midsum- 
mer’s heat they lie in rocky holes far 
below the light, or (where the water 
is shallow) in the shadows of rock 
ledges. At final light of day they school 
along the shoals, particularly in eddy- 
ing water, and harry luckless minnows. 

“If you hit one, you want to cast 
right out and hit another,’’ Carl Massey 
told me as we fished together one night. 
He said that once when he was at Notre 
Dame du Laus, north of Ottawa, he 
heard there were wall-eyes where the 
stream made an eddy as it rounded a 
bend. He used a June Bug spinner that 
had long feathers sticking out behind it, 
and kept getting taps on the line. Fi- 
nally he saw that the fish were hitting 
the feathers and missing the hook. 

“I got an old heavy minnow hook out 
of my tackle box,”’ he said, ‘‘and slipped 
its eye right over the spinner’s hook 
so it was right in among the feathers. 
Next time I felt a tap I hit back hard, 
because there isn’t a fish I know that 
has a mouth as hard as a wall-eye’s. 
I got him in and handed the pole to my 
wife. We fished that eddy and took 16 
of them in 20 minutes.” 

“You took how many in how long?” 
I asked. Carl takes a truck-trailer out 


of Watertown, N. Y., when he isn’t fish- 
ing. Though I know truck drivers tell 
the truth at all times, Carl is not only 
a truck driver but a fisherman. 

“Sixteen in 20 minutes,” he repeated 
piously. 

“What time of day was it?” I in- 
quired. 

“Right at sundown,” he answered. “It 
wasn’t dark, but the moon was about 
to come up and the sun was just about 
down. There was a lot of shadow on the 
water.” 

“You have pretty good luck at sun- 
down ?”’ 

ab § "hay 

“Then why are we in this boat at 
midnight ?” 

Carl looked into the night and 
watched the shadows move along the 
rock face of Beaulieu Island as we ran 
upriver. “This is a good time, too,” he 
said. 

But it wasn’t a good time, and Carl 
must have known it. We caught nothing 
that night even though we fished all 
the proper places and did what we 
were supposed to do. 

“Anyway,” he said, stepping sleepily 
out on the dock as we turned to the is- 
land I live on, “it was pretty out there, 
just the same.” 


t’s a matter of record that wall-eyes 
will bite on just about whatever you 

throw at them. They’ve been taken 
on hellgrammites, red-and-white plugs, 
spoons, streamer flies, worms, minnows, 
and crawfish. I’ve heard they’ve been 
taken in lakes on Dusty Millers and 
Gray Hackles. This may be perfectly 
true, but it sounds to me like those 
stories you hear about an acquaintance 
who is related to a friend of a cousin’s 
friend who—this morning—caught 28 
fish in that pool over by Hunt’s—no, it 
was the pool over by Grenadier—-any- 
way, it was some pool around here and 
it was 28 fish he caught, none under 
10 pounds. 

Such stories aside, it’s the consensus 
that whatever you offer a wall-eye must 
be offered deep. My wife caught a wall- 
eye by mistake one sunny day in a 
deep hole off Club Island. She was troll- 
ing alone, rowing against the swift cur- 
rent. For a few moments the boat stood 
still beside a rock while she swung 
furiously on the oars. In those few mo- 
ments her red-and-white feathered 
spoon went down and kept on going 
until the 50 yards of line was angling 
under the skiff. She felt a strike. 

“It was just like a northern pike,” 
she told me. “There was a hard strike, 
and then the fish came right in with 
the line. When it saw the boat it zoomed 
down again. I thought it was a pike 
until I landed it, and when I got it in 
the boat I thought it must be sick about 
the eyes. I didn’t even notice the fins 
on the back.” 

She nearly threw it back, but instead 
brought it home to ask if anyone had 
seen any like it, not intending to eat it. 
But at supper that day her attitude 
toward the strange-eyed fish underwent 
a change. 

Her experience proves that wall-eyes 
can be taken in daylight. But then, the 
rig to use for stillfishing the deep holes 





is a jigging spoon, and it must be placed 
below the light or under rock ledges in 
moving water. When and wherever you 
fish for wall-eyes, use a long wire leader 
because a wall-eye’s teeth are sharp, like 
a pike’s, and he’li try to use them to 
saw through line. 

Once hauled clear of any lurking- 
place, a wall-eye will come placidly to 
the boat before making his first run. 
When he sees the boat, he'll zip away 
like a thief through a crowded street, 
and you must be ready to give line. 

While many fishermen try for wall- 
eyes among the Thousand Islands, the 
St. Lawrence is not noted as a wall-eye 
stream. It runs distressingly to bass of 
considerable variety and size. It also 
has a plentiful sprinkling of northern 
pike and a light seasoning of muskel- 
lunge. Schooling wall-eyes are rovers 
and are difficult to find. 

A few of the rivermen who go stalk- 
ing for wall-eyes have a regular tour 
marked out. They move from hole to 
hole over miles of water, running down 
the American shore from a spot just 
off Alexandria Bay’s oily harbor, cross- 
ing into Canadian water, fishing off 
Duck Island shoal and at the hole at the 
head of little Grenadier, fishing up 
toward Gananoque, then coming around 
Grindstone Island or tHrough the Gut 
and back to the American channel. 

These men favor stillfishing with 
minnows over the wall-eye holes; some 
fasten a little jigging spinner forward 
of the minnow. They drop the bait to 
the bottom and gently jig it up and 
down. It’s doubtless a splendid way to 
fish if you don’t mind buying both New 
York and Ontario licenses and want to 
be sure of catching something. But I 
find stillfishing a deadly pastime, and 
much prefer to troll the shallows after 
sundown. Perhaps twice a year, in the 
pale, deceptive light of the summer 
moon, I visit the bridge and Benson’s 
Rift, which lies directly under the can- 
tilever section of the Canadian span. 
Fishing the rifts is as exciting (if not 
as dangerous) as it is beautiful, and 
Ann Webster can tell you all about 
Benson’s Rift. 


A™ is from Englewood, N. J., and has 
come to her family’s place on Hill 
Island every summer of her 19 years. 
She has devoted the last few summers 
to wall-eye fishing in the moonlight. 
Locally there are two schools of thought 
on the effects of the moon’s phases on 
fishing. One holds the dark of the moon 
to be the best; the other says the moon 
must be full. 

Ann \ Juidn’t be interested in any 
learned discussion of such matters be- 
cause, I suppose, there’s nothing to the 
young in heart lovelier than the play of 
moonlight in Ann’s coppery curls. I’m 
sure she’s not unaware of this, and per- 
haps her pursuit of the wall-eye is a 
pleasant, misty abstraction which only 
vaguely involves fish. Or it may be that 
Ann, being sole caretaker of the green 
outboard she calks and paints each 
spring, would simply like a little light 
to steer by. 

There’s no question it is wise to know 
where you are in the rifts under the 
bridge. You aren’t supposed to go 
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Micrometer 


The Ultimate in Scope Mounts 


e FULLY This new inexpensive mi- 

ADJUSTABLE crometer mount is fully ad- 

justable. Fits ANY scope 

@ RETICULE CAN with 1” or 26 MM tube dia. 

ALWAYS BE Elevation and windage ad- 

KEPT CENTER! justments are absolutely 

independent of each other. 

e NO TORQUE Positive locks. Definite 

OR TWIST ON clicks Only $20.00. 12 models 
SCOPE TUBE! 

Get ALL the facts— 


available. 
Send 25¢ for complete 
NEW 
Shooter’s Catalog No. 6 


24 Hour Polychoke 
Installation Service 


mw, WILLIAMS °: ms SORT CO 
7208 Lapeer Rd., Davison 3, Michigan 











PACHMAYR 


RECOIL PADS 


Unconditionally guaranteed for the life of the 
gun... will not harden or soften... scientifi- 
cally designed for greatest shooting comfort. 


At your sporting goods dealer or gunsmith. 25 
isu ‘huted through sporting goods and hardware jobbers. 


PACHMAYR GUN WORKS 


1220 So. Grand Ave. Los Angeles 15, Calif 





GUARANTEED TO CALL 
SQUIRRELS 


WITH™COMPLETE INSTRUCTIONS 


@ Unconditionally GUARANTEED superior to any $] 50 


squirrel call made, regardless of price. 
@ GUARANTEED to satisfy or money back. 
POSTPAID 


Hand operated. So simple a child can operate, 
Works on gray, fox. swamp and pine squirrels. 
Write for free catalog GOG containing hundreds of items for the real hunter and gunsmith. 


’ World's Largest Makers of Quolity 
HERTER S Inc Decoys ond Gome Calls 
’ * WASECA MINNESOTA USA SINCE 1893 








GUNS LOOK NEW AGAIN 


New, better formula. Beautiful 
job, even on guns blued with acid- 
boiled process, caustic soda, park- 
erized. Removes grease, penetrates 
rust, leaves satin blue-black finish. Gm 
Takes minutes, not hours. Thousands #a@ 


INSTANT 
GUN 


+ 
C. S. VAN GORDEN & SON “** Vic" 


90 ourpoor LiFE 


through Benson’s Rift upstream—it’s 
only one boat wide—but when you troll 
the wall-eyes in swift water the only 
way to do it slowly enough is up- 


| stream. So you have to enter the rifts 
| the wrong way, late at night, after the 


last sight-seeing boat has made its 
“sunset tour,” and you hope you don’t 
meet anyone coming downriver, or 
yank the bottom out of your boat on the 
submerged rocks. 


A™ is a moon fisherwoman and one 
night she and a young man we'll 
call Pete were trolling plugs on long 
wire leaders as they cautiously poked up 
Benson’s Rift. The lines were weighted 
ahead of the leaders, so the plugs swung 


|} in the wicked current just above the 


rocky bottom while the sinkers bumped 
along on the stones. This is the way 


| Thousand Islanders troll for wall-eyes, 
| though some fishermen impale a seeth- 


ing garnish of night crawlers on the 
plug’s grapnel hooks. 
The youngsters were in the narrow- 


| est part of the rift when Ann had a 


strike. Just then the motor quit. 

Ann was standing in the bow while 
Pete was fumbling with the motor with 
a flashlight held like a gag in his mouth, 
the light shining uselessly into the for- 
est and not onto the water at all. Ann 
muttered prayers for her boat while 
playing blindman’s buff with a large, 
skittering fish. 

Pete mumbled painfully through his 


| shiny gag as the boat began turning 
|} end for 


end in the narrow channel. 
Standing by to fend off, he jabbed an 
oar to port, got the boat past one huge 
sunken boulder, and said ‘Out of gas.” 

The boat spun slowly, then made for 
the pine boughs and bushes in a rush 
while the flashlight bounced mockingly 
among the trees. Meanwhile Ann’s fish, 
scantly hooked, was coming to the boat, 
and Pete dropped the oar and grabbed 
for the net. Boats can always be re- 
paired, but wall-eyes are scarce. 

The boat gave a great lurch, there 
was a bang, then another lurch, and the 
fish came up to the bows. Pete, holding 
the light in one hand and the net in the 
other, made a pass at the fish just as 
the bow swung around. Ann, uttering 


| something best left unsaid, whipped her 


rod up and frantically surrendered line. 
She soon had the fish coming in again, 


|} and Pete made a smooth pass toward 


its head with the net when the boat 


| lurched. So he had to try to net the wall- 
|eye from the tail just as everything 
| piled up in the only clump of bushes 


along the relentless banks of the rift— 
Ann, Pete, boat, and fish. When they 
brought the net aboard there was noth- 
ing in it but Ann’s plug. Then they saw 
the fish flopping in the moonlight in an 


| inch of water beside the boat. 


Pete made a lunge for it—the kind of 


lunge a Harvard safetyman would feel 
| honor-bound to make in the last mo- 
| ments of a nothing-nothing affair with 
| Yale, with no one but himself between 
| the careening fullback and fair Har- 


vard’s disaster. And, like so many he- 
roes in similar circumstances, he 
missed. 

The fat wall-eye flopped back into 
deeper water and flashed away in the 


light of the silvery moon, the moon, 
in the light of the silvery moon. 

For a long moment the young people 
looked into the water. Then the recrim- 
inations began. It was her fault for 
bringing the wall-eye up to boat just 
then, and it was also her fault for not 
bringing the wall-eye into the boat. It 
was his fault for trying to net the wall- 
eye from the tail and for not having 
the gas tank full. It was his fault, her 
fault, and the moon shone through the 
treetops to peer at the quarrel among 
the bushes in a rocky cove. 

The moonlight glittered on the foam- 
ing wake, caressed Ann’s coppery curls, 
and touched Pete’s suntanned face all 
the way back to Hill Island. By the 
time they’d docked, well into the morn- 
ing hours, the two could honestly say, 
“Anyway, it was pretty out there, just 
the same.” 

I’ve heard that sentence from Carl 
Massey and from Ann, and also from 
Gerald Cranker and Edson Slate, and 
I’ve used it myself. Gerald takes tick- 
ets on the bridge, Edson is a mechanic, 
and I’m a retired copyreader. All of us 
feel the same way about rocks, river, 
and moon among rifts at midnight. I 
suppose none of us really expect to 
catch a wall-eye when we troll Benson’s 
Rift. 

I think we go there to see the rocks 
that seem to tremble and move in the 
moonlight beneath the weight of the 
pines. To see the dark water glisten 
over stones, to feel the current sucking 
at the boat, and to see the places where 
rocks and pines converge and where 
there seems to be no waterway at all. 


dson Slate and I were inching up 

Benson’s one night with the out- 
board motor racing to keep headway 
through the current, and when we 
passed the place now known as Ann’s 
Bushes I thought of her and of this bus- 
iness of fishing the rifts at witches’ 
hours. 

If wall-eyes are a school fish, I 
thought, this surely is no way to fish 
for them. One should land and cast 
again and again from shore to where 
they’re feeding. Once in a rift, there’s 
nothing to do but keep on going to the 
end of it. You can’t stop, and you can’t 
very well turn around, and it’s difficult 
to back down. If you get a strike, you 
must keep on upstream with or without 
your fish. You must circle an island be- 
fore you can make another pass up the 
rift. The most you can expect is one 
fish per pass. 

But then, I thought, one wall-eye is 
enough. We’ve served one baked, stuffed 
wall-eye, weighing eight pounds, to 
eight hungry people, and there were 
scraps left over that found their way 
into an excellent fish chowder the next 
day. 

My trailing plug must have passed 
the exact spot where Ann got her 
strike. Just as it did, my line gave a 
few tentative tugs which were followed 
by a heavy, unmistakable yank. Then 
the motor quit. 

I thought of Ann and Pete and 
laughed to myself, hoping that a minor 
scrap of river history wasn’t about to 
repeat itself. Implacably, Ann’s Bushes 
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| Edson, who was already standing with 
| an oar in his hands. 
little line. 


| boughs whipped across my face. 
| were jammed ashore. I couldn’t 
| any more line. 


| curve: 


came closer and the boat began turning 
end for end. 


“Fend off,’’ I called unnecessarily to 


I was gaining a 
We were drifting faster and faster 


and I began to recover line quickly. 
The bushes came nearer and I remem- 





| ber thinking that the current hadn’t 
| changed a bit since the last time this 


thing happened. The boat banged, 
turned, Edson said ‘‘Ooof,”’ and the pine 
We 
gain 


My rod was bent in a stiff, unyielding 
stalemate. There was nothing to 
do but keep tension on until we could 
reach the wire leader. Edson filled the 


| gas tank, got us out into the stream 





pps: 
Conservation Pledge 
I GIVE MY 
PLEDGE AS AN AMERICAN 
TO SAVE AND FAITHFULLY TO 
DEFEND FROM WASTE THE 
NATURAL RESOURCES OF 
MY COUNTRY = ITS SOIL 
AND MINERALS, ITS 
FORESTS, WATERS 
AND WILDLIFE 
. 





This pledge should be recited regularly | 
by school children and by all patriotic 
groups to inspire every American to | 
save our irreplaceable natural resources | 
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again, and we moved up to the line. I | 
gained a little as we came to the spot, 
careful to keep the tension on, thank- | 
ful that I had a leader which wouldn’ t| 
fray on the rocks. 
Edson reached down into the swift 
“Come | 
“Come up out | 


on up, baby,” he said. 


| of there. Come on up to Papa.” 


He gave a smooth, heavy pull on the 
wire. ‘‘Well, well, well,” he said, ‘look 


| at this one. Look at what we got here.”’ 


He held up a bucket handle covered 
with fine-fibered bottom weeds. It had 
been there a long time. 

“I’ve had it,’ I said. 

It was late, and the moon was fair 
as we spun downriver and under the 
lights of the bridge. It was a fine night. 
We passed another outboard and Edson, 
recognizing the hull in the uncertain 
light, slowed to run beside it. It was 
Gerald Cranker. 

“Any luck?” we shouted. He held up 
two big, silver-gleaming fish. 

“Where?” we asked. 


“Benson’s,” he _ shouted. “Catch 


any?” 


We said no and continued downriver 
in the moonlight. Later, as we docked, 
Edson said, “Anyway, it was pretty out 
there, just the same.” We had a drink 
on that. THE END 


When a Bear 7 q 


there’s 4 hunting trophy 
to really talk about! 


r glass-pow- 
f your own? 


dealer or 


formatio 
24-pag 


Bear ’ 
glass-powered \ 
KODIAK- 

King of 
Hunting Bows 


“Gow he 
\ Bone 


8 


c 
* = 


’ 


ARCHERY 
COMPANY 


Bear 


GRAYLING, MICHIGAN 


For Those Who Want. The Finest 


AuGusT, 1955 9] 





Come to Québec 
for Good Shooting 


Game of all kinds abounds in 
the unspoiled forests, in the 
beautiful lakes and mountain 
districts of La Province de Québec. 
Competent guides and comfortable 
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your trip a success. 
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| Faded military 


| Model 
| caliber. 


For Deer and Quail 


Question: In a 12 gauge shotgun, what choke 
do you consider best for deer at ranges between 
20 and 45 yd., with an occasional shot at around 
60 yd.? 

Here in the South the deer are driven with 
dogs while the hunter waits on stand. The 
woods are fairly thick and I want a choke that 
will throw a pretty good pattern. Would this 
choke also be suitable for quail?—-Zach Farmer, 
S. C. 


Answer: The only shotgun hunting for deer 
I've done is right there in your neck of the 
woods on a plantation near Georgetown. The 
chaps there who do a lot of shotgun hunting for 
deer tell me they get the best buckshot patterns 
by using barrels bored about improved cylinder, 
which is also best for South Carolina quail 
shooting.—J.O’C 


Variable-Power Scopes 


Question: I have a Model KV variable-power 


| Weaver-Scope 234X to 5X and would appreciate 
| your recommendation as to what size Lee Dot 


to install should I use both powers.—Fred 


Ferry, Tex. 


Answer: I don’t believe I’d put a dot in a 


| Weaver KV. For instance, in a 234X scope a 
| 4-minute dot is about right, but in a 5X scope 


it’s too large. In a 5X scope a 2 to 2%4-minute 
dot is about right, but it’s too small in a 234X 
scope. I’m a great admirer of the Lee dot as a 
good practical hunting reticule and a fast one 
to use, but I don’t think pe is suitable for a 
variable-power scope.—J. A 


Cap-and-Ball Revolver 


Question: I have a Colt cap-and-ball revolver 
either .36 or .38 caliber, with 7%4-in. barrel. 
Serial No. 152,650 and Patent No. 2650 appear 
on it. Both trigger guard and butt are brass. 
inscriptions and “Engaged 10 
May 1843" are on forepart of cylinder. The 
gun is in very good condition. What is its 
history and what's its approximate value?— 


| Glenn Borchers, Kans. 


Answer: This is a Colt Navy revolver, 
1851, six-shot cap-and-ball job of .36 
The engraving on the cylinder repre- 
sents a battle between the Texas Navy and 
the Mexican fleet in 1843—when Texas was 
fighting for its independence. The revolver is 


| quite common because thousands were used by 
| the Union Army during the Civil War. 


I under- 
stand the model also manufactured by 
Colt in London. 

I don’t think the gun is very valuable, be- 
cause rarity is Page makes an antique firearm 
expensive.—J. O'C. 


was 


Can’t Hit Pheasants 


Question: I seem to have a serious pheasant- 
shooting problem. Last fall I bought a new 12 
gauge autoloading shotgun with modified choke, 
but did very badly with it, only crippling two 
birds. As that was the first time I ever used 
a shotgun, I decided to practice»this.yeansand 
improve myself. I bought a hati@ trap and 200 
clay targets but used eight boxes of shells 
without breaking even one pigeon. My two 
brothers can break the targets with regularity 
using my gun. I've tried shooting a friend’s 
shotgun, but still with no luck. I’m getting 


disgusted and desperate, and hope you can tell 
me what’s wrong. I do all right with a rifle. 
—L. E. Higle, Mont. 


Answer: If there’s a gun club for traps or 
skeet in your vicinity, I suggest you go there 
and ask the good gunners to watch you shoot. 
Just what you’re doing. wrong I cannot say. I 
strongly suspect that you’re shooting too slow 
by trying to line up your front bead in your 
breech as if you were shooting a rifle, and that 
by the time you get your shots off the bird is 
falling out beneath your shot pattern. 

In general, the commonest reasons for missing 
are: (1) not getting your cheek down on the 
comb, seeing too much barrel, and overshoot- 
ing, and (2) slowing or stopping the swing, 
thereby giving insufficient lead. 

By far the best way to learn to handle and 
shoot a shotgun is to shoot traps and skeet, and 
for the field shot I believe skeet is better. 

A lot of people have a rough time learning 
to shoot a shotgun. I’m certain that good shot- 
gun shots are rarer than good rifle shots. 

Another thing that you could do would be 
to get a variable-choke device fitted to your 
gun to give an overall barrel length of 25 or 
26 in. and try shooting at those hand traps with 
the skeet choke or setting. That will make them 
easier to break, and hitting leads to more hit- 
ting, whereas missing leads to missing.—J. O’C. 


Brush Rifle for Big Game 


Question: I’m thinking of getting a new rifle 
for bear and moose, one that has a lot of knock- 
down power at short range. I don’t care for 
long-range shooting and can’t work a bolt action 
too well. What gun would you suggest?— 
J. D. Trimmer, N. Y. 


Answer: A powerful brush rifle for moose 
and bear is a Winchester Model 71 in .348 
caliber. Use the 250-gr. Silvertip bullet. It’s a 
killer-diller.—jJ. O’C 


Shocking Power 


Question: Please define shocking power and 
tell me whether a 12 gauge shotgun with rifled 
slugs or a .270 rifle with 130-gr. Sierra bullets 
has more shocking power on deer at 50 yd.— 
Robert E. Miller, Pa. 


Answer: I’m no guy to give a definition of 
shocking power, and many a man has had his 
throat cut for attempting that very thing. Some 
people swear by a light or medium-weight 
bullet at very high velocity, and some by a 
very heavy bullet of large diameter at medium 
velocity. 

At 50 yd. the 12 gauge rifled slug has a re- 
tained velocity of 1,269 feet per second. Since 
the slug weighs 415 gr., that gives it an energy 
at 50 yd. of 1,485. The .270 Winchester bullet 
weighing 130 gr. has a muzzle velocity of 3,140, 
and 2,850 foot pounds of energy at the muzzle. 
Suppose that at 50 yd. the energy drops off to 
2,700 f.p.s.; it would still be delivering not far 
from twice as much shock as the 12 gauge slug. 
—J. o’Cc. 


6.5 mm. a Good Killer 


Question: I’m not impressed with the 160-gr. 
factory-loaded ammunition I’m using in my 6.5 
mm. Mannlicher-Schoenauer rifle with a 1-in-7 
twist. How about my using some 130 and 140- 
gr. loads? Which would be best for white-tail 
deer?—Garrett Word, Tex. 


Answer: I think you're probably a good deal 
better off with the 160-gr. factory load. What 
makes a 6.5 mm. a good killer and one that has 
taken a lot of the largest game is that long 
bullet with its great sectional density and con- 
sequent deep penetration. 

The 6.5 Mannlicher-Schoenauer case does not 
have enough powder capacity to drive the 
lighter bullets at velocities high enough to kill 
by shock and bullet disintegration. Futher- 
more, because of the long throat you don’t get 
particularly good accuracy with a long bullet. 

I strongly advise you to stick to the 160-gr. 
soft point for white-tail deer. The throat of 
the chamber and the twist of the rifling were de- 
signed for that bullet, and it’s the one that made 
the cartridge’s reputation.—J.O’C. 
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BLACK SKEET 


(continued from page 35) 


north. The rolling countryside once 
was largely cotton land, but the fields 
have been put into grass and clover. 
The trees are mixed hardwoods and 
pines. Audubon, the famed ornitholo- 
gist, spent much of his time in St. 
Francisville, and the Audubon Memorial 
State Park is just 10 miles from Con- 
nell’s ranch. 

Eventually we turned off the high- 
way, followed a gravel road through 
woods, and Connell stopped the truck | 
when we came in sight of open pasture. 
I could see a weathered board gate 
where the road ended at the fenced 
pasture. There was a clump of trees | 
three or four hundred yards out in the | 
field, and crows were moving about in it. | 

Connell pointed to the trees as we} 
climbed out of the pick-up, careful not} 
to slam doors. 

“That’s a big grove of wild pecans,’ 
he said. ‘We can cut through the woods | 
to the fence and make a blind there if | 
you want. The truck’s pretty well hid- | 
den here.” 

“Let’s get far enough away from it,” 
said Barton. “Cars and trucks are 
always fouling up crow hunts.” | 

Garrison said to leave the papier- | 
maché owl in the truck; we’d use it| 
later. Then we headed off through the 
woods in a direction that would bring 
us to the edge of the pasture a few 
hundred yards from the gate. When 
we reached the barbed-wire fence, we 
peered through the high brush that 
fringed the field. Crows literally cov- 
ered the pecan trees. 

“This is too good to take chances on,” 
murmured Connell. “Let’s keep on to 
the far end of the pasture. There’s an 
open field and a ravine to cross.” 

All of us agreed. The fence-row 
brush was good screen from the pasture 
but left us wide open overhead. If we 
moved back into the woods the crows 
would be hard to hit through the 
branches. Taking Connell’s advice pro- 
vided us with some excellent shooting. 

Now, grabbing up a few handfuls of | 
dead crows and leaving a lot more scat- 
tered around the blind, we crossed the 
pasture, climbed the gate, and made 
our way to the pick-up. 

“This is just the beginning,” Connell 
said to me as we lagged behind the 
others. “Barton and Garrison are crazy 
about crows. They won’t want to go 
home for lunch.” 

Crow shooting wasn’t exactly new to 
me. I’d tried it several times, but with 
only fair results, and a growing frus- 
tration had turned me to successful 





| 
| 
| 
| 


tive advice. 

I’ve learned that crows don’t come 
easy. In many areas hunting pressure 
has made them as wary as ducks. 
Camouflage is important, and so is the 
use of decoys. But that’s not all. It’s 
the combination of skilled calling, life- 
like decoying, and camouflage that 
makes for good duck hunting, and the 
same is true of crow shooting. When 





I began taking crows as seriously as 
ducks, my _ crow-shooting fortunes 
picked up. And this session with Bar- 
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FRONT RINGS 


Redfield leads 

again. Designed 

for quick, easy 

adjustment, these ‘ 

new Extension Front Rings im- 
prove the eye relief of such 
scopes as Lyman Challenger, 
Weaver K4 and many others. In 
many cases, it is advantageous 
to move the Challenger to the 
rear and the K4 ahead. These 
new rings can be used in either 
rearward or forward positions 
with standard height split rings 
of comparable diameter. Prices: 
Extension Ring only—$9.75. 
Mount complete with extension 
front ring and 

standard rear split $9175 
ring. 


HIGH RINGS 


for Redfield 
Jr. Scope Mounts 


Now—you get greater adaptabil- 
ity in these new High Rings 
designed to accommodate large 
objective scopes. Diameter 1”, 
26mm, 26.5mm. Split Style only. 
Rings only—$13.75 $ 50 NJ 
pair. Complete 20 
Mounts, set 


Proved Performer! 


Rugged, yet lightweight. Mounts 
low on the rifle. Quickly de- 
tachable. Very versatile — one 
scope can be used on two or 
more rifles with extra mount 
bases and several scopes can 
be used on same rifle with inter- 
changeable Junior mount rings. 
Made for almost every scope and 
rifle. Fully guaranteed. 


See your dealer or gunsmith. 
sent on request. Be sure to give 
and model of rifle. 
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urteen odels in all | 
pte spycam pull) | stuff,”’ drawled Connell. “We're going 
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Nagging Backache 
Sleepless Nights 


Nagging backache, headache, or muscular aches and 
pains may come on with over-exertion, emotional up- 
sets or day to day stress and strain. And folks who 
eat and drink unwisely sometimes suffer mild bladder 
irritation...with that restless, uncomfortable feeling. 
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of the 15 miles of kidney tubes. 
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ton, Garrison, and Connell was part of 
my higher education in the sport. 

Jogging along in the truck, Connell 
told me we were going to circle the 
pastures the crows were using. There 
were more wild pecan trees scattered 
on the far side, and he planned for us 
to hunt there. 

Garrison and Barton have killed a lot 
of crows, I learned, as we rolled down 
the road, and they lay great stress on 
appetite and habit. 

So far as appetite goes, crows are 
sort of like puppies—always hungry. 
And once they select feeding areas, 
they’re pretty regular in their habits. 
Unless they’re seriously molested, they 
roost in the same places and follow the 
| Same flyways. Best way to chase crows 
away is to molest them in the roosting 
areas. Killing them along the flyways 
is fine. Connell and his friends make 
it a practice to locate roosting areas 
and nearby feeding areas, such as wild 
| pecan groves. In general, crow shoot- 
| ing calls for different techniques dur- 
ing various seasons of the year, and in 
laté summer the best shooting in Louisi- 

ana is near the wild pecans. 

“This 





calling business is_ serious 
to rig the owl at the next spot. The 
| trees are scattered, and chances are 
| the crows heard the shooting back 
| where we were. They won't fall for that 
|easy walk-up hunting this time. The 
owl will give them a little extra in- 
centive.” 


ike many crow hunters, Connell 

feels owls aren’t always sure-fire 
decoys. In the spring, crows usually 
| aren’t too interested in getting in on a 
| ruckus. Many of them are young then, 
| and they’re mostly concerned with 
| stuffing their craws. But when the 

pecans are almost ready to shed their 
jackets and fall to the ground at the 
| first cold snap, the crows seem to get 
more belligerent. They’re restless, short 
| of temper, and inclined to be in the 
mood for fight. Then decoying comes 
into its own. 

After we’d sped up the paved road 
| for a mile or so we swung down a side 
| road. Pea-sized gravel tinkled under the 

fenders, and we watched for crows. 
| Suddenly Connell slowed down, pulled 
| to one side of the road, and stopped. 

| “Those are the trees back there,” he 
said quietly, pointing an arm out of 
the window. 

As we eased out of the pick-up Gar- 
rison cradled the owl decoy in one arm 
and held his shotgun in the other. 

“This is it, boys,’ murmured Barton. 
“We're going to have us .a real shoot. 
No big flock but lots of small bunches.” 
| He jumped a ditch with the agility 
| of a cat and started off through the thin 
| cover. Connell followed closely, and 
| Garrison and I brought up the rear. 

“Crow shooting is a lot like fishing 
| in some ways,” said Garrison, glancing 
| at me. “Everyone has his own idea how 
| to do it. We’ve found out the hard way 

that some things work sometimes but 
not always. It’s good to have two sys- 
| tems.” 

He confirmed what Connell had said 
i about limiting the use of owl decoys to 











the nut-ripening season, adding that 
the decoys work best when at least two 
callers are used to vary the tones. One 
call, repeated in the same fashion, 
chases them away after a bit. 

Barton slowed up as the skimpy 
timber gave way to pasture. Connell 
said we were within a mile of where 
we'd killed the crows earlier. Barton 
took the owl from Garrison and placed 
it atop a crooked, dead limb in the 
center of a clear spot. Then we made a 
blind within shotgun range. 


hen things were set Garrison and 

Barton opened up on their crow 
callers, working in a choppy inter- 
mingling of tones that sounded like two 
crows giving an owl a sound cussing. 
Both men occasionally muted the noise 
with their palms. The response was 
immediate. Barton nodded to Connell 
and me to do the shooting. 

Half a dozen crows swept into the 
clearing and circled the grim-looking 
owl, screaming and cawing insults. At 
a signal from Garrison I folded one 
crow, missed the second, and connected 
again. Connell put down two straight 
and missed a third one. 

Garrison and Barton kept calling, and 
by the time we fumbled fresh shells into 
our guns three more crows came diving 
into the clearing. They stayed with us. 

I put my gun down and handed Gar- 
rison his, but he continued his share 
of the fetching duet until a dozen crows 
were milling overhead. Then he let the 
caller fall to his chest. His shotgun 
started blasting and I started taking 
pictures. 

As the number of dead crows began 
to mount, Garrison ran low on shells, 
and Barton doled out more with appro- 
priate remarks about persons who 
show up without enough ammunition. 

Following three fast-pumped shots 
which sent two crows plummeting, Gar- 
rison offered the gun to Barton. 

“Come on, hawk boy,” he panted. 
“These black skeet are thinning out. 
Think you could hit some?” 

Barton’s eyes twinkled. “Why change 
over?” he growled. “I don’t want to 
shoot. I’m having too much fun watch- 
ing you miss.” 

Garrison killed five crows, and then 
the magic faded. Calling brought no 
results, the crows had enough. I looked 
down at the scattered shell cases, and 
I figured we'd burned three boxes in 
not more than 15 minutes. 

Barton pulled out his handkerchief 
and mopped his brow. Calling crows 
in hot weather can be a workout, but 
the rewarding sight of those cagey 
black predators exploding in the air 
makes it worth while. He slapped Gar- 
rison on the back. 

“You’re going to have to carry more 
shells with you if you want to keep 
shooting skeet with me,” he joked. 

We laughed. The day had been a 
splendid example of the sport crow 
shooting offers. As we left the blind 
and headed for the pick-up, I kicked 
a heap of empty shells, scattering them 
with my foot. Black skeet is a good 
name for crows, and shooting them is 
better than busting skeet. But it sure 
takes more shells. THE END 








ONE-STOP BOAR 
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telling the story. “A pig’s no good dat 
runs avay. I’d rather de boar stand 
and fight, and v’en I get close, make 
for me. Aha. Den he’s mine.” 

His eyes lighted at the thought of 
the big boar and he swished his machete 
through the air. The boar had charged 
him in the thick brush, and when Gus 
raised his machete for the kill, his 
weapon caught in a mass of overhead 
vines. The pig bored in, swinging his 
lethal ivories. There wasn’t time to dis- 
engage the blade so Gus let go and 
clamped the animal’s head between his 
massive hands, pushing it against the 
ground. The boar swung to get away, 
and the big hunter lunged through the 
vines, pinning it against the earth. The 
dogs piled in to help, and Gus got his 
machete free again and used it to make 
a clean kill. 

“But not before he cut me,” the 
hunter said. 

He pulled up both pant legs to show 
us the jagged scars left by the rapiers 
of his six-stop brute. 

Gus got to his feet and I thought we 
were about to move on, but instead he 
threw up his head and listened—his 
wild, alert pose typifying his intentness 
for the hunt. I listened, too, but all I 
could hear was the wind in the palmet- 
tos and a woodpecker hammering on a 
near-by stub. Gus shook his head, im- 
patiently. 

“He make a lot of noise—dat bird 
vid a hammer on his head and a nail 
in his mout’.” 

Then we heard the unmistakable yap 
of a dog. The other dogs heard it, too, 
for they disappeared into the grass. 
Gus was only a stride behind. Holding 
my camera to keep the rope from biting 
deeper into my shoulder, I sprinted 
after the hunter and caught up with 
him 500 yards away, just as I ran out 
of breath. The dogs had cornered a 
small shoat and were worrying it. Gus 
knocked them away, seized the pig by 
a hind leg, and held it above the pack. 

“Aha,” he said. “I got a special pen 
for you, little vun, v’ere you can grow 
to one fine piece of meat.” 

The pig wasn’t squealing like its 
domestic kin would have done. Instead 
it grunted savagely, swinging its mini- 
ature snout, and trying to cut at Gus. 
But the hunter clamped a hand over 
its muzzle, bound its feet with a piece 
of cord, and handed it to Sidney, who 
swung it over his shoulder. 

“Where there’s one, we should find 
more,” I observed. 

Bob Saunders, standing near me, 
shook his head. “From piglets to boars, 
these hogs range alone. I’ve never seen 
’em in herds. “Scarcity of food may 
keep them scattered, for they have no 
natural enemies on the island.” 

For a couple of hours, we followed 
zigzagging trails that separated and 
ran together between one water hole 
and another. Some of the springs, as 
Gus called them, were dry, and others 
contained shallow water, surrounded by 
split-hoof tracks. The water didn’t look 
appetizing to me, but the islanders 
weren’t as squeamish. Men and dogs 
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fell on their faces and drank together. 
Walter, Stan, and I quenched our thirst 
from the vacuum bottle rather than 


risk the doubtful pool. 





ATTACHMENT | 1) 


| the next brush wall. 


We stopped for lunch at the edge of 
a pine, palmetto, and wild tamarind 
forest that covered one corner of the 
island. 

“You must do a lot of hunting,” I said 
to Gus. 

“Every day, suh,” he replied. 

In a land where almost every person 
makes a living from the sea by gather- 
ing conchs, catching lobsters, and fish- 
ing or trading in fish, this brawny 
native is a rare individual. He’s a 
woodsman who devotes all his time to 
hunting, taking an occasional wild cow 
or a colt to break to the saddle and 
plow, but specializing on boars which 
he dresses and sells in near-by towns 
and as far away as Nassau. 

“I don’t vant not’ing to do vid boats 
or de sea,” he declared emphatically. 
“Put me v’ere I can stand up solid.” 


Grortls after lunch we got on the 
ws) track of another boar, but lost it in 
a maze of limestone trails and jungle 
thicks. Gus attributed our failure to 


| dusty tracks and poor scenting condi- 
| tions at that time of day. By midafter- 
| noon we turned off the trail into a dense 


jungle skirting the west side of the 
island. The dogs were at our heels, 
humping along with heads down, seem- 
ingly discouraged—that is, all but Five 
Bob, the strike dog. He kept working 
back and forth across our course, using 
both his nose and pointed ears. 

I was watching Five Bob when he put 
up his head, cocked his long ears, and 
then took off into the brush. A moment 
later we heard his sharp yelp, a snort 
and squawl, and the pack piled in to 


| help him. From the sounds of the fight 


I thought they’d cornered a 10-stop 
hog. So did Gus. 

“V’at kind of a t’ing is dat?” 
asked. 

He plunged forward and was out of 


he 


| sight almost immediately—his roaring 
| battle cry and ringing machete adding 


color to the chase. I tried to follow his 
pace but found myself in a labyrinth of 
vines and poisonwood as dense as an 
alder thicket. The footing was treacher- 
ous as the carpet of vegetation covered 
knee-deep holes and jagged projections 
that I couldn’t see, and which repeat- 
edly sent me sprawling into the poison- 
wood. 

The roaring fight sounded as though 
the boar had come to bay just beyond 
I continued to 
chase the phantom melee until I hung 
almost exhausted in a net of vines. It 
was only Gus’ booming announcement 
that the boar had circled and was com- 


|}ing back that gave me strength to 


continue. 

Though I couldn’t see the fight, I 
knew it wasn’t more than a dozen yards 
away. The dogs had the hog bayed and 
Gus was bellowing at Bob Saunders, 


| who’d been close behind him when he 
| went out of sight. 


“If dey vant to shoot dis boar, bring 
a gun. Qvick, before a dog gets peeled.”’ 

“The gun!”’ Bob yelled. 

Either Stan or Walter answered, but 


above the crashing of the jungle, I 
couldn’t make out the words. 

I wasn’t more than a cane pole’s 
length away when I first saw the boar. 
He was whirling in the brush, throwing 
his tusks at the dogs as they darted in 
and out like shadows. Tippy, the little 
bull, somehow got under his guard and 
grabbed a mouthful of hairy rump. The 
boar swung and battered him against 
the thick-stemmed brush. The pint- 
size bull hung on as though he knew 
his life depended on the viselike grip 
of his jaws. All I could see of Gus was 
his legs, a few feet away. 

I dug a flash bulb out of my pocket 
and snapped it into the reflector at- 
tached to my camera. The boar must 
have seen the movement, for he sud- 
denly paused in his dervish battle and 
made for me. There were no trees large 
enough to climb, and I know I'd have 
been maneuvering for a rump hold 
beside Tippy if Gus hadn’t stepped 
between the boar and me with his 
machete. 

With the pack hanging on, the boar 
drove at us. I heard the swish of Gus’ 
blade and its ring against the poison- 
wood stems, and Gus uttered the wild 
cry of a hunting Tarzan. The boar 
reeled back from the blow and half fell 
on its side. The islander drove in, pin- 
ning the boar’s broad hams while he 
dodged the tusks that flashed white in 
the dappled shadows, each time just 
missing his face by a dangerous margin. 
The boar wasn’t squealing or whining; 
he fought as coldly as a cat, savagely 
with grunts that were almost growls. 
Gus matched him roar for roar in a 
scene so primitive it made my hair 
tingle. 


don’t know where Bob came from 

but he was suddenly in there, help- 
ing pin the boar. I crawled on my hands 
and knees as close as I dared—trying 
to focus the camera, burning bulbs and 
film under the thicket’s shade—while 
Gus picked up a stick at his side and 
beat back each new slashing attack. 

Five Bob retreated a few feet and 
was lying on his side, and even in the 
heat of the fracas Gus had concern for 
his dog. When Sidney reeled into sight, 
the hunter yelled at him. 

“Dat dog hurt. Go see!” 

Still on my hands and knees, I inched 
over to where Sidney rolled Five Bob 
on his back. He held the dog by all four 
feet to keep from spilling him on the 
ground in the event he’d been ripped. 
The dog was wounded, but not seriously. 
One of the boar’s razor tusks had 
sliced through the skin to the belly 
muscles. A quarter-inch deeper and the 
strike dog would have been gutted like 
a grouper. 

“Don’t turn him loose till I look,” 
Gus boomed. 

Roping the boar’s mouth shut, he and 
Bob dragged the animal into a narrow 
clearing near-by and bound its feet to- 
gether. While it silently strained at its 
bonds, Gus examined his dog. 

“A little bleed,” he said, “von’t hurt 
him none.’ 

He folded the burlap sack Bill had 
brought along, put it against his fore- 
head as a pad, and slung the 170-pound 








boar to his shoulders like he would a 
sack of feathers. It was five miles | 
through the pathless jungle to the 


pitcher pump behind Adderley’s place, 
but it was Walter, Stan, and I, and not 
Gus, who were stumbling when we 
finally got there. 

The poisonwood was already burning 
my bruised hide. I showed some of the 
cuts and welts to Gus, who grunted 
philosophically. 

“If you don’t have to scratch dat arm 
plumb off, it’ll be vell in a couple of 
veeks.”’ 

Gus dropped 
beside the grass-thatched hut, and stood 
on the rocky shoreline to tell us good- 
by. Before we got into the boat, I 
walked back to take one last look at the 
boar, still straining at its bonds, 
knew I'd just as soon meet a peccary 
or Rooshian almost any old time. THE END 
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his novel target with its interlocking | 


bullseyes, said to be especially use- 
ful for zeroing in scope-sighted rifles, 
has been designed and printed by the 
Keene (N.H.) Evening Sentinel. 

Half-inch squares form the back- 
ground for both targets. The lower 
bull, 8 in. across, is for iron sights and 
low-power scopes at 100 yd.; the 4-in. 
white cross helps to align scope cross- 
hairs properly. The upper bull, 4 in. in 
diameter with a 2-in. cross, is best for 
high-power scopes, 6X and up. 

Dot and Ernie Lind, exhibition 
shooters, have tested the targets with 
open sights and scopes up to 8X, and 
approved the whole idea. Introduced 
to further the Sentinel’s “Shoot Straight 
—Shoot Safely” campaign, targets may 
be had from Justin Gallagher, sports 
editor of the Sentinel, at 50c a dozen. 
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or the outdoorsman who wants a 

handy, waterproof match case, I 
suggest a 3 by 1-in. aluminum tube 
that most kinds of color film are pack- 
aged in. A cylinder containing size 
120 or 116 film will easily hold 50 
wooden matches, and will keep them 
dry even when it is completely sub- 
merged.—Tom McNally. 
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BOATING 


J. A. EMMETT 





LONG-DISTANCE TRAILERING 


rdinary week-end hauling of a 
QO boat is one thing, but long-dis- 

tance trailering is something else 
again. Short hauls usually are made 
over familiar routes and for these the 
equipment doesn’t necessarily have to 
be in tiptop shape. Not so the longer 
pull. Crowded highways, the need to 
maintain relatively high rates of speed, 
and the trend toward larger and heavier 
boats make it necessary for the far- 
ranging boat owner to have a trailer 
and accessory gear that are well de- 
signed and constructed, and also to have 
a good working knowledge of how to 
handle the outfit. 

Not so many years ago interest in 
this type of hauling was at a minimum. 
Today it is substantial, and more and 
more boat owners are anxious to learn 
the know-how. Typical is the sportsman 
who writes to me saying that he’s plan- 
ning a fishing trip to a spot some dis- 
tance from his home and is wondering 
whether he should take his boat along 
on a trailer behind the family car, of 
course. What effects will the drag of the 
trailer have on steering and maneuver- 
ing the car? Will he have to cut down 
his usual speed? How about getting 
through crowded cities, up steep hills, 
and over narrow, winding roads? Are 
there any special laws or regulations he 
should know about? Will the haul hurt 
his boat in any way? 

There are reassuring answers to all 
these questions, as innumerable sports- 
men already have discovered who now 
are trailering all types of reasonably 
sized boats over surprisingly long dis- 
tances. They make out fine, and so will 
anyone who has the right kind of equip- 
ment and handles it properly. 

The “right” kind of equipment means 
chiefly a trailer that matches the boat 
it carries. It should be of ample capac- 
ity for the craft’s weight and size, and 
its carrying arrangement should be of 
a design that won’t chafe, distort, or 
otherwise damage the hull. 

It’s obvious, of course, that the trailer 
should be sturdy enough to stand up 
under long, hard running. There must 
be no weak spots in its frame, cradle, or 
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running gear. Fortunately, most trail- 
ers being offered today, regardless of 
carrying capacity, are made of good 
materials and are soundly constructed. 
But it’s wise to do a bit of comparing 
among the various makes before decid- 
ing which is best for you. I have only 
one suggestion along these lines: price 
is a reliable guide to value in this highly 
competitive market. I’d avoid any un- 
usually low-priced models. 

The right trailer for the job will make 
it possible to load so that the entire 
outfit—trailer and boat—is in balance. 
When the balance is right the car will 
respond easily and naturally to the 
usual steering and maneuvering tech- 
niques. Otherwise it won't. It will be 
hobbled and burdened by abnormal 
stress and drag, and steering will be 
difficult. It’s a good idea to find out 


whether or not the tow balances by 
making a test run 
far enough in ad- 


vance to taking a 
long trip to permit 
any necessary ad- 
justments to be 


way despite any rough going chat may 
be encountered en route. Most fasten- 
ing devices now on the market don’t 
stretch or otherwise loosen their holds 
under ordinary operation, but I’d sug- 
gest you test them occasionally to be 
sure they’re doing their job. Pad any 
spots where the ties appear to be chaf- 
ing the hull. 

If the ties are made of fabric, check 
their holding pressure when they’re wet, 
and loosen them if they are too tight. 
Otherwise they may force the boat’s 
hull out of shape, especially if it’s built 
‘of wood. It’s also good practice to slack 
off the tie-downs at overnight stops, 
but be sure you tighten them again be- 
fore resuming your trip. 

Hitches—-devices connecting trailer 
to car—come in a wide variety of styles 
and sizes. The simple, low-priced bump- 
er types are satisfactory for most short 





made. 

When a trailer is 
properly loaded ** 
should be a trifle 
tongue heavy— in- 
clined to tip forward 
slightly. But’ the 
weight should be so 
evenly distributed 
that the tongue may 
easily be lifted with 
one hand. Often a 
slight change in the 
position of the 
chocks may be nec- 
essary to even up 
the weight. Or may- 
be a little extra 
padding will be re- 
quired. 

Tie-downs  secur- 
ing a boat to a trail- 
er should fit just 
right—neither too 
tight nor too slack— 
and must stay that 


again after about an hour’s running. 
Rough roads and steep hills can be 
hard on _ hold-down arrangements. 


“Yoohoo gals, haven’t kept you waiting, have we 





99° 
‘ 


An outrigger isn’t necessary where 
there are plenty of sailfish. They will 
also rise without that chunk of painted 








types for long-hauling boats in sizes 
most popular with sportsmen today. 
Regardless of the type you select, be 
sure to have it installed by someone 
who knows what he’s doing. It should 
be fitted so that the trailer rides on a 
level plane. 

It’s also advisable to have short 
bumper guards installed on both sides 
of the hitch. They should protrude far 
enough to protect the socket con- 
nections, for an unprotected hitch can 
easily be weakened or sprung out of 
true. Make it a habit to inspect the 
hitch now and again to be sure it’s lined 
up right and as secure as it should be. 

Most state laws require one or two 
red lights on the rear of a trailer. They 
should be connected to the auto bat- 
tery lead with a tightly fitting but 
readily detachable contact, preferably 
a plug made for the purpose. Inspect 
the plug from time to time, and if it 
shows signs of working loose I'd sug- 
gest that you make your own con- 
nection by baring the ends of the wires, 
twisting them together, and firmly 
taping the joint. You'll have to undo 
and make up the connection each time 
you unhitch and hitch the trailer, but it 
will be worth the trouble if you do much 
night driving. As additional safe- 
guards, you might attach to the boat’s 
transom a couple of red reflectors, glass 
buttons, or pieces of tape that take on 
a red glow when light shines on them 
at night. 


t’s advisable to carry a spare trailer 

wheel and tire, and also to have flares 
or a red-flashing lantern for use in case 
you have a flat tire or other road 
trouble at night. Safety chains are 
essential accessories; in fact, some state 
laws require them. It’s desirable to 
have rubber fender flaps behind the 
car's rear wheels to protect the boat 
from fiying gravel on unpaved roads. 

If your state law requires it, be sure 
your trailer carries its license tag. If 
one is not required, you'll find it ad- 
vantageous to have with you the printed 
form of your state regulation to that 
effect. Sometimes local police in a state 
requiring trailers to be licensed will 
check on nonlicensed trailers, and it’s 
always easier to let them read for them- 
selves what applies in your state than 
to explain the situation. 

If you figure on stowing gear in the 
boat, keep it light and tie it down. 
Don’t carry your outboard motor on 
the stern unless you have a trailer 
that’s designed to support a boat with 
a loaded transom. 

Make it a practice to check on the 
lubricant in the trailer’s wheel bearings 
every 1,000 miles, and also after run- 
ning the trailer into the water unless, 
of course, yours has bearings built to 
withstand submerging. 

Some auto liability and collision in- 
surance policies are void, in case of 
accident, unless they have an added 
clause stipulating trailer coverage. I'd 
suggest you ask your agent about this. 
Usually the extended coverage may be 
had for a slight fee. 

Inspect your load thoroughly before 
starting any long haul, and check it 
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35,000 Mobilgas Dealers offer 
you these Famous Products! 








MOBIL BATTERIES 








MOBILGAS and 
MOBILGAS MARINE WHITE 








MOBILGREASE OUTBOARD 























Mobil Marine 


PRODUCTS 


@ Every one of the products shown here is designed to 
help your outboard start easier... 
smoother. They're on sale at Mobilgas dealers. 





wear longer . . . run 


SOCONY MOBIL OIL COMPANY, INC., and Affiliates: 
MAGNOLIA PETROLEUM CO., GENERAL PETROLEUM CORP. 





Here is outboard quality that goes all the way. Five 
plys of imported mahogany molded into a smooth, 
one-piece hull of speed-packed streamlining. Every 
ounce of safety! Every degree of maneuverability! 
Every inch of seaworthiness! Every riding sensation 


MOLDED PLYWOOD 


YOU KNOW 4&. 
YOU’VE GOT '- 
THE BEST! 





that keeps quietly whispering, “you've got the best.” 


23 
MOLDED 
PLYWOOD 
MODELS 
to choose from 








Wea’ 22 Woes 


“"WAY AHEAD IN STYLING 
AND PERFORMANCE” 









Tee-Nee 
Model OB-40 


\/ 
TEE-NEE BOAT TRAILERS FOR 1955-~—*— 


The same advanced engineering that gives Tee- 
Nee its incomparable appearance has made Tee- 
Nee the smoothest, the most effortiess on the road, 
the most efficient and work-free in boat handling 
at water's edge. Tee-Nee pioneered the world’s 
first commercially designed small boat trailers 














and is the originator of such essential performance 
featurés as full-length support and protection for 
keels. Tee-Nee gives you every mechanical ad- 
vantage, every worthwhile feature that makes boat 
ownership less work and more fun. Your Tee-Nee 
Dealer will prove it by actual trial. 


WRITE DEPT. L FOR FULL COLOR LITERATURE 


TRAILER COMPANY 


215 E. INDIANOLA AVE. «+ 





YOUNGSTOWN, OHIO 


IN CANADA: Canasco Products Ltd., | Parnell Ave., Toronto 


| 
| 
| . ‘ 
(continued from nave 3] ) 
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like a boat— Fast—Safe—Low-priced 
New, finer finishes 
No boat like a __ Write ‘or FREE Catalog—totay! 


THOMPSON BROS. BOAT MFG. CO. 


218 Ann St., Peshtigo, Wis. 
118 Elm St., Cortland, N.Y. 
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Trim and, fast 


BUILT TO LAST 


SSS Oe a! 
14 beautiful Erich Swenson designs. Seaworthy, 
fast and easy to handle. Every part pre-formed for 
strength and appearance. No expensive painting, 
caulking or upkeep. Easy tv transport. 

Send for new catalog showing all-aluminum 

boats, canoes and runabouvts. Write Dept. | 

ALUMA CRAFT BOAT CO. 
2633 27th Ave. So., Minneapolis, Minn. 
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WORTH MORE 
when you BUY 
WORTH MORE Zz 
when you SELL 


There's an OWENS for you - 18 thru 35 
See your friendly OWENS Dealer! 
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BETTER BOATING WITH WOLVERINE 
You'll be years ahead of the fleet with a Wol- 


verine Boat. Revolutionary new Half-Lap mod- 
els—exciting Boat-A-Ramic_ color 











styling. Also molded plywoods, 4g ce 
aluminum, and strip built boats. 
See vour Wolverine dealer or 
write .for free literature. — 
“ WAGEMAKER COMPANY 
Dept. A-55 Grand Rapids, Michigan 





BUY YOUR TRAILER AT 
LESS THAN WHOLESALE PRICE 
















@ Unconditionally guaranteed on a money back basis super- 
ior to any trailers in its weight capacity made in the world. 
@ Newest German Torsion Bar Design. Years ahead of 
other trailers. © Complete with all accessories such as 
winch, tai! light, straps, etc. © Will hold up to 775 Ibs. 
Write for Catalog HOQ 


HERTER’S INC. since 1893 WASECA, MINN. 


STE CETTE T TER | in mind that conditions may be different 





again after about an hour’s running. 
Rough roads and steep hills can be 
hard on _  hold-down arrangements. 
Tighten or loosen them as required, and 
keep an eye open for any fraying or 
signs of excessive wear. 

I'd suggest you avoid sleet-covered 
roads, and that you be doubly careful 
if you must drive on wet surfaces. 
Downhill grades call for supercaution 
and expert braking. Bear in mind that 
the added weight will require a greater 
distance to brake your speed than 
normally would be the case. Remem- 


| ber also the loaded trailer’s length as 


well as its weight when you're about to 
pass other vehicles, and be sure you 
have sufficient clearance for cutting out 
and getting back. 

Turns in heavy traffic and short, even 
hairpin, turns on roads won’t give you 
as much trouble as you'd suppose. The 


| wheels of a good trailer track remark- 


| ably 


close to those of the car, and 
usually a slightly wider swing is all 
that is necessary to get the outfit safely 
around a bend. Since your car’s direc- 
tional signals are likely to be obscured 


| by the trailer, remember to make hand 


signals whenever necessary. 
arm well out of the window. 

Avoid parking on city streets or even 
in city parking lots. It’s better to limit 
your stopping to rural service stations 


Get your 


| or restaurants and motels that provide 


| lessons. 


parking facilities, preferably attended. 

Backing a trailer into a limited space 
isn’t easy, but it’s something that can 
be readily mastered after a few practice 
The side-view mirror is a big 


| help, but if your trailer and its load are 


sizable it’s a good idea to have a 
partner give you signals. 
Otherwise, you'll find few other prob- 


|}lems in long-distance trailering that 


| good driving and ordinary 





| 
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highway 
courtesy won’t solve.—J. A. Emmett. 





OUTBOARD GOES TO SEA 


(continued from page 63) 


all. For 8c each we hired four men to 
lift our boat over the sea wall and set it 
down beside the Pacific. We were go- 
ing sailfishing so dirt cheap that I blew 
in a little money for a guide and trans- 
lator, Mario Guzman by name. Mario 
works as chief guide for Tex Purvis de 
Mexico, an outfit catering to sportsmen, 
and I needed his advice on sailfishing. 
Mario, Claire, and I pushed our boat 
off the beach into the Pacific and 
cruised around the mountainous point 
into the bay. We gassed up, bought 
mullet for bait, stocked up with cokes 
and aqua mineral, oranges, papayas, 
bananas, and coconuts. We shoved off 
again and sped out into the open ocean. 
We were really sailfishing at last. 
The waves were high, but I knew 
something about waves by this time. 
These were just the rising and falling 
kind, which can bluff a Tennessee 
crappie fisherman—until he calls their 
bluff once and finds them harmless. 
Sailfishing is just a matter of skip- 
ping on the waves a mullet bait 
limbered up by removing its backbone. 
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An outrigger isn’t necessary where 
there are plenty of sailfish. They will 
also rise without that chunk of painted 
wood known as the teaser. 

Mario said I wasn’t trolling fast 
enough, but we were busting along real 
fast. We settled the argument by 
pacing a cruiser fishing in the vicinity. 
Mario was right. When we speeded up 
I had the wonder and thrill of catching 
a sailfish—-on my own tackle, from my 
own boat, using my own studies and 
experiments on how to catch them. My 
sailfish. 

The skill in playing a billfish is partly 
in the boating, in following the hooked 
fish. It takes maybe 100 feet to turn 
a cruiser to chase a greyhounding sail, 
but my boat can turn in its own length. 
On a cruiser somebody must handle the 
boat, and somebody else the fish. I did 
both, though Mario was mighty useful 
when it came to pacifying the fish. 


gees a new beginning, a new world 
opened up in my favorite sport, 
fishing. The triumph wasn’t just the 
fish. It was in the feeling that I could 
fish for sailfish. I can’t get to be a mil- 
lionaire, but still I can go sailfishing, 
from any coast where my car will take 
me. 

We were so happy about this first sail 
that I got careless and had my first 
boating mishap. It happened because 
we took the fish in to the dock and 
fooled around taking pictures too long. 
Then, late in the afternoon, we decided 
to go around the point to the hotel’s 
little beach and take the boat out there. 
At Acapulco, afternoon thermals pull 
up a strong onshore wind. Waves push 
against the steep shoreline and pile up. 
To get to the hotel beach we had to 
leave the bay and go out into the open 
ocean. These were the biggest, most 
haphazard, unpredictable waves I had 
ever been in. Mario sat forward and I 
aft at the tiller. At times I would look 
down on him; at other times he and the 
bow would be high above me. But the 
boat took these waves perfectly, and 
we chuckled about it, commenting that 
some people might be afraid in water 
like this. 

We turned into the little hotel cove 
and started to beach the boat. That’s 
when it swamped. This beaching was 
one of my calculated risks, though, and 
I had a what-to-do ready to put into 
action. Jumping overboard into the 
surf, I took the motor off and carried 
it to shore while Mario held the boat. 
This saved the motor from a harmful 
immersion. Then we carried the fishing 
gear ashore, piece by piece, Finally we 
dragged the boat onto the beach, poured 
the water out of it, and in a few 
minutes had everything aboard the 
trailer, shipshape, and were playing a 
garden hose over it to wash off the salt 
water. All we lost in the mishap was 
one overripe papaya. 

I’m sure others have stood shore- 
bound, as I have, and watched sleek 
cruisers put out for a day’s fishing. I 
used to dream of what it would be like 
to own one, but now I’m content to go 
without the cruiser I’ll never be able 
to afford. In fact, I like my system 
better. THE END 





taking four chunky fish for breakfast, 








If it weren’t for brand names 
You’d have to be an 
engineer to know 
which TV set to buy 


The most complicated piece of 
equipment in the American 
home is a television set. 

Yet you’re not afraid to go 
out and buy one without even 
“looking under the hood.”’ 

What makes you so sure of 
yourself? In fact—how can you 
buyso many things you know so 
little about, without worrying? 

Isn’t it because you’ve 
learned the secret of safe and 
sound buying? 

A good brand 
is your best guarantee 


No matter what kind of a prod- 
uct you’re buying, you know 
you're right when you buy a 
good brand. You know the 
manufacturer will stand behind 
it because his reputation is at 
stake. You can depend on a 
good brand. 

The more good brands you 
know, the fewer buying mis- 
takes you’ll make. Get ac- 
quainted with the good brands 
in these pages and get more 
value for your shopping money. 


BRAND NAMES FOUNDATION 


Incorporated 


A Non-Profit Educational Foundation 
37 West 57th St., New York 19, N. Y. 


A GOOD BRAND 


IS YOUR BEST GUARANTEE 
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similarity to brown-trout fishing. This 


|is the time for the stealthy approach 


|for the fly 


and the long cast. It’s a good month 
rod, and a month when 


| timing is of great importance. 


| the 


For 21 years Jack Cummings of 
Philadelphia, Fred Peters of Montclair, 
N.J., and I have kept records on the 
fishing we've done, singly and together. 
Our bass files show that Jack and I 
fished the Susquehanna below Towanda, | 
Pa., in August 1949. Three anglers hit | 
the river soon after we did, but 14 
didn’t start till around 8 a.m. These 
late comers fished vainly for a few 
hours, then quit. They tried again at 
3 p.m., fished several hours, then gave | 
up. Yet Jack and I and the three| 
others took our limits. 

It was a blistering, hazy day, and 
river was so low and clear you 


| could see the colored pebbles on the 


bottom in fast, hip-deep water. Jack 
and I took one bass during the early 
hours, and half our total catch between 
11 a.m. and 1:30 p.m., using streamers 
fished along bottom in deep water on 
12-foot leaders tapered down to 3X. 


| Then we went to the farm where we| 
| were stopping, bribed the cook to give | 


us late lunch, and rested till an hour 
before sunset. 

When we went out again, lightning | 
was flashing in the west and thunder | 
was muttering in low tones, and there | 
wasn’t a soul on the river. We hit an | 


| active period right before dark and} 


finished out our limits. The first stars 
were appearing when we stopped, and 


| so were a few night fishermen with | 





bait buckets. 
Years ago, while sitting out a storm 


|on a Canadian salmon river, the three | 


of us studied our bass records. Jack | 
had brought along the cards on which | 
we've jotted down notes concerning 452 | 
days of August fishing. From them a 
definite timetable emerged for good} 
bass activity during this so-called “off” | 
month. Here it is, offered as a guide: 

Period 1. From daybreak till about | 
8 a.m. , 

Period 2. From 10:30 a.m. till around | 
2:30 p.m. 

Period 3. Beginning an hour before 
sunset and ending when the first stars 
appear. 

Not being enthusiastic night fisher- 
men, we kept no records on bassing, 
mostly for largemouths, after dark. 
Sometimes one or more of these day- | 
time periods fails to produce for us, but 
generally they do. 

It’s a waste of time to suggest specific 
lures to use during these periods. Bass 
are changeable as the wind, and I like 
them for it. Who’d want to know what 
would hook a bass at 7:30 any August | 
morning ? 

Usually, but not always, I fish the | 
first period with fly rod and streamers; 
the second with small surface spinning 
lures, and the third with bass bugs or 
dry flies. Many times this procedure | 
hasn’t worked, and I’ve had to hunt| 
around till I discovered a killing com- | 
bination for the stretch of water I was 
fishing. And I’ve found it well to bear 
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Afflicted With Getting Up Nights, 
Pains in Back, Hips, Legs, 
Nervousness, Tiredness. 


If you are a victim of the above symp- 
toms, the trouble may be due to Gland- 
ular Inflammation. A constitutional Dis- 
ease for which it is futile for sufferers to 
try to treat themselves at home. Medicines 
that give temporary relief will not re- 
move the cause of your trouble. 


To men of middle age or past this type 
of inflammation occurs frequently. It is 
accompanied by loss of physical vigor, 
graying of hair, forgetfulness and often 
increase in weight. Neglect of such in- 
flammation causes men to grow old be- 
fore their time — premature senility and 
possibly incurable conditions. 


Most men, if treatment is taken before 
malignancy has developed, can be suc- 
cessfully NON-SURGICALLY treated for 
Glandular Inflammation. If the condition 
is aggravated by lack of treatment, surg- 
ery may be the only chance. 


NON-SURGICAL TREATMENTS 


The NON-SURGICAL treatments atf- 
forded at the Excelsior Institute are the 
result of 20 years research by scientific 
Technologists and Competent Doctors. 


The War brought many new techniques 
and drugs. These added to the research 
already accomplished has produced a new 
type of treatment that is proving of great 
benefit to man as he advances in years. 


The Excelsior Institute is devoted ex- 
clusively to the treatment of diseases of 
men of advancing years. Men from all 




















walks of life and from over 

1,000 cities and towns have RECTAL 

been successfully treated. COLON 

They found soothing and | 4), often as- 

comforting relief and a new | sociated with 

zest in life. Glandular In- 

flammation. 

LOW COST EXAMINATION We can treat 
On your arrival here our these for you 

Doctors make a complete ex- at the same 

amination. You then decide if time. 

you will take the treatments 

needed. They are so mild 

they do not require hospitali- 

zation. A considerable saving 


in expense. 


Write Today for Our > 
The Excelsior Insti- 
tute has published a 
New FREE Book that 
deals only with dis- 
eases peculiar to men 
Gives factual knowl- 
edge that could prove 
of utmost importance 
to you. There is no 
obligation. Address 


jee eee eee 
t EXCELSIOR INSTITUTE 
Dept.1866 
Excelsior Springs, Mo. 
Gentlemen. Kindly send at once your New 


FREE Book. | am years old. 





NAME 








TOWN 





STATE_ 
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ISN’‘T THIS THE BOAT FOR YOU? 


ALUMIN 
GALVANIZED STEEL 


well designed ¢ light * low cost 


COMPARE with costlier boats and you'll buy Seamaid! 
Roomy, safe and sturdy. 12 and 14 ft. Dept. 28. 


METAL BOATS 
nee & 
ER 








Seamutd, Kendallville, Ind 


FREE! 


esthines 
20 Page 
Color Book 


Big action and detail 
photos with specifica- 
tions for CRESTLINER 
Fleet of 18 models 
—from 12 ft. 85 Ib, 
Sportsman to 18 ft. 
Voyager outboard day 
cruiser. Get free book. 


Cre 


America’s Finest 
ALUMINUM BOATS 
Write Today 


CRESTLINER 


941 First St. N. E. 
Little Falls, Minn. 


UMINUM BOAT | 
ers 










Made of Rigid-Tex Aluminum, the new 

racle’’ metal. Feather light, Pressed- 
in ribs. Extra rigid. 8’ long. 43” beam 
Fits in back of most cars. All welded 
seams. Guaranteed watertight. Styrofoam 
under seats prevents sinking. Use oars 
or outhoard. Low price. Write today for 


picture circular. If dealer unable to sup- 
ply you, write us. Dealers wanted. 

VIO HODLA MFG. Co. 
Box 915, Dept. 2-G Topeka, Kan. 


“WP, “BLIZZARD- 
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Warmest things on Earth © 
America's finest Down 
insulated garments and 
sleeping bags sold only 
direct from factory to 
you by mail. Money 
beck guarantee. 






Eh) FREE 44-Poge 
git CATALOG 


The BLIZZARD-PROOF® 
Line — 18 styles of Down 
open 19 types of sleep- 
i 


ea. a. BAUER 


SEATTLE 4, WASHINGTON DEPT.O 


TFOLOING Ay om 
BOATS 


Send for 
Catalog EXTRA pinigt etd eae —_, 


» easy _. oe’ chec! 











: nd aan tree catalog: 
ALAMAZOO. CANVAS BOAT C 
490 Harrison St. * Ketemezes, _Mich. | 


\ THROW AWAY 















YOUR OARS ! 


Get the Big Ones! Amazing one-hand Hydro- 
Fin leaves one hand free to troll, Make 
your boat glide like a swan, swift, silent, due to unique engineering 
principle. Child can operate. Praised by fishermen, duckhunters, 
sailboaters. cee we seme Send for 

free booklet. Dealers wanted. 


HYDRO-FIN 
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17523 Mack Ave. 
Detroit 24, Mich. 
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1 | ous rock ledges. 


in mind that conditions may be different 
half a mile up or downstream. 

The noon period—which was the time 
when the cows got in my way—is the 
most neglected. Sometimes I think 
this is so because anglers habitually 
stop to eat then, or they get discouraged 
and careless. Activity may start any 
moment after 10:30 a.m. Often nothing 
much may happen until noon, and then 
there will be good fishing for an hour 
or more. When it’s cloudy, bass might 
be active right through the day. 

Another period many fishermen miss 
is that wonderful time just before sun- 
up when mist dances over the water like 
a pale ghost. Shallow water appears 
dirk and deep, flecks of foam are white 
as snow, and the world looks fresh and 
new. This is a good time to be at the 
water’s edge with a fly rod in your 
hands. 


I: not always easy, I know, to con- 
vince your companions that it pays 
to roll out of bed before sunrise. An ex- 
ample was the time Doug Greenhardt, 
Herbert Younger, John Carver, and I 
camped on a little island in the Potomac 
River above the bridge at Point of 
Rocks, Maryland, about 40 miles up- 
river from Washington. We drove from 
Baltimore one Thursday night for three 
days of bass fishing, and pitched our 
tent by lantern light. 

Doug and I rolled out of the sleep- 
ing bags on Friday before the morn- 
ing star had set. We made coffee, 
rigged our fly rods, and were on the 
river just as the sun gilded the tops of 
Virginia’s Blue Ridge Mountains. Mists 
were spiraling over the river, there was 
a chill in the air, and our pals were 
snoring. We heard the splash of a 
rising fish downriver—and suddenly 
became wide awake. 

We started fishing some fast water 
that shot over a washboard of treacher- 
I began with a nine- 


| foot leader tapered to 1X and a brown- 
| and-white bucktail behind a small silver 





spinner. Doug tied a yellow streamer 
on similar tackle. 

After half an hour’s blank I took 
off the spinner and changed to a 12- 
foot leader tapered to 3X and a trout- 
size Mickey Finn. I cast crosscurrent 
and let the lure drift over the ledges, as 


® | I would for trout. On the fourth cast a 
| bass shot out from under 


one of the 
shelves and hit the streamer as if he 
meant to kill it. Seconds later two 
pounds of smallmouth zoomed into the 
air, shaking and twisting like a tarpon. 

It’s impossible to horse down a jump- 
ing fish with such fine tackle, but the 
lure is almost weightless and not likely 
to sling out on a slack line like a plug. 
So I gained the necessary slack to 
save my leader by quickly dropping my 
rod tip. Then I was able to hold that 
bass on the jumps. In a few minutes I 
was fast to another. Doug switched to 
fine tackle and a trout-size marabou, 
and on his first cast connected with the 
morning’s largest bass. 

We lost several good ones on those 
fine leaders, but we had fun. Action 
stopped suddenly, and by 7 a.m. you 
wouldn’t have thought there was a 
bass in the river. When we went in, 


taking four chunky fish for breakfast, 
our friends were just getting up. It 
was 8:30 before they started out. Doug 
and I watched them wade off, then we 
lay down and caught up on our sleep. 
They came back in a couple of hours 
with one small bass between them and 
a tale of another that got away. Their 
timing had been way off. 

Saturday was enough of a repetition 
of the first day to induce the late risers 
to crawl out of their sacks for the 
morning period on Sunday. They waded 
into the river sleepy-eyed and grum- 
bling, but woke up when the first small- 
mouth hit and sailed into the air on the 
end of Carver’s line. That convinced 
them, but it took three days to do it. 

Being on the river at the right time 
with the right lure is good, but some- 
times it was only half the battle. Often 
it takes some little trick of fishing to 
turn a losing game in your favor. Let 
me tell you of another week-end ex- 
perience this same foursome had at the 
same spot a year later. This time the 
best fishing came late in the final period. 

As the sun’s hot rays left the water 
each of those three evenings, there 
occurred one of the most remarkable 
hatches I’ve ever seen. The fly was 
white with a yellowish body and a %- 
inch wingspread. The hatch would 
start with one or two flies, then sud- 
denly the air would be alive with them. 
It was like a heavy snowstorm with 
big, whirling flakes. Bass went crazy 
for the entire hour of each hatch—-and 
so did we. 

We tried Fanwing Royal Coachmen, 
but the fish ignored them. We changed 
to Dusty Millers, White Millers, every- 
thing we had with white in it, but we 
might as well have saved our arms. 
Finally Carver, who had a fly-tying out- 
fit in the tent, went ashore and turned 
out half a dozen close imitations. 
Nothing doing. 


he second evening the flies appeared 

as before. The bass took the naturals 
within 10 feet of us, but refused our 
artificials. Disgusted, I sat on a rock, 
mopped my face, and watched the rising 
fish. Then I saw something interest- 
ing. Those fish weren't taking the flies 
off the water; they were jumping for 
them, taking them several inches in the 
air, and they were passing up the spent 
flies floating on the surface. 

That bit of observation put us on the 
right track, but it was Carver who came 
up with the trick that turned the game 
in our favor. The problem was how to 
fish our flies several inches above the 
surface. Carver, who is an engineer, 
solved it by putting a surface plug on 
the end of a 20-foot 0X leader. To this 
he tied a two-foot 3X leader above the 
plug and attached the fly to it. When 
the plug floated in the current it pulled 
the line tight so that the fly danced in 
the air several inches above water. The 
rig worked. From then on we took so 
many bass I stopped counting. Not 
once did a fish hit a plug. 

This brings us to the evening period 
—my favorite. I like to see the changes 
that come over a river as the shadows 
fall. A new world comes alive. Huge 
flies appear like magic, bats and swal- 
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lows put on aerial displays, big frogs 
with deep voices sing “You'll drown, 
you'll drowr”’ and little frogs with 


| shrill voices pipe, ‘Knee deep, knee 
deep.” Muskrats cut Vs across the 
| river, and shy deer come from the 


forest to drink. It’s then that the old 
tackle-busting bass leave their deep 
hiding places to cruise the shallows or 
prowl the riffles. It’s fly-rod time on 
big rivers. 

It’s also a wonderful time to be on 
some wilderness stream like _ the 
Raquette River in New York’s Adiron- 
| dack region, as Fred Peters and I were 
last August. The stretch we fished was 
as still as a pond and fringed with 
great trees. Our canoe floated on it 
like a leaf, giving us casting command 
from one bank to the other. | 

There were two big takers that trip, 
the Rat-Faced McDougal as tied by 

tay Bergman, then, as darkness ap- 
proached, a big bug called the Yellow | 
Night Hummer as tied by Joe Mes- 
singer. We cast these to the banks so 
they hit the leaves of overhanging trees | 
and fell lightly to the water. This some- 
times brought a strike the instant the | 
fly or bug hit the water. When it} 
didn’t, we fished the casts out with| 
very slow returns. Sometimes we'd get | 
a rise alongside the canoe. 

I have a rule which I never violate— 
always fish out every cast. Bass bug- 
| ging isn’t just another form of dry-fly | 
| fishing. I get best results with a bug} 
by casting so that it alights a foot or so 
from shore, or near a stump, log, rock, 





or over any bassy hot spot. I let it 
rest motionless for a count of 30— 
never lifting it from the water. But I 


tap my rod butt gently, which makes 
the bug flutter like a moth trying to 
get off the water. This often brings a 
| smashing strike. If it doesn’t, I re- 
| routi the bug slowly, then repeat the 





routine. I keep this up until the bug | 
| comes alongside. A bass may hit any | 
time. 


he Messinger hair frog, fished a bit 

differently from most bugs, has saved | 
the day for me more than once. Like | 
the afternoon I was on the Monocacy, | 
a little river that begins at the Penn-| 
sylvania-Maryland line and flows gently 
through Maryland’s green fields in the 
shadows of the Blue Ridge Mountains. | 
A picture-book river, huge broad-leaf 
trees lean over its pools and riffies. It | 
murmurs through great farms and|} 
flows past old mansions and the home | 
of the Westminster Rod and Gun Club. | 
Every inch of ground around it is| 
steeped in the history of young) 
America. 

In those days an old he bass lived 
under a huge rock in a quiet pool be- 
low the ancient mill dam at Buckeys- 
town, and he’d beaten me often. I 
never approached that pool without 
feeling excited, and this afternoon was 
no exception. 

I crept carefully to within casting 
| range, steadied my nerves, then sent a 
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brown-bodied, yellow-winged bug to the 
rock. I fished it all the way in to my 
waders time and again, and I changed 
from one bug to another. The old bass 
| ignored me. Then I began to think | 
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Science Finds Healing Substance That 
Relieves Pain—Shrinks Hemorrhoids 

For the first time science has found a 
new healing substance with the astonishing 
ability to shrink hemorrhoids and to relieve 
pain — without surgery. 

In case after case, while gently relieving 
pain, actual reduction (shrinkage) took 
place. 

Most amazing of all — results were so 
thorough that sufferers made astonishing 
statements like “Piles have ceased to be a 
problem!” 

The secret is a new healing substance 
(Bio-Dyne*)—discovery of a world-famous 
research institute, 

This substance is now available in sup- 
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Preparation H.* Ask for it at all drug count- 
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that maybe someone had taken him, 
because I usually got at least a look 
at him. 

It was getting dark under the trees 
when I brought out the hair frog, un- 
used that afternoon because it was 
badly chewed. Both eyes were out. It 
was a sight. But I tied it onto my 
leader and sneaked around till I was 
opposite the rock again, but on the 
bank. I always fish this frog from shore, 
cast out a few feet, let it rest, then swim 
it back to land—the way a live frog 
would behave. 


fter I was in position, well screened 
by the trees, I cast the frog so it 
alighted a foot from the rock. It hung in 
the water, head sticking above the sur- 
face, legs dangling down, and looking 


| very real. Nothing happened. I gently 


tapped the rod butt. The frog trembled, 
and so did my heart. Nothing. I swam 
the frog several inches toward shore, 
repeated the trembling, and kept this 
up until I made the frog climb on the 
bank at my feet. 

I was certain now that some rascal 
had caught my bass. But I die hard, so 


| I cast once more, this time to within 
| three inches of the rock. The frog dis- 
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SELF-LIGHTED, INSTANTLY INSTALLED 
no wires to hook up — no holes to drill 


appeared instantly, and for a second 
my eyes widened on a big bubble that 
kept spinning where the frog had been. 
Then I set the hook and was fast to the 
old man of the river. 

This frog, I’ve found, is equally 
deadly when used on big rivers and 
ponds, especially where there are lily 
pads. I cast to within a few feet of 


| the pads and swim the frog right up 
| onto them. 
| take frogs right off pads, and that’s 


I’ve had bass leap up and 


thrilling experience. 

Surface lures, however, aren’t in- 
fallible in August. East wind, for ex- 
ample, can play havoc with top-water 
fishing. Fred Peters and I were float- 
ing the White River in the Ozarks, 
starting near Galena, Mo. We murdered 
smallmouths the first two days, spin- 
ning with little plugs during daylight 
and bugging at night. Then came dull, 
gray skies and a chill east wind that 


turned up the undersides of the leaves. 
| Our guide was pessimistic, said noth- 
| ing but “‘minnies’’ would work, and took 


a dim view of our lures. He was right. 

“Well,” said Fred after lunch, “I 
don’t know what you’re going to do, 
but I’m going to put out the old minnow 
trap.” 

“I've got plenty of minnies,’”’ our 
guide said with a grin, knowing all 
along we’d come to it. I won’t say it 


| was easy from then on, but the fishing 
| improved and we took some nice bass. 
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My favorite way of fishing live bait 
is with a fly rod—wading the way I 
do for trout when the water is shallow. 
Minnows, I believe, are the No. 1 
are 


fish, worms, and grasshoppers 


| mighty good at times. 


| 


I fish minnows while wading down- 
stream, casting crosscurrent, fishing 
deep, and give action by raising and 
| lowering the rod tip. But for real 
| thrills with fly rod and live bait, give 
| me grasshoppers fished with a long, 
fine leader on top of the water when 


bass are rising, or right on bottom 
when the fish won’t come up. 

This reminds me of an August after- 
noon on a stretch of the South Branch 
of the Potomac up in West Virginia 
near Romney. The river is small there, 
much like that wonderful meadow 
stretch of New York’s Ausable River 
around the Lake Placid Club skeet 
shoot. I was stopping at a farm with 
my old World War II buddy, Col. 
Christie Blake, who can make a dry- 
fly rod do everything but talk Chinese. 
Next to fishing, Christie enjoys nothing 
better than practicing casting on his 
lawn. The whole north side of his 
living room is lined with water colors 
of natural trout-stream flies painted by 
his wife. 

Christie and I were having a bad 
time that day with dries and bugs. 
Bass would roll behind them like rain- 
bow trout, but wouldn’t hit. We went 
straight through our fly boxes—stream- 
ers, dry flies, wets, and nymphs. Noth- 
ing doing. Then we sat under a tree 
to enjoy its shade and forgot the whole 
sad thing. 

Soon a grasshopper sat on Christie’s 
knee and looked us over. He caught 
the insect with a swoop of his hand, 
walked to the river, and tossed it in. 
The bug kicked and struggled in circles 
as it swept downstream. As it reached 
the tail of the pool and was picking up 
speed in the pull from the riffle below, 
a bass grabbed it. 

“See that?” Christie gasped. 

“What are waiting for?” I cried. 


e spent the next half hour chasing 

hoppers all over that field. Then 
we chummed the river, throwing in hop- 
pers one at a time till we had three 
bass working. When I finally started 
fishing, my hopper, tied to the hook 
with thread, behaved much like the 
first one Christie had tossed into the 
river, even down to being grabbed by 
a bass when it reached the pool’s tail. 
Those hoppers packed the rest of that 
afternoon with sport. 

Usually it isn’t necessary to resort 
to live grasshoppers. Good imitations 
often work just as well, especially if 
the real thing is being blown into the 
river by a breeze. 

I’ve saved what in my opinion is the 
best, for last place on my timetable for 
August bass. It’s that period immedi- 
ately following a shower heavy enough 
to raise the river several inches and 
slightly discolor the water. You’re in 
luck if you hit a good bass river then. 
Cool rain mingling with the warmer 
river water, the rising ‘‘tide,’’ and the 
discoloration entice even the wiliest 
bass out of their hideaways to cruise 
recklessly in the shallows for food. 

This is the time to try for tackle bust- 
ers with your surface plugs, bugs, and 
even dry flies. In fact, midsumer show- 
ers give you two cracks at excellent 
bass fishing. The second comes when 
the water begins to subside and clear. 

Last summer a severe drought re- 
duced fishing on the Delaware River to 
a sad minimum. Fred Peters and I were 
casting near Cochecton, N. Y., and hav- 
ing trouble. We tried everything for two 
long, hot, days and took only a few 
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sunfish and 10-inch bass. But thunder 
began to rumble on the afternoon of 
our last day. 

It poured for two hours, then the sun 
showed red in the west and a rainbow 
spanned the sky. The river had risen 
several inches and was showing yellow 

| along the shores, and while Fred and I 

were looking at it we saw two bass swim 
| by almost at our feet. We scrambled 
| for our spinning rods and small sur- 
face plugs. Almost every fourth or fifth 
east was good for a smashing hit, and 
just before it got dark I took out the 
fly rod and hooked two beautiful two- 
pounders with a bug. 

So much for rivers. If you’re a big- 
lake man, the timetable holds much the 
same. The only difference is that you’re 
likely to get less surface fishing. 

Bass have a habit of schooling up in 


deep, spring-fed holes in midsummer, | 


coming out only from dusk to early 
| morning to feed alongshore. But this 
| nocturnal roving can’t be counted on. 

I found such a hole in a cove on Lake 
Champlain near Basin Harbor, Ver- 

;}mont. Some days nothing but lively 

| minnows or worms would produce bass 

| there, but three out of five times the big 
taker was an underwater plug fished 
right on bottom. I’d let this plug sink, 
lie still a moment or two, then jig it up 
and down. 

Night fishing for largemouths in 
lakes provides many August thrills for 
plug fishermen. These bass seem to like 
noise and commotion. A big noisy plug, 
cast to splash against the shore or near 
weeds or alongside lily pads and to 
swim with a gurgle and a splash, often 


| will tempt bass to charge with a rush | 
| that can be heard a long way at night. | 


Big bass bugs slapped down on a 
lake’s surface during dark, moonless 
nights often produce action. But don’t 
stay home if the moon is bright and 
full. You never can tell. I’ve had some 
wonderful sport with bigmouths when 
the moon was so bright I could see all 
over the lake without a light. Other 
times I’ve had all action stop the min- 
ute the moonlight touched the water. 


If you've been putting away your fly | 


| and spinning rods during August, treat 
| them and yourself to some fine surface 
| fishing for bass this summer by watch- 
| ing the timetable. One more thing. Keep 
an eye out for the plug, streamer, or 
bug that the crowd is using this year 
because it was a big killer last year. 
Avoid it. The fish will probably be wise 
to it. Something else might be just the 
| thing for you. THE END 


| Offer New Wizard Model 


Bees Auto Supply has added a 


new alternate-firing, four-cylinder | 


model, the Wizard Super Power 25, to 

| its line of outboard motors. It is re- 
ported to develop 25 horsepower, and 
has a claimed top speed of 40 m.p.h. 


Available with either manual or elec- | 


| tric starting, it features full gearshift, 
twist-grip throttle control, and a non- 
| pressurized fuel system. It weighs 
about 100 lb., and is priced at $425 
| delivered. 
Other 


Wizard models include a 


Powermatic 12, Super 10, and Super 5. | 
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AMPING 


MAURICE H. DECKER 


CAMPS FOR MOTORISTS 


ere’s good news for the many 
H motorists who travel with camp- 

ing gear because they enjoy the 
authentic outdoor flavor of tent life as 
well as its economy. Camping sites 
along the nation’s highways are more 
numerous than ever and information 
concerning their locations and _ the 
facilities they offer is more plentiful 
and easier to procure. 

There have been times when finding 
a place to pitch your tent was uphill 
work. The growth of trailer parks has 
not helped because most of them are 
unwilling to rent space for tents. 

Fortunately the various federal and 
state recreational agencies have been 
developing camp grounds in the nu- 
merous parks, forests, and monuments 
under their control. They have been so 
successful it’s now possible to find as 
many as 60 different areas within the 
boundaries of a single state where 
camping is permitted and where facili- 
ties are provided. 


eye and national parks are the most 
important source of travelers’ tent 
sites, with the state-controlled areas 
leading because they’re more numerous 
and better distributed over the country. 
Michigan is first with 68, New York 
runs second with 40, and there are 
several others averaging 30 each. Sup- 
pose you have planned a motor-camp- 
ing trip from New York to Florida over 
U.S. Highway 1. The states you'll cross 
on your tour (not including New York 
and Pennsylvania) contain a total of 
43 state parks with camp grounds and 
conveniences. 

Similarly favorable conditions exist 
along the popular east-west routes. If 
you follow the general course of U.S. 
30 on an ocean-to-ocean tour, public 
camp grounds in the states entered or 
crossed add up to 155. Should you pre- 
fer a more southern route and pick U.S. 
40, approximately 160 places to pitch 
a tent and cook your meals will be 
within reasonable reach. 

Obviously all these campsites don’t 
lie exactly on such main routes as U.S. 
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1, 30, and 40. Many of them will be 
miles to the right or left. But since 
you will patronize only a few (just one 
daily), this shouldn’t strain your budget 
of time and gasoline. If you plan your 
route well ahead so you can leave the 
main highway at an angle when de- 
tours are necessary, the added mileage 
can usually be kept low. It may be 
wise now to consider the many excellent 
state highways that roughly parallel 
the principal, numbered U.S. routes. 
Shifting over on one of them for at 
least part of the trip may lead you more 
directly to camping facilities as well as 
help you to avoid big-city traffic. 

When I tell you that a total of 40 or 
160 campsites are available to tourists 
on a certain route I don’t mean these 
places are evenly distributed along the 
way. Some states won’t have any, while 
others will contain many more than you 
could possibly use. 
This is another factor 
which calls for care- 
ful advance planning. 
But most tourists can 
cover 300 to 400 miles 
a day without strain, 
so it shouldn’t be hard 
to arrive at a national 
or state park camp 
ground late each 
afternoon. On rare oc- 
casions you may de- 
cide it will be cheaper 
in time and gas to buy 
motel or hotel accom- 
modations than to 
travel the extra dis- 
tance to the nearest 
available campsite. 
That is something you 
must decide for your- 
self when the situa- 
tion arises. 

How do you get 
complete information 
on public camp 
grounds and tent 
sites? First plan your 
route and list the 
states to be traveled. 
Then write to the 


publicity director or conservation or 
travel bureau of each. Send your letters 
to the appropriate state capitals. The 
exact address isn’t too important; if 
your letter lands on the wrong desk at 
first, somebody will see that it gets 
where it belongs. (If you have trouble 
with contacts, this department will be 
glad to give you the proper agencies on 
request. ) 


here are fewer national than state 

parks but most of the former have 
campsites. To get a line on these, write 
to the National Park Service, Dept. of 
The Interior, Washington 25, D.C., and 
name the parks in which you're inter- 
ested. National forests also exist about 
the country, a total of 36 states have 
one or more, and many of these also 
have tent sites. For data on them apply 








“They're just to keep the hunters’ interest up” 





to the Forest Service, U.S. Dept. of 
Agriculture, Washington 25, D.C. 
Another source of information for 
motor campers is the several privately 
published camp-ground guides. Some 
of these cover the entire country, others 
deal with specific regions like the New 
England States, for example. These 
guidebooks have advantages, cost is 
usually nominal, and being mostly 
pocket size they’re more convenient to 
handle on a tour than a lot of maps 
and circulars. They also supply per- 
tinent details like size of the area, 
number of tent sites, season when space 
is most likely to be crowded, kind of 
facilities available, and the fee charged 
if any. Of course such data can also 
be obtained without charge by writing 
direct to each government agency. 
While the biggest parks and forests 
are probably best suited for prolonged 
stays, should one lie close to your route 
there’s no reason why you can’t drive 
in and stop overnight. You must re- 
member, though, that in the busy sea- 
son the popular spots are usually burst- 
ing at the seams with tourists who've 
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WITHOUT MY RAY-BAN GLASSES.” 
SAYS MRS. CHARLES BALCH OF TULSA, 
NATIONAL WOMAN'S 28 GAUGE CHAMPION, 
“THEY DO A WONDERFUL JOB OF CUTTING 
DOWN GLARE AND PROTECTING MY EYES 
FROM POWDER BLOW-BACKS AND DUST 
PARTICLES. ON DULL, HAZY DAYS 
I US% RAY-BAN KALICHROME 

LENSES FOR SHARPER 
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There's a Ray-Ban Sun 

Glass for every outdoor sport 

...in a variety of specialized lenses 
for individual needs. Write for the folder, 
“Sun Glasses for the Outdoorsman,” 
to Bausch & Lomb Optical Co., 92144 


placed reservations well in advance. 
This fact alone will rule them off the 
schedules of many steady travelers. 
Again, facilities like laundry and toilet 
are often badly strained in the summer 
season, which makes it even more im- 
portant to consider the smaller state 
areas, especially whenever they lie along 
your route. 

The National Park Service advises 
that its 30x40-in. map, Recreational 
Areas of the United States, is still avail- 
able but must now be ordered from the 
Superintendent of Documents, Govt. 
Printing Office, Washington 25, D.C. 
Price now is 35c, cash or money order. 
No stamps accepted. This folder locates 
and briefly describes the different parks, 
both national and state, monuments, 
and other recreational areas of the 
country. The map itself isn’t in my 
opinion too helpful in planning routes, 
but the accompanying list of state 
parks and their facilities, giving the 
sources to which you can write for addi- 
tional information, is invaluable. Ad- 
dresses of regional Forest Service 
offices are also given so you can write 
to them for data about campsites in 
their areas.— Maurice H. Decker. 





DESPERATE SEARCH 


(continued from page 43) 


continued to burn half-heartedly for a 
minute or two before the tiny fire gut- 
tered and went out. The silent woods 
were now darker than before. 

Downs fired a string of signal shots, 
but the search for him hadn’t yet been 
launched and the shots went unheard. 
He stopped shooting when he was down 
to three shells, two of which he dis- 
covered were ancient, black-powder 
loads that had been kicking around in 
his gear for years and wouldn’t even 
chamber in his pump gun. That meant 
he had only one good shell left. 

He didn’t make a bed——just scooped 
leaves and trash from between the roots 
of the stump, for a place to sit which 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 





would afford some shelter for his head 
and shoulders. He broke off big slabs 
of bark to cover his legs. The night 
wasn’t too bad. He didn’t mind the 
hunger, and now that he was quiet his 
thirst wasn’t so acute. He slept fitfully 
—waking, moving his arms and legs to 
work the chill out and then drifting off 
to sleep again. 

Before daylight it started to rain, but 
the stump protected his head and face 
and the shower was brief. At first light 
he awoke, tired, stiff, and sore. The 
sky was still heavily overcast, giving 
him no hint of direction. He rubbed 
the stiffness out of his legs and struck 
off toward what he believed to be east, 
confident that within an hour or so he 
would come to an old logging road that 
led back to his cabin. 

Before noon on Monday, his second 
day out, he came on his first drinking 
water, a little shallow pool among the 
dead leaves in an alder bog. It was 
stagnant and roily, but he was too 
thirsty to care. He went down on his 
face and drank. An hour or so later he 
found a beaver pond on a small creek, 
and after that he didn’t wander far 


| from a stream. Water is one thing a 


| lost man has to have, 
| crossed beaver 





— | crossed his path while lost. 


he says. He 
dams repeatedly, but 
was careful not to fall in because a wet- 
ting would mean serious trouble. He 
also avoided big cedar swamps, know- 
ing he couldn’t force his way through 
them. 


——— Monday afternoon he saw 
a squirrel, the only game that 
It didn’t 
occur to him to shoot it for food. He 
had neither salt nor fire and wasn’t 


| yet hungry enough to eat raw squirrel. 


| way out of the woods any minute. 


He still believed he could find his 
He 
walked steadily, stopping now and then 
to rest, and then forcing himself to his 
feet and slogging on again. By late 


| afternoon he was beginning to trip over 


| brush and logs in full daylight. 


He fell 


| heavily several times before he gave up 
| at dusk. 





When the failing light of the cold, 
raw autumn evening made walking im- 
possible, he resigned himself to a second 
night in the woods. He slept in the 
open, breaking off evergreen branches 
for a bed and partly covering himself 
with them. 

The thermometer fell below freezing 
and frost silvered the ground. Ed 
Downs lay there shivering and miser- 
able while the hours dragged slowly 
away. His feet ached with cold, but he 
was too exhausted to exercise and 
warm them. He slept only a little. But 
he was still confident he could find his 
way out the next morning. 

He didn’t expect a search party to 
find him; he didn’t think he needed 
outside help. He had heard aircraft 
two or three times on Monday but 
failed to connect them with his own 
predicament. He didn’t know his name 
was front-page news halfway across 
the country or that he had touched 
off the full-search machinery of a state 
that spares nothing when a lost-hunter 
call comes. 

The story was one to stir the imagin- 


ation and sympathy of all who read it. 
A man close to 80, hungry and cold, 
wandering helplessly through roadless 
woods. Men in cities 500 miles away, 
who themselves had hunted _ that 
tangled country to the south of Lake 
Superior, pondered the fate of Ed 
Downs with deep concern. Just where 
was he? What sort of shelter had he 
made? How was he enduring the cold? 
Would he ever be found? 

No time is wasted when the person 
the searchers are seeking is 77. When 
Downs failed to return for dinner Sun- 
day his wife wasn’t alarmed. She was 
used to his coming home from hunting 
trips an hour or two late. But when he 
didn’t show up at dark she knew some- 
thing was wrong. He was either lost or 
hurt. She notified the Michigan State 
Police. 


detail from the Marquette post 

reached the cabin promptly, but 
there was little the police could do that 
night. They drove woods roads in the 
vicinity. until after midnight, flashing a 
spotlight against the cloudy sky in hope 
of attracting the lost man’s attention. 
When that failed they returned to their 
post to organize a full-scale search for 
the next morning. 

They were back shortly after day- 
light, reinforced by Michigan conserva- 
tion officers who knew the area, sheriff's 
deputies, and a posse of trappers and 
woodsmen recruited from the com- 
munity. A state police plane was as- 
signed to fly a low-altitude grid pattern 
over the country. A trained blood- 
hound was to be brought in from Wis- 
consin, 150 miles away. 

The search went on fruitlessly all that 
day. The dog arrived after dark, but 
the ground was then frosted and he was 
unable to pick up the track. The 
searchers had to wait for daylight, and 
fear spread among the tired men that 
Ed Downs, lost now for two days and a 
night, wouldn’t be found alive. 

Downs himself says there is little to 
tell about Tuesday. He was up again 
at dawn, chilled and worn from an al- 
most-sleepless night. He felt surpris- 
ingly little discomfort from hunger but 
was growing steadily weaker. He 
walked all day, falling more often, 
scratching and bruising himself from 
head to foot. Sometime during the day 
he started using his gun as a cane. 

He started losing things, too. Hungry 
for the comfort of his pipe, but with no 
way to light it, he chewed a pinch of 
tobacco. When he reached for the 
tobacco pouch-the next time it was 
gone. He still doesn’t know what hap- 
pened to it. 

He also lost his glasses, his cap, and 
one of his gloves. His pant legs and 
jacket sleeves were in shreds and his 
pacs were falling apart. He didn’t 
realize it then, but he thinks that by 
the end of Tuesday he was mentally 
confused as well as physically worn 
out. Things didn’t seem quite right 
that afternoon, he recalls. His bed was 
the same as the night before, a scanty 
armful of evergreen branches to fend 
off the sharp, still cold. 

The search party combed the woods 
without let-up again on Tuesday. They 





started the bloodhound at the door of 
the cabin and led him off in the direc- 
tion Downs had gone, hoping he might 
strike. But the track was already 48 
hours old and the melting frosts had 
washed out the scent. The dog bayed a 
few times near the cabin, but the trail 
was too faint to follow. 

On Tuesday afternoon the searchers 
came across a crude bed of dry leaves 
and balsam branches, where the lost 
man had slept Monday night. No ashes, 
no sign of a fire. They had two answers 
now: Their man was alive and wander- 
ing in the woods, not dead from a heart 
attack as many had feared, and he was 
without fire. 


ednesday morning a U. S. Coast 

Guard helicopter made a last des- 
perate bid to locate the lost man from 
the air. Hope was waning now. Even 
Ed’s distraught wife agreed that he had 
to be found that day or rescue would 
come too late. Three days and nights 
without food or fire were about all a 
man of 77 could endure, at least that’s 
what everybody said. 

But Downs could take more than 
that and proved it. On Wednesday 
morning it was clear and he saw the 
sun for the first time. He at last knew 
which way was east. He started off, 
hobbling on blistered feet and tired 
legs, confident that an hour or two 
would bring him to the old logging road. 

Walking, however, had become too 
much for him. He tripped repeatedly 
and finally broke a dry branch to use as 
a second cane. He could make only a 
few yards at a time and his periods of 
rest grew longer and longer. He was 
nearing the end of his endurance. He 
shuffled along until noon and decided 
that he had some way by-passed the 
logging road. He hadn't seen a familiar 
landmark since Sunday morning. 

His resolution failed now. It no 
longer mattered which way he walked. 
He followed a deer runway because it 
was easier going. He clambered over a 
fallen log, breaking off a small dead 
tree in his way. Later he came back to 
that same place, recognizing the log 
and broken snag. He knew then he 
was circling but couldn’t straighten 
himself out. And anyway, it didn’t 
seem to make a great deal of difference. 
Shortly after he crossed the log a third 
time and by now was unable to decide 
whether he was traveling in the same 
direction as before or backtracking 
himself. 

Rescue came heartbreakingly close 
about noon Wednesday, only to pass by. 
He had heard aircraft Tuesday and 
again that morning. Now, resting in 
thick stuff along a creek, he heard a 
plane thundering straight at him. It 
pounded over so close he could see two 
men peering down over the side. He 
jumped to his feet and waved frantical- 
ly, but the plane droned on. 

He sank down on a log, too tired and 
disheartened to care much, and was 
still there when he heard the plane com- 
ing back. It swept over again but not 
quite so near, and he crammed his one 
good shell into the chamber and fired. 
But the roar of the engine drowned out 
the shot. Twice after that the plane 


passed within sight, each time a little 
farther away. 

Shortly after noon 
ground searchers found the bed Downs 


used Tuesday night. It told them only | 


that he was still alive and still without 
fire. The helicopter returned to its home 
base late that afternoon. If Downs were 
found now it would be by men plodding 
through thickets, looking behind logs, 
and under the low branches of ever- 
greens. Plans were made to increase the 
posse to 300 the next morning; it takes 
more searchers to find a dead man than 
a live: one. 

Downs doesn’t remember much about 
Wednesday afternoon, save for the 
plane that flew over him four times. He 
had little sense of direction and moved 
very slowly, taking a few tottering 
steps, sinking down, and staggering on 
once more. 

An hour or so before sunset he started 
to make a bed for his fourth night in 
the woods. He broke off a few ever- 
green branches before he became ex- 
hausted and slumped on a log. Hunched 
there with his chin in his hands, almost 
unconscious from 80 terrible hours, he 
heard a noise in the brush. He looked 
up and saw Bill Metsala, a trapper who 


lived not far from his cabin, walking a | 
low ridge, stopping to peer this way 


and that. 

Metsala didn’t see him. Ed mustered 
his remaining strength and yelled. The 
startled trapper whirled and started for 
him in a run. 

“He came lickity toot,” Downs says 
with a chuckle. 

Metsala fired a three-shot signal and 
help arrived in a few minutes. They 
half carried Ed out of the woods, and 
for supper that night, he ate hot soup, 
resting under warm blankets in a Mar- 
quette hospital. 

He came through in remarkably good 
condition. His weight had dropped from 
125 to 109, and broken pacs had galled 
his feet, and he was scratched and 
pummeled from falls. But four days in 
the hospital fixed him up about as good 
as before. 


hen he told the story afterward, he 

stressed a couple of simple rules 
for keeping others out of the same 
trouble. First, he warned, never go into 
the woods without a compass, a knife, 
and a reserve supply of matches. Keep 
those matches for an emergency. Next, 
once you realize you're lost and can’t 
get out before dark, build a fire and stay 
in one place until help comes. 

Ed got the surprise of his life when 
he learned that at no time while lost 
was he as much as four miles from his 
cabin. He knows now that had he re- 
mained by the stump where he spent 
Sunday night, he’d have been rescued 
the next day. 

“Wandering won't get you any- 
where,” he said to me. “It’s no use to 
travel unless you’re sure of your direc- 
tions. Don’t ever count on your judg- 
ment to take the place of a compass, 
and don’t be cocky about getting out 


by yourself. I'll tell you something. | 


Being lost is one hell of an experience, 
and four days of it is plenty long 
enough.” THE END 


Wednesday, 
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DOGS 


McDOWELL LYON 


WHY FIELD TRIALS? 


s the gray clouds darkened and a 

A drizzle began to fall, the fifth 

brace of an all-age bird-dog stake 

cast away. Ted Jackson, a novice at 

field trials, rode his horse alongside 

mine and asked, “Do you run these 
things in the rain?” 

“Sure,” I said. “You hunt and play 
golf in the rain, don’t you?” 

He shrugged his shoulders. ‘‘What’s 
the good of it all? I wouldn’t have a 
field-trial dog as a gift. Give me my 
old setter any day for gunning.” 

I didn’t say anything as I turned to 
watch the dogs hit their first cover, but 
I was thinking that Ted must have for- 
gotten that his setter owed its mark- 
ings and much of its ability to a field- 
trial dog. His dog was a grandson of 
Mohawk Pal, one of the few three-time 
winners of the national championship. 

That little incident took place two 
years ago. Since then Ted has learned 
quite a bit about field trials and now 
thoroughly appreciates their value to 
dog and man. Last February he drove 
1,200 miles to Union Springs, Ala. to 
attend the National Shooting Dog 
Championship. 


*m convinced that much of the aver- 
sion among sportsmen to field-trial 

dogs stems from the mistaken idea that 
they are more or less freak animals 
and not proficient hunting dogs. Unfor- 
tunately not much has been done to cor- 
rect this impression, except possibly 
the work of the National Capital Field 
Trial Club in Washington, D.C. There 
Andy Fleming conducts an interesting 
and informative clinic which helps 
members derive considerable pleasure 
and benefit from the sport. 

There are different kinds of field trials 
for the various breeds of gun dogs, but 
all have the same objectives. The 
major difference between the trials is 
the pattern on which they’re run. For 
example, the trial pattern for beagles 
involves problems dogs might encounter 
behind a cottontail, while retrievers are 
challenged with probiems that might 
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arise both upland and on the water in a 
day’s duck hunting. Likewise with 
flush dogs and the close-ranging point- 
ing varieties. To meet any trial pattern 
a contestant must be a sound gun dog 
and not at all a freak. 

I’ve often said that the hunting sea- 
son is short at its longest and any way 
of extending its pleasures is worth sup- 
porting. If you hunt for the sport and 
not simply for the game killed, you’d 
probably enjoy running your dog at 
trials as much as you do gunning over 
him. Possibly more, because the spirit 
of competition is higher in this phase of 
the sport. 

The social aspects of the trials aren’t 


to be overlooked, either. The events 
bring together persons interested in 
running dogs afield. Friendships are 
easily formed and usually long-lasting. 
There are few events I know of where 
a “good guy” can be spotted faster or 
more surely than at a field trial. I 
treasure the many friends I’ve made at 
trials even though my main interest is 
in the dogs that are being put through 
their paces. 

Some insight into the real signifi- 
cance of field trials may be gained 
from knowing what judges look for 
when they’re trying to pick a winner. 
Field-trial judging is based on what is 
known as the spot system. Usually the 

















dogs are drawn for each stake to run in 
braces of two each, giving the judges 
ample opportunity to spot the best per- 
formers. Conditions under which’ the 
trials are run differ, of course, and in 
spotting the dogs the judges must take 
many field factors into consideration, 
including terrain, weather, windage, 
and even time of day. 

Let’s first consider course running. 
This affords the judges their first 
chance to see the dogs in action, re- 
gardless of whether a trial is a one- 
course affair with birds liberated at a 
given point or a multiple-course con- 
test on native game. Straight-line in- 
itial casts are excused since the dogs 
must be allowed to work off pent-up 
energy, but from then on the animals 
are expected to range intelligently in 
search of logical bird cover. 

Range is how far a dog will go in- 
stinctively to work out promising 
cover, not how far a handler can get a 
dog away from the judges. Dogs that 
range too widely are just as undesirable 
to the judges as to the gunner. 


n the most controversial National Bird 
Dog Championship ever held, at 

Grand Junction, Tenn. in 1922, a dog 
named Mike had 17 coveys and 11 sin- 
gles in a three-hour heat—all without 
an apparent field fault. The dog lost, 
however, to Becky Broom Hill with far 
less bird work, but with amiable han- 
dling on the course. Mike’s handler, the 
late J. M. Avent, knowing his dog’s 
inclination to run wide and wild, had 
scouts along the course to turn him 
back. The judges knew this and re- 
acted accordingly. 

Another example of the same theory 
was seen at the National Shooting Dog 
Championship last May. Wyecott’s Gad- 
about was far outstanding in bird work 
and range, but had decidedly too much 
range and was too difficult to keep on 
the course. He lost out, for the judges 
were looking for a champion shooting 
dog. 

Top field trial dogs must work their 
course with vim, vigor, and vitality. 
Their work must indicate they know 
what they’re looking for, and they 
must be under control of the handler. 

Too many amateur trainers expect 
too much of their dogs too soon and 
often become discouraged or spoil a 
good prospect by doing so. Field-trial 
judges don’t ask for any indication of 
bird handling in a puppy—a dog less 
than a year old. All they want him to 
show is zip and go and desire to see 
what’s out in front, with handling. 

In fall or junior derbies judges like 
to see flash points, but don’t ask for 
anything finished in the bird field. They 
want to know that a dog has an idea 
of what a bird is and what the game is 
all about. But by time the spring 
derbies roll around the dog should be 
staunch on point. The judges won’t cut 
him down for breaking to wing and 
shot—at that age. 

In the all-age stakes, dogs are ex- 
pected to have everything good gun 
dogs should have. They should hit 
points hard and firm, work out and re- 
locate birds, and be steady to wing and 
shot. Some shot-breakers can mark 
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down the flight of a bird and get more 
meat, but it just isn’t good sportsman- 
ship. The only exception is the pheas- 
ant dog. He has a better chance of re- 
trieving a wounded, running bird if he 
goes right after it than if he waits for 
a command. 

Judges dislike many things, partic- 
ularly a handler grabbing a dog’s collar 
before or too soon after firing, and see- 
ing or hearing a dog intimidated by 
whips or harsh commands. Another 
judge and I once dropped an otherwise 
top dog into second place because of 
the latter. 

Once while judging a trial with Eddie 
Eagen I said, “I’d like to see a dog on 
point that didn’t have to be whoa’d to 
death.” 

Coming out of the next brace Eddie 
remarked, “‘You’ve got your wish. That 
was our winning dog.” 

There are times when a stop-to-flush 
is commendable in a dog, but there are 
also times when it shows poor nose and 
is a fault. It’s up to the judges to draw 
the line. The same applies to sitting 
and dropping on point. If a dog is 
coming downwind and is almost on top 
of the birds before he can scent them, 
or the cover is thin, a smart dog will 
often drop. He should be observed on 
other points before being faulted for 
this. 

Judges don’t like to see a dog putter 
around where birds have been or to 
backcast over ground already covered 
unless the cast is into the wind. You 
can’t kill birds that have gone. 

Judging field trials is simple provided 
you look for the type of dog it would 
be a pleasure to gun over and fault 


| him for the same things you wouldn’t 


want your dog to do in the field. Good 
judges generally are in agreement on 
the first and second winners of a stake 
even before they have an opportunity 
tc discuss the dogs’ performances. 
Not all dogs are good enough for 
open and all-age stakes, even in local 
trials, but there are other stakes to 
suit them. This is a challenge to the 
owners to spend more time training 


| them and, in turn, making them much 
| better dogs. 


In my opinion field trials have done 
more than anything else to raise the 
quality of gun dogs; without the trials 
we would have no means of measuring 


| the desirable qualities of top-field per- 
| formers.—McDowell Lyon. 








NUNAVAIT 


(continued from page 41) 


After the initial barrage I lost track 
of the bull with the heavy ivory; I 
doubt that he escaped untouched. The 
rest had tusks ranging from 8 to 18 
pounds per pair; some had broken tips. 
Their lips and flipper soles were stained 
green, possibly from an algae growth 
induced by warmer waters. 

“These walrus go ashore someplace 
down south,” Ipanna commented. 

The bristles about the muzzles were 
more like spikes than hair. The skins, 
nearly hairless, were an inch thick over 
the body, increasing to two or three 


two bulls lay on the ice. We approached | 
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inches about the neck. In contrast to 
the tremendous neck and front shoul- 
ders, the hindquarters were small and 
looked weak. The seven bulls together 
probably weighed about 10 cons. 

I noticed that one walrus had been 
hit in a nostril and traced the bullet— 
a .30/30 soft point. It had crashed 
through the hard palate in the mouth 
and lodged at the back of the throat. 
There was another shot in the back of 
the head, the only place a light bullet 
could stop a large bull. 

After seeing hundreds of walrus 
killed with everything from .22 Hornets 
to 375 H. & H. Magnums, I’m con- 
vinced that the latter should be the 
trophy hunter’s choice. But with Eski- 
mos, few of their hits are properly 
placed for instant kills, so it’s probably 
best that they seldom use anything 
more powerful than a .30/06. Other- 
wise, many walrus would later succumb 
from wounds and be a loss to all con- 
cerned. 


fter loading the walrus heads and 
rolling the carcasses off the ice, we 
made coffee over a portable stove. Some 
of the men smeared their rifles lightly 
with blubber. Rifles are generally used 
until it’s impossible to fire another 
cartridge with them. An Eskimo living 
at Cape Prince of Wales once showed 
me his rifle with a rear sight that had 
evidently been knocked to one side. 
He said, “It’s got to be that way; the 
barrel, she’s just bent a little bit.” 

The fog disappeared about midmorn- 
ing, and we could see several miles in 
all directions. Some large herds were 
spotted through the glasses, but since 
they appeared to be on the Siberian 
side of the International Date Line, we 
didn’t go after them. This suited me 
as they appeared to be mainly cows and 
calves. 

“Avik”—walrus—Iyahuk blurted as 
he pointed to his left. 

About 300 yards out, a cow with a 
calf riding on its back was swimming 
northward. The boat was shoved into 
the water and we piled aboard, though 
I had little stomach for this chase. The 
walrus went under for a minute or so, 
but then, about 50 yards from the 
umiak, the calf appeared above the sur- 
face. It was traveling rapidly with no 
visible means of support or propulsion. 
Shortly, however, the cow’s neck and 
shoulders appeared under the calf and 
the strange spectacle was explained. 

A fusillade of shots raked the calf 
from its mother’s back and both dis- 
appeared. Moments later the cow came 
up in the same spot, holding the dead 
calf against its breast with its front 
flippers. A rain of bullets forced the 
walrus back down. The calf fell free 
and sank. 

The Eskimos became extremely tense 
and discoursed nervously with one an- 
other. Our light umiak, with its drift- 
wood frame and split walrus-hide 
covering, was extremely vulnerable to 
attack. Chances were that the cow 
would charge, and I felt she had a 
legitimate right to do so. 

The walrus boiled to the surface 10 
feet away and headed toward us. Blood 
streamed from its nose and its white 
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Several rifles 
fired as one. The animal stopped, 
flopped over, and floated quietly. We 
towed it to the nearest floe, skinned 
and butchered it, and loaded it aboard 


| the umiak. 


Every year one or two of the Diomede 
boats are ripped open. Usually it’s the | 
three or four-year-old walrus | 
that do the damage. They ordinarily 
attack the bottom of the boat, handi- 
capping the hunters in fighting back. 
Clothing, hunting bags, or anything | 
to stem 


walrus 
which should rank seventh in the records 


Author with tusks of bull Pacific 


the water until repairs can be made. 
I know of no instance where 
human lives were lost. 


Before the introduction of firearms, 


Eskimos faced genuine danger while 
using harpoons and lances. They actu- 


ally expected to be attacked by the 
walrus they harpooned, and hair-rais- 
ing accounts are still being told. 

During one encounter, a walrus 
thrust his tusks over the umiak’s gun- 
wale and gored a hunter. That Eskimo 
is said to have lived for years with his 
intestines discharging through a fistula. 
Koyuktuk lost several fingers when 
his hand became entangled in a har- 
poon line that was fast to a walrus. 
Boats were easily torn because hunters 
couldn’t paddle fast enough to escape 
from angry animals. It’s safer with 
rifles and outboard motors. 

Several hours later we sighted 12 
walrus swimming northward, and gave 
chase. The animals swam underwater 


| for about three minutes before they 


| surfaced to breathe 


The men in the 
bow immediately fired. Several bullets 
struck the water quite a ways from 
the bobbing heads. I counted 38 shots 
before a walrus was hit; it sank before 
we could reach it. 

After 20 minutes the walrus tired 
and we closed in. The shooting im- 
proved and the remaining animals were 
soon killed. Six sank. Only three of 


| the others had worthwhile ivory. 


As we headed back toward the island, 
I glassed the scattered ice floes. 
Directly ahead, and only a mile away, 


straining, 
the ice. 








we got the walrus back on 
Comparing this animal with 
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OUTSTANDING GUN DOGS 


HUNTERS, I have 
a few ovtstanding 
setters & pointers, 
males & females, 
close, medium and 
wide rangers, from 
3 to 6 years old, 
well trained. easy 
to handle and a 
ere to shoot 
vi and 
without papers. Write me, r will ‘describe each 
individual dog. I also offer a complete training 
course on gun dogs only. All faults corrected. 
Terms reasonable 
SESSER, BILL A. MOORE 


HUNTING COCKERS 


Good Sh g Dog P. Partially trained, 
keen bird rots already retrieving from land 
and out of water 

Berol’s Tiffany Gem— 
Whelped 10/22/53 
Polka Dots—Whelped 11/5/53 
Black and White Bitches 
PRICE—Only $100 EACH 
BEROL LODGE KENNELS (AKC) 
710 E. 14th St. New York 9, N. Y. 
Kennels in Westchester—Blair Crowell, Mgr. 


ILLINOIS 






























Berol’s 












“NATIONAL” 
HOUSEBREAKING SCENT 


HOUSEBREAK YOUR PUPPY 


Guaranteed to quickly - safely 
housebreak your puppy or money 
back! So simple, — to give... 
2 drops on newspaper nside or out 
—you pick the spot. action is fast! 


rown dogs go when and where you 
wish—on walks—trips—in apartments—ete.! Elimi- 


nate muss—fuss . . . save your temper. Order by 

mail—Today $2. 00 postpaid. Air Mail, 50¢ extra. 
PACIFIC COAST SCENT Co. 

6555 E. Compton Bivd., Compton 7, Calif. 

30 OTHER SCENTS - DEALERS ~ JOBBERS wRriTE 


Lidl Mi lelcme cole). | aa Te): 


Does Your DOG COME 
WHEN CALLED 


SIT AND STAY ON COMMAND? 
If not, he POSITIVELY WILL, and in ONLY A FEW DAYS, 
if you follow the NEW, SIMPLE, § “ 
given in the booklet “TRAINING YOUR DOG TO <¢ 
WHEN CALLED.’’ Results UNBELIEVABLE! a TODAY 
—NOW. Only $1.00. Send money with orde: 


GEO K. WILTON, Box 315-8, Montclair, N. J. 


He Barks! He No Barks!! 
Anti-Bark Bridle SF nee = 


Stops Barking and neigh- 
bors’ complaints. Easy on 
dog. Practical muzzle for 
dogs at large. Insurance 
against killing sheep and poultry 
Made in 3 sizes, each adjustable. Name 
breed wanted for. Price postpd—$1.00. 

Extra large Dogs — 60 lbs.—$1.50. 


Send for F alog 
WARNER PROD. cO., Dept. L, Baldwinsville, N.Y. 


THOUSANDS 
SOLD 
























two bulls lay on the ice. We approached | 


pretty recklessly, running the outboard 
full speed to within 50 yards of the 
walrus and then slowing it to idle. 

I saw another trophy bull, not as 
good as the first but surely better than 
average. Ipanna saw it too, and turned 
and smiled. The thought occurred to 
me that a .30/30 might only inflict a 
grievous wound, so I hurriedly uncased 
my .30/06 and slipped it forward to 
Ipanna. I always took my rifle along 
on these trips, hoping to get another 
shot at a big polar bear (see OUTDOOR 
LIFE, February 1955). 





NAME PLATES 


His DOG ihe 4 A) 
h_%ACKSON TES 























At 10 yards the motor was stopped. 
The alarmed bulls raised their heads. 
Just as they tensed their muscles for 
the plunge off the ice, the two bow- 
men fired. The smaller bull collapsed, 
but the larger one plowed into the 
water beside us. His impact rocked our 
boat, and when we regained our bal- 
ance he was thrashing alongside the 
umiak, actually bumping it. 

He was apparently in his death throes 
and was too close for comfort. Three 
hunters thrust their muzzles over the 
gunwale and poured bullets into him. 
I realized he might sink any second and | 
frantically grabbed the litsick, a pole 
with a sharp hook fastened to one end, 
from the bottom of the umiak. Turn- | 
ing back to the side, I saw no walrus. | 
I quickly pushed the pole down at a 
fading brown shadow and jerked up- 
ward. The pole hooked him solidly. 

The Eskimos laughed now—the kind 
of laugh that follows a tense moment— 
and slapped me on the back. 

After a good deal of pulling and 








CAL-VADA KENNELS, Reg. 


Due to death in family, ar offering oe SALE the 
compete KENNELS—TWO ACRES, 2 miles downtown 
EN 
FULLY FURNISHED LIVING QUARTERS, including 
$6,000. house trailer—never on highway— 
STUDS, THREE BRED 
; -1 


10. IMPORTED DOGS—-TWO 
BITCHE 42 y $ 
GOLD AND BLACK PUPS—Top L abrador Retrievers 
of samaanes | f . Scotland—field and bench. 

ced to sell, $15,000——-TERMS 


ILLIAM F. HARRIS 








w 
3920 EMERY DRIVE RENO, NEVADA 














COON HOUNDS $75 


Combination tree dogs $50.00. Cat Hounds 
$50.00. Well started hounds $35.00. Young | 
untrained hounds $25.00. Deer hounds $40.00. | 
Rabbit hounds $30.00. Squirrel dogs $40.00. | 
Ten days trial. State kind of dog you are in- 
terested in.  G, O. FAIRBANKS 


Magazine, Ark. 





RETTA PRODUCTS 



















Our new 48-page catalog features * 
‘complete line of quality dog supplies 
in addition to all the best books on all 
mss dog subjects. Everything for field, show 

and pet diene Send 25c today for your copy. 
(Refundable on purchase) 


DIFFILY’S DOG HOUSE 
Box 81-OL, Clifton, New Jersey 








P. O. 


PERONE LOSE rer 
CA a from Females in Season 
Eng ‘of di 





r- 


. away. Harmless. Shaker Pac’ 
NO MONEY— Order C.0.D. plus postage my send si 
bill at our risk, save postage). Money-Back Guarantee. | 
LABORATOI tY.Box 107, South Sudbury, Mass. st 


we 4 cae fee 


RIDS “Does of TICKS, “FLEAS, LICE! 


NEW “K-9 GUARDIAN COLLAR” 


Clean, quick, sure, safe! Miracle K-9 \ 
ointment applied toe pat a 
1 Appr, U. 4 
ars UNCONDITIONALLY GUA 
EED! Ointment _ | ary 2 Guard: 
lan Collar’ in 11" 15” 19”, 
22” lengths ONLY $1.98 decnpaeal ° 
__ DEPT. F, BOX 444, PITMAN, WN.J. 








RAT TERRIER 
PUPPIES 


Reasonable, smati generat 
purpose dogs. Natural ratters 
and fine house pets. Large 
type make excetient squirre! 
dogs. Variety of colors. 

Send dime for _ and 


literature. 
ig ey KENNELS 
ST. JOHN 2 KANSAS 





| These i. Are Hunted Hard 








on the Maumee River . . and will 
STAY TREED. 
A-1 Coon Coyote 
* Squirrel Mink 
Fox Jaguar 
Rabbit Bird 
Deer Bob Cat 
Wolf eR $12 


WILLIAM HOLT 


R. 1, Box 340-B, Holland, Ohio 








STRAIGHT 
COONERS 


Combination, Rabbit. 





Albertville, Ala. 














Arkansas Coon Hound Kennels 








* 


MORE SPORTSMEN READ 


Outdoor Life 


THAN ANY OTHER 


SPORTSMEN’S MAGAZINE 


* 








Pointers , and Setters, priced reasonably. Outstanding 
c t combination tree hounds. Extra nice started 
tree al Also, fox, wolf, deer and cat hounds. Out- 
standing rabbit hounds, Small type squirrel dogs. Silent 
trailers, good tree barkers. Also young hounds ready to 
start hunting. All trained hounds sold on 10 day trial. 
Money back guarantee, Write for free literature and 
price list. 
JOE STRATTON AND SONS 

PHONE 554J ROGERS, ARKANSAS 
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—j AMERICA’S BEST 
Published aa ge —_— 
articles on Care, Health, Training, 1 YEAR 1 YEAR $3 
tures, Brood matrons, Answers to 
Questions, ete. Most complete and Sample 50¢ 
MONEY BACK IF NOT SATISFIED Hunting Hounds 
THE BEAGLE JOURNAL, Dept. OL-1, Towanda, Pa. 
These noble dogs are ideal 
guards sna tes wer Shipped 
Write for pictures and monthly 
payment plan 
Kalmar Great Danes, Reg. 

Stone Mountain 5, Ga. 


Breeding, Kennel Plans, Studs, Pic- 
informative magazine published. America’s Greatest 
on appro Not expensive. 
5 Chasplen at Stud 
Phone: Clarkston 3-7325 
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SURGICAL 
6 to 8 Wk. Old Started Beef Type 


Make more money with started 
capons. 8 to 10 pound birds in 4 
months. Capons will make you _ 
profits. Pilot Grove Hatch- 
ery have the Yay Easy ca. 
to raise. As low as 
aan Grove Hatcheries, aa 
t Grove, Meo. 


GENUINE © APONS 





FREE 
CIRCULAR 





en OE 


For your Ponds 


WHITE SWAN—$100. a Pair 
Also FANCY WATERFOWL, PEAFOWL, 
PHEASANTS, DEER, etc. 
SOUTHWICK ANIMAL FARM 
P. O. Blackstone MASS. 


' 









St 


MONKEYS are 
ALMOST HUMAN 


We have all kinds. poanaie, birds, rep- 

s orld. Free 
.00 each, De- 
Demusked pes 


Ss. Tropical jeities. Phone 
236. 


THOMPSON WILD ANIMAL FARM 
CLEWISTON, FLA. 


ATTRACT and HOLD DUCKS 


by planting our GIANT WILD RICE 
and other natural game foods. Our 
auaranteed-to-grow natural foods not 
only attract ducks and game but also 
hold them to give you better sport 
Write today, describe place and we will 
send suggestions and booklet 


PLANT NOW—SHIP IMMEDIATELY 


WILD LIFE NURSERIES 
P. O. Box 399-L Oshkosh, Wis. 


“BOBWHITE QUAIL—9 Week old 20 for $20. 
5 weeks 25 for $20. Mature 20 for $30. 
RINGNECK PHEASANTS—Prices vary ac- 
cording to age and season. Write for Prices. 
BOOKLET :—"RAISING GAME BIRDS FOR 
SPORT AND PROFIT’’—$2.00 


OZARK QUAIL FARM 
Carterville, Mo. Phone 42 or 279 


ADAMS QUAIL FARM 


NORTHERN BOBWHITE QUAIL 


Eggs—immediate delivery 
Birds—8 to 10 weeks, Aug-Sept. Delivery 
100% Safe delivery guaranteed. 
P. O. BOX 283 Oe Sen 1, ALA, 
_Phone-Vernon 3-3288 
BIG NORTHERN 


BOB-WHITE 


10-pair breeders........ $35 
100 eggs $30, 50........ $16 
“ae 12-frozen, oven-ready $18 

New book — BOB-WHITE 
QUAIL—Rearing & Stocking. 106 pages, illustrated, 











photos, drawings, charts, maps. It is complete, 
authentic, simple—based on 30 years experience 
producing 1/2 million quail. $2 copy. 
mM. o 527 Ogden St 


. * Phone 
Quai! Since 1922 San Antonio2. Texas CA-6-9500 











RAISE CHIN-CHINS 
PURE BRED. PEDIGREED. PROLIFIC 

CASH MARKETS SUPPLIED for your Produc- 
tion, Pleasant—Easy—Full or Part Time 








Learn HOW these year-round money-makers 
can produce REAL PROFITS for you 
FREE ittustrated Booklet ~ WRITE Topay! 


ROCK HILL RANCH, SELLERSVILLE 37, 








~~ You Can Raise 


CHINCHILLAS 


And Make Money 
FREE UPON REQUEST 


Items of Interest—-Ideas— 
Information—Opportuni- 
ties—Raising Chinchillas 

WARD L. PATTERSON 

3511 Sheridan Ave., Des Moines, Ia. 


5,000 To *10,000 YEARL 

ing CHINCHILLAS! 
YOU RAISE THEM—WE BUY THEM! 

Send no money—write TODAY for free booklet... 


real success stories of folks everywhere who make 
fabulous profits raising these valuable animals. 





Rai 


ATIONAL CHINCHILLAS 





2875K Glendale Angeles 39, Calif. 


















straining, we got the walrus back on 
the ice. Comparing this animal with 
a 2,800-pound bull I weighed at Barrow 
in 1952, I judged it would hit at least 
3,000 pounds. The Eskimos helped me 
take off the cape. Iyahuk removed the 
bull’s stomach, which weighed 110 
pounds with its load of shucked clams. 
I carefully measured the tusks and 
learned later that they should rank 
seventh among Pacific-walrus heads in 
the Boone and Crockett Club records of 
North American big game. I own this 
trophy today. I figure I earned it. 
Upon returning to Diomede we found 
another boat home with a load of 48 
heads, mostly females. These hunters 
were very pleased because cow tusks 
are better for carving, having fewer 
checks and smaller granulated cores. 
Carving ivory curios for tourists is 
the mainstay of the economies at both 


Little Diomede and King Islands. It is 
also important at Wales, and villages 
on St. Lawrence Island. Except at 


Diomede and perhaps King Island, how- 
ever, this need for raw ivory seldom 
induces excessive slaughter. The 
Eskimos’ heritage and present economy 
justify their “ivory hunting” to some 
extent—but not their wasteful method. 
In 1953, Diomede hunters captured 
506 walrus—-probably less than half of 
the animals actually killed. The flesh 
of all or part of 40 cows was saved; 
the remaining cows and all bulls were 
wasted except for their ivory. 
Certainly if there are enough walrus 
to permit unlimited killing of both 
sexes by natives, no harm could come 














from letting a sportsman gre say, one 
(c ontinued on Page 12 
MAKE BIG MONEY 
ene Chinechillas 
s Rabbits Mink 
for us uis is 







i 
big opportunity 







" 
§ 25e for full informa: 
tion, that explains every- 
thing about the big proposition we have to offer you. 
KEENEY waarmee FARMS 

P. #2. #108 


New Freedom, Box 





Finest Breeding Stock 


BLACK TIP CHINCHILLA RANCH 
101 J. St., Danville, Penna. 











Raise Pheasants 










for TOP MONEY 


Big profits, large market, selling 

Pheasants to sporting organiza- 

tions for stock or as delicacies to 

better-class restaurants, hotels, etc. 

Demand exceeds supply. a today for 
FREE data on proven method. 

GREAT CENTRAL GAME MANAGEMENT SYSTEM 

Cc bus 13, Kansas 


Wins) eT 


riers \ Famous ANGORAS, GIANT 
























CHINCHILLAS and NEW ZEALANDS 
We ALL you raise—ALL the time! 
Big Xxll-inch “RABBITRY HAND- 


BOOK”’ tells everything 
ing, breeding, hutches, dis 
in colors, illustrated 
Postpaid 700 
Or write for FREE INSTRUCTIONS, 
Titustrated Literature and Pric 


GRINSTEAD FARMS, Dept. 89, Edwardsville, 


LARGE VIGOROUS 
NORTHERN BOBWHITE QUAIL 
STARTED QUAIL and EGGS < 


Guaranteed safe delivery 
everywhere 


raising, feed- 
seases. Printed 








Booklet on Raising and Restocking 
with order 


$1.00—or FREE 





CHUKAR PARTRIDGE STARTED | {= 
CHICKS - 
Write for special price list 


HAWKEYE QUAIL FARM, CENTER, TEXAS 
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> CHINCHILLAS <— 





“PLANT FOR 
A HARVEST” 


IMMEDIATE DELIVERY 
NONE BETTER 
5 Week Old Chicks, 20 For $18.00 
8 Week Old Birds, For Restocking 
20 Birds For $23.00 
CHUKARS— 
6 Weeks Old, 20 For $25.00 
MINIMUM ORDER: 5 pair quail or 50 eggs. 
LIVE DELIVERY GUARANTEED FROM 
“WORLD'S LARGEST COMMERCIAL QUAIL FARM” 


LOWRANCE QUAIL FARM 


Telephones 
1730 Picher MA. 3-3642—MA. 4-4755 Joplin 3, Mo. 














WILD ANIMAL PETS 


Young, descented skunks—$25.00 ea. 
Raccoon cubs—$20.00 ea. 
Fox pups—$15.00 ea. 








Also Raccoons, Squirrels, Monkeys and dozens of other 
wild & pet animais, ry a reptiles of all kinds for sate. 


Cc ATAL OGUE! Se Sana. ey Soe, oe nee neta 


literature cuntetning. grace ny” feeding & cme intor- 
maticn, how to bu Retunded if you order 
animatis. Send for eur copies today 


END TODAY— 





St. Stephen, $. C. 








—-S 
TRAILS END Zoological Dept. OL, 














CHINCHILLAS 


For a 
Business. 
the finest 
available. 


real money making 
Offering some of 
Breeding Stock 
Fully Guaranteed. 
Get started in this Million 
Dollar Business today. 


of the nationally 
Silver Mist Chin- 
registered. 


Write or Visit 


THE L. A. CHINCHILLA RANCH 


80, Mohnton, Pa. Established 1938 
Latest Book on Breeding and Care, Price $2.00 


Creators 
known 
chillas, 


Box 


ATTRACT WILD DUCKS, FISH 


PLANT LEGAL NATURAL FOODS 
ALSO PHEASANT AND QUAIL 
Natural Foods will bring and 







hold large numbers at your 
favorite hunting or fishing ground. 
sed successfully o9 years. 
Northern grown for northern 


' Waters, southern grown for the 
' South, brackish water kinds for the 
fit, coast. Wild Rice, Wild Celery and 

4 many others adapted to all climates and 
waters, described in free illustrated book. Write, 
describe area, receive expert planting advice and 
hook. Wm. 0. Coon, Naturalist 


FOOD NURSERIES 


P. O. Box 371-8 Oshkosh. Wisconsin 





Flying Squirrels 
The little Squirrel that so 
quickly won the hearts of 
pet lovers throughout the 
world. 500 to 1500 carried 
in stock. Write today for 
literature and prices. 

GREESON’S 


FLYING SQUIRREL RANCH 
905 N. Monroe St. Arlington 1, Va 





iF YOU 
REALLY 


STOCK vouR WATERS WITH OUR 
HARDY BASS, CRAPPIES, BLUE GILLS, \ 

CAT FISH. MAIL US A DOLLAR BILL FOR e—=s 
VALUABLE INFORMATION—HOW TO MAKE 
MONEY WITH YOUR POND OR LAKE, 
TIPS ON POND MANAGEMENT, STOCKING, 
FISH CULTURE, PRICE LIST, ETC. $1.00 
CREDITED wiTH FIRST ORDER. DO /T Ni 


LAKE MARGUS FISHERIES 


Now! 


PENN RUN, PA 
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WHERE TO GO 


FISHING 


* VACATIONING 


HUNTING 











x * USA. k & 





WYOMING. 


LF INTEREST IN CAMP = 

Due to the yore bay mag 4 for hunting and A i we have 
to lous for some to help us (preter some one from the 
East take care ot booking, etc.). CAMP =3 will be for 
the ‘WieHeEsT TYPE SPORTSMEN . + » of a quality even 
better than ‘‘first class.’’ 

YOU WON'T GET RICH . but LOOK AT THE FUN 
YOU'LL HAVE! We can guarantee the limit of fish every 
day—five different tenes . from 2-pounders up to ‘‘tac- 
kle ex *! AN D good shots... shots, not ora @ shot 
... at SHEEP . . Et ER AND 
BEAR. COME out Now AND waten os work. SEA- 
SON is best in og oe and yoy 


ouee hundreds of thousands of acres ANIM ertterr= 
OPEN TO THE PUBLIC. for prospecting UR 
If you want to ‘‘go big’’ . Ist cla 


bother te answer; because you” wan't get rich, Bur Loon 
AT THE FUN YOU'LL HAV 
SCHWEIGER, 
Wyoming-Colorado Associated Guides 
URRIS, WYOMING 





Dept. O 














hk ne ee m \ comes \ cores | cores | cere |g 4 


Come to W. 
WYOMING 


AS A GUEST of the P Slash J Ranch for the 
most wonderful hunting of ANTELOPE and 
DEER in season. Ranch situated in a very 
picturesque valley 12 miles from Casper at 
the foot of Casper Mountain, elevation 6100 
ft. Write or wire early for rates and reser- 
vations in advance to PERCY E. JONES, 
714 East 1th St., Casper, Wyoming 
Phone 041F12 Guide and Outfitter 


\MMMMHq@E@EEqE@E@EMEEEEEE)V 
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YOUR TROPHY HEAD 


awaits you at the 
SIXTH ANNUAL RAWLINS 


ANTELOPE DERBY 
September 2, 3, 4, 1955 


First and Second place Boone and Crocket 
heads taken in the Rawlins Area in 1953, 
heart of America’s antelope country. 5,800 
permits to be issued in the Derby Area 
this year. Competitive hunting, guide serv- 
ice, included with entrance fee, Western 
Hospitality. For all details write: 


ANTELOPE DERBY, RAWLINS, WYOMING. 





ELK, DEER, BEAR, 
MOOSE, SHEEP, & ANTELOPE 


Plenty of game and excellent hunting coun- 
try. Excellent fishing streams close by. 
Modern accommodations and good food. 
BAR, where you can get your choice of 
mixed drinks or beer. 

Recommended by Duncan Hines 
For additional information and rates, Write, 
Wire, or telephone, 
LARRY LOONEY, BATTLE MOUNTAIN RANCH 

Jackson, Wyoming 





y~—~BiG GAME HUNTING. 








Located in beautiful, historic Jackson Hole, near 
Grand Teton and Yellowstone Parks. 

Informal, hospitable, — for families. Cool climate, 
fine food, modern ations. Features outdoor 
recreation with plenty re riding, fishing, hunting 

ccommodations for the ladies while the men folks 
hunt—fun for Ren nam References required. 
Sum season May 15 to Nov. ist. 
Big Came. Hunting Sept. 10 to Oct. 31st 
Information, rates write 
FRED 3. we NG Jackson Exchange: 029-R3 
Moose Head Ranch, Jackson Hole, Elk P.O., Wyo. 


116 


OUTDOOR LIFE 





iggest big game. Herd of elephants 
B raided native plantations in Acholi 
district, Uganda, Africa. One na- 
tive, chased by elephant, stepped to one 
side, let drive spear, ran. Elephant fell 
| dead. Spear had passed through heart, 
according to annual report, Uganda 
Game and Fisheries Dep’t. Four natives 
were killed by these critters during 
1953. Study of Uganda herds shows fe- 
male elephants reach breeding age at 
12 years, can remain fertile for 60 years. 
However, control operations cause about 
10 percent loss among adult females, 15 
percent juveniles don’t reach maturity. 
Under present conditions Uganda ele- 
phants seem to be declining in numbers. 
15-dollar sock. Trapper near Fulton, 
Mo. recently found coyote in one of his 
traps. Having no gun with him, he 
picked up club. First swat with club 
made no impression, so he let go an- 
| other sock with all his strength. Trap- 
per then saw $15-bounty run away. He 
had knocked coyote free from trap. 

Bellicose pheasant. Game Protector 
Carl E. Jarrett, Warden Carnell, Penn- 
sylvania, patrolling Barnett’s Run, south 
of Needmore, Pa., saw Stanley Sharp, 
Dott, Pa., coming from stream through 
field, being attacked by cock pheasant. 
Sharp had been fishing, had seen cock 
and five hens on far bank. Cock flew at 
Sharp, flogged him with wings. Man 
then had placed landing net over bird so 
he could continue fishing. Other anglers 
had had same trouble at same place. 

Missouri panther, For first time quali- 
fied witness has reported authentic cou- 
gar in Missouri. Les Brown, Conserva- 
tion Agent, Washington County, spied 
big cat at distance of only 50 ft. on 
Floyd Fire Tower road, not far from 

| Potosi. Visibility excellent, no question 

as to correct identification. It is be- 
lieved that big cats never were extermi- 
nated in state, that increase in deer 
may be causing recent rise in reported 
observations. 

Deep-diving duck. Robert Ellarson, 
University of Wisconsin wildlife scien- 
tist, studying Old Squaw ducks, reports 

| this species capable of diving to 150-ft. 








All Over the Map 


with P. A. 


PARSONS 


depth. Thousands caught annually in 
nets of Great Lakes commercial fisher- 
men. Ducks cause great damage to 
nets. Birds feed along lake bottoms, on 
small shrimps. Ellarson estimates 21,783 
ducks so killed 1952-3. 

Double in deer. J. Hauf, C. Shavlik, 
traveling opposite directions, near Nor- 
folk, Neb., each hit and killed a deer 
with car at same time. Bunch of four 
had jumped on road ... Fish bait dupes 
duck. Len Brofig, Wisconsin Conserva- 
tion Dep't., found dead bluebill hanging 
from tree by piece of fish line, near 
Lake Koshkonong. Supposedly bird had 
eaten baited hook, broken line. Line 
hanging from bill had caught on tree 
limb. 

Game bags. In 1954, state of Wash- 
ington totalled these big game kills: 
deer 75,372, elk 3,330, bear 9,114. New 
Brunswick showed 22,171 deer taken. 
In Arizona, deer hunters on special deer 
hunts had hunter success of 87 per- 
cent ... Newfoundland caribou popula- 
tion probably numbered at least 100,000 
1%, centuries ago. Douglas Pimlott, 
University of Wisconsin wildlife biolo- 
gist, recently completing two-year study 
of moose, caribou, that province, esti- 
mates number now reduced to between 
15,000 and 30,000. 

Suburban muskies. Lac St. Louis, 
widening of St. Lawrence River six 
miles from center of Montreal, Que., 
has good musky fishing. In 1954 it 
yielded specimen of 38 Ib. 10 oz., an- 
other of 35 lb. 8 oz. .. . Longhorns on 
the upgrade. Picturesque longhorn cat- 
tle, once a feature of Texas ranches, 
were almost extinct 25 years ago. Rem- 
nants placed on government refuges in 
Oklahoma, Nebraska, have increased to 
more than 500. Some critters’ horns 
have reached eight ft. from tip to tip. 

Ducks Unlimited. Trustees of D.U. 
have appropriated $458,000 for work in 
Canada in 1955. With end of year this 
organization of sportsmen will have 
contributed $4,400,000 toward restoring 
Canada’s “duck factories.” Fan- 
tastic Upper Colorado River projects. 
Senator Paul H. Douglas (Ill.), analyz- 
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Sure as 


ANTELOPE! chectin, MULE DEER! 


YOU'LL SEE HUNDREDS of Pronghorns here in Wyoming 
and GET ONE SURE if you can hit at 5 
Season—-September through October. ANYBOD 
» Should onal . = Lyd the first day! Wonder- 
ful scenery and all ’r time. On the old Mormon 
and Oregon trails. NO. GUIDE oREQU uageak “a ANTELOPE, 
RANCHERS IN THIS AREA WELCOME 

REQUIRE NO FEE FOR NUNTING’ PRIVILEGES. 


Write for interesting details: 
HUNTING INFORMATION 
P.O. Box 862 Casper, Wyoming 








ANTELOPE AND DEER HUNTING 


Hunt on privately owned stock ranch near 
Douglas, Wyoming. Good meals and good beds 
furnished. Licensed guides—si‘isfaction guar- 
anteed. September 10 to October 2. 
For reservations call or write: 
JOHN L. OR JACK D. DOWNS 
Phone 338, Douglas, Wyoming 











WYOMING WILDERNESS AREA 


Game Hunting in the Teton Wilderness Area 
Yellowstone National Park ye Moose, 
Zz ly. Sheep Hunts arranged 
. . Amtelane hunting 
eer Hunting from 
ur hunting camps 





are 14 


and 30 mile pack i uffalo and Thorofare 
Plateau Country of Wyoming. Separate Pack hunts ar- 
ranged on reques' 

Write, ae i Call for information. 


D Cc. FROME 
Licensed a ‘Bonded Gales and | Outfitter 








CANYON “CREEK CAMP 


FISHING — HUNTING — CAMPING 
SADDLE HORSES — CABINS 
LICENSED GUIDES, PACKERS AND OUTFITTERS 
VERA SCHULZ 


MELROSE MONTANA 








HELL'S CANYON RANCH 


Big Game hunting in season. 
Rainbow, Native and Golden Trout fishing, 
by pack train. Write for rates. 


EARL WRIGHT 


McLEOD, MONTANA 














SPORTSMEN AND HUNTERS PLAN 
YOUR WINTER HUNTING NOW 
INTO OLD MEXICO 


into semi-tropical jungles for Jaguar, Ocelot, Jave- 

. Into the vast desert lands for Lion, 

rt Mule Deer, Sheep, Coues Deer. Large 
ads. 

and Oct. and Bear hunting in Lower Sierra 

Madres. For hee” Intocmation 


Write or Phone 2-4923 


ERLE D. STUBER 


Box 11073, Emery Park, Tucson, Arizona 





A THRILL FOR REAL HE-MEN! 


Hunt lion, bear, big game. Rafoy mogelinent scen- 
ery, unbeatable climate, real estern food an 
hospitality with the top lion, bear hunting outfit in 
the West. 
For the best hunt of your lifetime call, Cornville 
12, Jerome exchange, ( Arizona). 
Ace lion hunter LEO GREENOUGH, 


Owner, Spring Creek Ranch, Cottonwood, Arizona 





JOHNSON’S 


LAKE CHIPPEWA RESORT 


on World-ftamous Chippewa Flowage 
near HAYWARD, WISCONSIN 


Muskellunge, Walleye Pike, Crappies, Panfish 
RE 


Housekeeping—American. ‘Plan—Restaurant—Tavern 
‘or information, writ 


__ JOHNSON'S LAKE CHIPPEWA. RESORT 
Box Wisc. 


19, HAYWARD, Phone: 246F 31 











DROWSY WATER RANCH 
GRANBY, COLORADO 


Hunting excellent. Make early plans to hunt 

with us for Elk, Deer and Bear. Lodge, meals 

and guide. For particulars, write or call: 
CECIL MALONE 


DROWSY WATER RANCH 


GRANBY COLORADO 











"COLORADO VACATION? 


CHAIR MOUNTAIN RANCH 


IN COLORADO’S FABULOUS 
CRYSTAL RIVER VALLEY 
Trout-laden lakes and streams, mid 14,000-ft. 
peaks. Horses and Guide we Pack —_— to nny 
coumtr GHOST TOWNS and other de trips. 
SQUA E DANCING. Comfortable Lodge rooms, or 
cozy pualeene) Sartegee. Delicious home grown food. 
AMERICAN PLAN, $7.50 per day, $50.00 per week. 

MERS, JR., Phone: PLACITA 1 
Colorado 


RAY L. SO 
CHAIR MOUNTAIN RANCH, CARBONDALE, 








ing water storage costs, presented fig- 
ures to U.S. Senate showing that irriga- 
tion costs per acre would amount to 
$2,142 on land which, when irrigated, 
couldn’t bring more than $150 an acre. 
In Utah cost would be $3,953 an acre. 


Cassiar Big Game 


ne of the best big-game hunting dis- 

tricts in North America is the 
Cassiar District of northern British Co- 
lumbia. The game includes Fannin and 
Stone sheep, mountain goat, caribou, 
moose, and black, brown, and grizzly 
bear. Record heads have come from 
this district, and moose and caribou 
antlers here attain notable development. 

As the open season usually starts 
Sept. 1, to be on the ground by that 
date the hunter can leave Vancouver, 
B. C., about the middle of August on a 
Canadian Pacific Steamer, arriving in 
Ketchikan, Alaska, two days later. 
There either a plane may be chartered 
to take you to Telegraph Creek, or you 
can use regular, twice-a-day plane serv- 
ice to Wrangell. A boat service up the 
Stikine River to Telegraph Creek is 
maintained at that place by the Ritchie 
Transportaion Co.—a two day trip. As 
the hunting grounds are from 50 to 125 
miles from Telegraph Creek, the hunter 
should arrange to leave at once on 
arrival so as to get on his hunting 
ground by Sept. 1. 

Reservations with the transportation 
companies should be made at least two 
or three months ahead. Arrangements 
with the outfitter should also be made 
well in advance, preferably during the 
winter preceding the fall open season 
determined upon. As mail service is ir- 
regular, communication by telegraph is 
recommended. 

Owing to difficulty of access and the 
expense involved, the Cassiar is not 
overhunted. The length of a hunt is 
usually 40 days, which includes the time 
required to get from Telegraph Creek 
to the hunting grounds and back. 





Jersey’s Union Lake 


ocated on the outskirts of Millville, 
N.J., Union Lake is said to have 
been the largest artificial lake in the 
country when constructed in 1868. 
Today it is merely the largest lake in 
southern New Jersey, but its dark- 
brown waters still hold a variety and 
abundance of gamefish. Largemouth | 
bass and pickerel head the list, with | 
many large specimens taken yearly. | 
Plugs and spinners produce well, while 
the golden shiner is a favorite with bait 
fishermen. 
White and yellow perch, and calico 
bass are abundant, and get little fish- 
ing pressure. Bluegills, though not so 
abundant as the other panfish, show | 
good growth. 
Striped bass were stocked in 1935, 
and while few are caught, occasionally 
a lunker falls for a plug or shiner- 
spinner combination. In 1952 a lady 
angler boated one weighing 23 Ib. 8 oz. 
Only 44 miles from Philadelphia, 
Union Lake is accessible from State 
Highways 47 and 49.—Fred Yaple. 








You’re 6,000 feet UP and 


YOU’RE ALWAYS COOL 
at Okanela Lodge! 


Clear air, purest of bive skies . . . sun-shiny days 
and cool nights. You‘!! SLEEP under at least two 
blankets every night . . . sleep to the music of swift 
streams and ates IN THE MORNING feeling like 
@ new person! 

BRING YOUR WARM CLOTHING . FISHING 
TACKLE . . CAMERA, and the family! We solicit 
Gentlemen, their Ladies and the Children. We offer 
the WHOLE FAMILY a long-remembered vacation. 
The simple truth is, we've never had a dissatisfied 


guest. 

YOU'LL SETTLE DOWN in our rustic lodge or your 
own rustic cabin in solid comfort and shining clean- 
liness. EVERY CABIN with private bath, rubber-foam 
beds. FOOD of finest quality, and help yourself to 
seconds or thirds! You'll eat heartily, happily and 
then ‘‘work it off’’ in your fun with these activities. 


HERE’S HOW YOU FILL YOUR DAYS: FISHING in 
miles and miles of streams, at many lakes; only 21/2 
miles to Colorado River. HORSEBACK trips with 
one of our gentle, surefooted string. PACK TRIPS 
arranged for as long as you wish . . . easy trips or 
rugged; sleeping under the stars, or in our tent camp 
or at our cabin camp in deep canyon beside a cool 
mountain stream. The young folks will enjoy HIKING 
up the mountains , . . up the streams . . . bringing 
home the treasures they find; Indian arrow heads, 
fossils of deep sea life ieft here many geologic ages 
ago when the mountains were formed. 

NIGHT LIFE when you're in the mood .. . is only 
12 miles away. Gaiety (and good swimming pools, 
too) in town of Glenwood Springs. All this is nearby 
AND YET we are in beautiful wild back-country, at 
the ‘‘end of the trail’’ so to speak. 

WE OPERATE a working cattle ranch, along with 
the Lodge, and you'll enjoy being part of ranch 
activity, we think. 

HERE'S YOUR ROUTE: BY CAR—Okanela Lodge is 9 
miles west of Glenwood Springs, Colorado, on U.S. 
Highways 6 and 24, and then 21. miles up Canyon 
Creek Road. BY TRAIN, take the famous ‘’ZEPHYR.‘’ 
Our mailing address is GLENWOOD SPRINGS, 
Colorado. Our ‘phone at the Lodge is 054-R 2. 
Your hosts, Buster Brown and Dawson. 
See you soon! 














Kriley’s Quarter Cirele K Ranch 


Shoup. | Idaho. PHONE SALMON IDAHO, 24 f 23. 

Trail Rides, July, Aug., Travel the 10.000 Foot 
Bighorn Crags. Numerous Lakes with Golden Trout 
Rainbow, Cutthroat. Photo, and Exploration. 

Salmon River Boat Trips. Five and ten day Trips 
on Salmon River or Middlefork—Center of Idaho 
Wilderness Area, one of the world’s Deepest Can- 
yons. Fish for Steelhead Trout, hunt Bear 

Big Game Hunting. Elk, Deer, Bear, Sheep and Goat 
in Season. Spring Bear Hunts. No Post Cards, please. 


KRILEY’S, Shoup, Idaho 








IDAHO’S SELWAY 
Center of last primitive area 
Elk — Deer — Bear 
All hunting done trom spike camp—reached 
only by horse and pack train. 

For rates and reservations, WRITE or WIRE 
ROCKING-N Outfitters & Guides 
Neal Silver—Twin Falls, Idaho 
(After Aug. 20—Kooskia, Idaho) 











Spring Creek Hunting and Fishing Camps 
IDAHO 














10-day Hunts in a country uninhabited, and 
surveyed excep. by ~— Pack train fishing pe. in 
Summer. Hunt Deer, Elk and Bear after Sept. 15t 
Goat and Sheep earlier. Lion after Nov. 15th. 

A Hunting and Fishing Outfit—Not a resort. 
Early reservations necessary. For information write: 
— HASLETT, Licensed and Bonded Outfitter 
SHOU IDAHO 
OROFINO, IDAHO is the GATEWAY to the 


LARGEST ELK HERD in the Northwest. Let us 
help you make reservations for the best hunting 
areas. Flights made to some camps, others by 
road. For information write 


TOM’S FLYING SERVICE 


SNYDER’S SPORTING GOODS STORE 
Phone: 3481, OROFINO, IDAHO 
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FISHING AND HUNTING TRIPS 
IDAHO’S PRIMITIVE AREA 


Pack trips for Golden, Rainbow oe. ‘me trouts 
July ist to August 
Hunt Deer, Elk and see : Fall 
Licensed and Bonded Guide and Outfitter 
WAYNE eteae 


P.O. Box 69 a fom. Idaho 
Phone Saimon, idaho 24FO 


Ringneck Lodge 
SOUTH DAKOTA WV bere sportsmen meet in 
The Finest Pheasant Shooting Area on Earth 


Lodge at ad, South Dakota is reserved ex- 
clusively for the pleasure and convenience of Sportsmen; 
clean rooms, steam heat, baths, showers, Excellent Food. 
Rates reasonable; Folder and Complete information on 
request. Write, Wire or Phone. 

RINGNECK LODGE, Redfield, S$. Dakoto 








ROCKING. ‘CHAIR RANCH 
LAKE NORFORK, ARKANSAS 
Home of Lunker Bass 
Housekeeping cabins with boat. 
Complete fishing service. 

Private Dock. 

HERBERT JARRETT 


Box O, Mountain Home 








ARKANSAS 








Milleaes Bar 
Resort 
Village 
for 


Tut x10ns 





Swimming pool and wad- 
ing pool for family to enjoy while 

you go fishing. Facil- 
AMS) heat and air-condition- 
ing. Write for folder to 


ities complete. Electric 
PETE SMITH, Box = Watts Bar Dam, Tenn. 

















TROUT FISHING AND VACATION 


ON FAMOUS AU SABLE RIVER 





Restful—H lik Comfortable 
Fly of Bait—Wading—Boats—Guides—Canoes for 
river trips. Modern lodge—Splendid meals. T.V. and 


new modern housekeeping cottages. Reasonable rates. 
River Building sites For Sale 


VERN CUNNINGHAM’S LODGE 
Route, Grayling, Michigan 


Star 





those Dale Hollow 


RECORD BREAKING 
WALLEYES AND 
SMALLMOUTHS 


Come From 


CEDAR HILL FISHING CAMP 


Boats—M otors—Bait— 
Guides—Modern Cottages— 
Swimming Pool—Restaurant. 
Lakeshore Motel—Air Conditioning. 
Official concessionaire for U. S. 
Engineers. 


Phone or Write for reservations 
DICK ROBERTS 


Celina, Tennessee 








ELY, MINNESOTA 











CANOE COUNTRY OUTFITTERS 


Seek wilderness adventure in the Quetico-Superior Canoe 
Country. 
packsacks, axe, cooking and eating utensils, and choicest 
of food to suit your taste only $5.50 per person per day. 
Specializing in personal service. For free colored booklet, 
map and food list, 
Owner, 
Minnesota 


Grumman aluminum canoes, tents, sleeping bags, 


write to Bill Rom, Managing 


Canoe Country Outfitters, Box 717, Ely, 








CANOE TRIPS soe 


Into Superior National For- 
est and Quetico Provincial 
Park of Canada 
FISHERMEN’S HEADQUARTERS 
& CANOE OUTFITTERS 
(Complete Sporting goods store) 
PHONE: +6, ELY, MINN. 





| 
| 


7—~ROADLESS AREA——, 


Daily amphibian boat service te PIPESTONE BAY 
of BASSWOOD LAKE in the renowned wilderness 
area of the U. S. SUPERIOR & the CANADIAN 
QUETICO FORESTS. Unexcelled WALLEYE & 
NORTHERN PIKE Fishing. Adjacent lakes requiring 
portage teeming with all desirable forms of angling. 
Modern accommodations, American & housekeeping 
plans. Write, or phone 328 


DOMINION ISLE LODGE, Box 35, Ely, Minn. 

















. into the famous Minnesota-Canadian 
Wilderness Canoe Area. We specialize in 
outfitting trips for all types of parties. 
WRITE FOR FOLDER NO. 1 


BASSWOOD LODGE: We also operate BASS- 
WOOD LODGE .. . Deluxe, all modern, log 
cabin resort for a luxurious family vacation. 
WRITE FOR FOLDER NO. 2 


WILDERNESS - 
OUTFITTERS 


P. 0. Box 29-B 


We. 


Ely, Minnesota 




















BIG 
Trout—Togue—Landlock Salmon 
In the Famous Upper Dead River Region 

Good Summer Fishing 

Large, pleasant log cabins at water’s 
edge. Lodge and Central Dining Room 

Whulesome Home-cooked fare. 
Friendly and informal. 
Trustworthy Guides 
Reasonable Rates 
Early reservations advisable 
For folder and reservations 
en F. Kimber 
Dept. E—Eustis, Maine 

Tel. 16-5 
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| JOSEPH 
BIRCH POINT LOG 


Burlington 





FISHING OR HUNTING IN MAINE 


Why don’t YOU drop me a card and let me send you the 
details of a fine fishing or hunting trip? Excellent food and 
accommodations at reasonable rates. Let me show you such an 
enjoyable hunting or fishing trip that you will want to return! 


Bass, Perch, Brown Trout, Brook Trout Fishing 
BEAR, DEER, BIRD HUNTING 


ARDS 
AMPS. PLEASANT LAKE 
ISLAND FALLS, MAINE AROOSTOOK COUNTY) 


TELEPHONE 69-3 Island Falls 





KERN’S INN & RESTAURANT 


BIRDS - DEER - BEAR 
HUNT IN DEAD RIVER REGION 
and enjoy all comforts of HOME at our Hrtel 

or Modern Housekeeping Cabins 

ARCHERY SEASON IN OCTOBER 
Reasonable Rates—Best of 
Guides—September Fishing 

TROUT—SALM ON—TOGUE——PICKEREL 


Write or Call 
EUSTIS, Maine. Stratton 5-13 


NICATOUS LODGE | 


Everything for the best in vacations, in the heart of 
the Maine woods. 


FISHING ... SWIMMING...OR JUST RELAXING 


Cabin accommodations with central dining room—or 


| HOUSEKEEPING Cabins. 
| Wm. F. Brugler 


F. H. Lewis 
NICATOUS LODGE, Inc. 





PERRY’S 
PIERCE POND CAMPS 


DEER BEAR 


Good prospects for 1955 Season. 
Write or call: 
Dead River 53.21 


NORTH NEW PORTLAND MAINE 











__MAINE 








TOP WEEK FOR TROUT 


(continued from page 39) 


more of water, he may go down for a 
few minutes, but he isn’t seriously dis- 
turbed. When you cast over a summer 
brown and frighten him in four inches 
of water, he'll run up, down, or across, 
maybe 50 feet, to the nearest cover, 
and then he’ll go up into a muskrat 
hole. You won’t see him again that 
day. 

So when you locate trout, wait until 
they’re moving. In big, wide runs, it 
also pays to cast only to rising fish. 
Early morning and late afternoon are 
the times you'll see trout moving in 
summer. 

Late one midsummer afternoon two 
years ago I stood on a bridge on the 
upper Beaverkill. Half the stream was 
already in shadow. I noticed dimples 
on the flat water in the shadow and 
moved down under the bridge and be- 
gan to cast. When my dry fly hit water 
the rises stopped. I moved to the 
bank and waited. When the rises be- 
gan again I waded slowly, carefully 
toward them, stopping 30 feet down- 
stream. This time I had added about 
five feet of 3-pound-test platyl to my 
9-foot Spanish gut leader. It seemed 
to work, because the brownies took 
my No. 16 Royal Coachman bivisible in 
the shallows just as long as I pre- 
sented it properly—-without slapping 
my line on the water. 

You don’t have to cast a long line 
for this low-water fishing—-20 feet is 
better than 30, if you can get that close. 
You do have to drop the fly lightly, 
casting to curve the leader so that the 
fly drifts to the fish with the leader at 
one side or upstream. Here’s where the 
fine, flexible platyl tippet comes in. It 
always lands with a curve. 

I won’t go into the ponderous sub- 
ject of dry-fly patterns and colors, but 
I will say that trout are less selective 
in late summer. There are few hatches 
of natural insects then, which gives 
you a better chance to fool the fish 
with an imitation they might reject 
earlier in the season, when all those 
real, live models are on the water. 

Sometimes, and under some condi- 
tions, you need a nymph to take brown 
trout in low water. But I don’t want 
to appear as an authority on nymph 
fishing. I tie nymphs, talk about fish- 
ing with nymphs, and occasionally 
catch trout with nymphs. When this 
happens, I try to guess why the trout 
took that particular pattern. 

There used to be a deep pool (now 
filled with gravel) in the Willowemoc 
that kids used as a swimming hole. 
After lunch one mid-July day I walked 
upstream to the pool, hoping the swim- 
mers had gone. Everyone had left 
except for a freckle-faced lad who was 
sitting on a submerged rock in mid- 
stream. He looked at me on the bank, 


| loaded down with jacket, creel, camera, 


fly boxes, and covered with sweat. I 
looked at him, sitting there in nothing 
at all, cool as the proverbial cucumber. 
He finally spat through a gap in his 
front teeth and laughed. 

“Mister, with all that gear, why 
don’t you catch a couple of these here 








trout?” he asked, pointing down to the 
bottom between his feet. I muttered 
something about suckers, maybe, or 
chub. He only laughed again and 
floated downstream, where he climbed 
the bank and disappeared into the 
woods. That boy nettled me. 

I put on about 15 feet of fine gut 
leader and soaped it well with old- 
fashioned laundry soap. I cast the 
leader and 20-odd feet of line over and 
across into the fast water, letting my 
yellow-bellied Hewitt nymph float back 
across the swimming hole, deep under 
the surface. I watched the leader knot 
where it floated on the well-greased 
line and waited. When the knot was 
just upstream from where the boy had 
pointed, the line jumped; or I thought 
it did. I waited some more. A second 
time it jumped—no mistake this time— 
and moved two feet across the stream. 
I lifted my rod. The line snapped tight, 
and the reel buzzed as something went 
off downstream. It was a 12-inch 
trout. I took seven more the same 
way, right in the middle of a hot day. 
Later on a swimmer found that a 
spring bubbled up in that hole, account- 
ing for the 50° temperature on the 
bottom while the surface was about 
70°. 


Tsually deep, slow-pool fishing can’t 
be recommended for midday in 
summer. There is, however, one spot 
that will pay off. It’s the eye of the 
pool—-where the fast water comes in. 
Here a nymph cast into the fast water 
above and drifted down on a well-soaped 
leader often sets off an explosion any 
time of day. A big spider or fanwing 
fiy will also do it. 

These deep pools may be full of feed- 
ing trout when a sudden thunderstorm 
roils and raises the water. Worm 
fishermen know all about these changes 
in water levels and color, and so should 
the nymph fisherman. He must know 
that trout in very muddy water will be 
in the deepest part of an eddy. As the 
pool clears, they spread out again into 
selected spots along the banks and be- 
hind rocks. 

Incidentally, the big deer-hair 
nymphs, perhaps tied first by Harry 
Darbee in the Catskill area, are strong 
medicine on such falling water. But 
good nymphs are slow work to tie and 
are rarely found in the average tackle 
shop. You may have to tie them your- 
self, as I did. 

Two or three summers back, Harry 
gave me a sample nymph he had tied 
with yellow raffia on a long-shanked 
No. 10 hook. I carried the nymph for 
months without using it. Then on an 
afternoon in August Doc Cadman, fish- 
ing fast shallow water, showed me a 
shadow lying against the bank in six 
inches of water under a willow bush. 
The shadow was two feet long, lying in 
the kind of shaded, fast-water hide-out 
that a brown trout loves. 

Something clicked in my head, and I 
reached for the box with the yellow 
nymph. A long leader with a new 4X 
tippet was well soaped, and on the end 
I tied the yellow monstrosity. My first 
cast, luckily, landed the lure against 
the bank five feet above the shadow. I 
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* Top o’ the World Lodge * 








HUNT in MAINE 


For DEER and BEAR at secluded 
KATAHDIN LAKE CAMPS 

WHERE HUNTING IS AT ITS BEST 
Far from the travelled highway, other camps, and other 
hunters. Pack horses to handle baggage and game 
Seaplane service available. For full information, write 

OLIVER R. COBB, Katahdin Lake Camps 

MILLINOCKET, ME. 








* * 


EAST SIDE, LAKE GEORGE, NEW YORK 
A RESORT HOTEL e 9 HOLE GOLF COURSE 
3000 yards Par 35 « 20 Saddle Horses « Tennis 
court « Summer cottages for rent « Convenient 
Saratoga races ¢ Salmon e Trout « Bass « ® 
Cocktail lounge; dancing. Honeymooners welcome. 


* * 





Ruffed Grouse and 
Adirondack Deer 


They're bigger, they're better up here in the 
Northwoods but it takes a real Hunter to get 
them. We provide the guide and the jeep free. 
the best meals you ever ate, the best beds you 
ever slept in. We'll loan you a gun, teach you 
to shoot if need be, find you the game. The 
rest is up to you. Then we'll age, freeze and 
ship the meat to your home. 

Bring your wife along and live and hunt like 
millionaires at Fabulous Lake Placid’s most 
comfortable Inn. For Free Color Booklets, mail 
this ad or write to 


JACK WIKOFF, Licensed Guide 
Mirror Lake Inn lake Placid, N. Y. 
Phone: Lake Placid 1027 
It’s a swell place for a vacation anytime. 
Join the gang and see. 
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DEER—GROUSE 
Individual Log Caoins. Main Lodge & Dining Service. 
uides, Boats, Motors, Licenses 
ADAM AND SAROMA BILSKI 









aging Ow 
FIRST CONNECTICUT LAKE “PITTSBURG. N. aod 
I SNRs 8r e 








L. L. 
Elkins, New Hampshire 


DEER HUNTERS! 


NEW HAMPSHIRE SEASON—Nov. | to Dee. 2ist 
ENJOY our heated cottages and dormitories 
good home- commen. Lj 
— room! PLE NT AKE 

apee—right ay THE. HE. ART Or NE w HAMP SHIRE, 
L cami Teiges available; 
only. EASONABLE RATES. 
person per day. Write for FREE folder. 


PLEASANT LAKE LODGE 
Parks 
Phone: New London (39-21 


all bookings by reservation 
$6, 88. and $10 per 














TRIPLE “BP 


SENSIBLE 
RATES 


AMERICAN PLAN and housekeeping cottages, 


how, and where, 





Crescent City, Florida 


FISHING LODGE 
ocated on the beautiful St. Johns River, center o 


OTHE BASS CAPITAL OF THE WORLD” 


and kitchen. All new boats and motors. Fresh bait daily on grounds. Native guides who know 
to get the BIG ONES. Complete information on request. 
CATCH TROPHY —_ YEAR ‘ROUND, Make your reservations now. 
Mr. & Mrs. C. A. Travis 


THE 
BATHS 


completely furnished with private tile bath 


Phene, Pomena Park Ex. 2828 














Gateway 
HUNTING AND FISHING CAMP 


On the St. John’s River, between Big and Little Lake George 
‘Midst world’s BEST BLACK BASS fishing 
CABINS ® BOATS ® MOTORS 
LIVE BAIT © GUIDES 
Modern Single Cabins, 2 persons, only $25.00 per week. 
Modern Double Cabins, 4 persons, only $35.00 per week. 


MR. MRS. BLAINE G. THORP P. O. Box 96 
PHONE. POMONA PARK Ex-2822 WELAKA, FLOK:. 














FLORIDA ANGLERS’ RESORT 
TAVARES, FLA. THE JOHNSTONS 
On Lake Harris, in the center of beautiful Lake Coun- 
ty, fishing capital of Florida. You and your family will 


enjoy our excellent accommodations. Housekeeping cot 


tages, clubhouse, television, shuffleboard, ping pong 
and private sand beach. Fine boats, motors, tackle and 
bait. A place to fish, relax and enjoy. Write for folder 
and rates 

Box 1086-A Telephone, Tavares 141 











ST. JOHN’S FISHING LODGE 


BETWEEN oo AND LITTLE GEORGE 
IN THE BASS CAPITAL 
ode rn_cottages completely furnished at reasonable 


rates. Dining room service, boats, motors, tackle, 
o— nana guides. u don’t ave to travel far— 
at_the door! Take route ‘No. 309 just west of 





ne: 
tresses Cc ity. 
one. Write 
Star Route, Crescent City, Florida 
DAN & LORA JOINER 
Phone: Pomona Park 2636 


Comfortable accommodations for every- 








Montana Big Game Hunting 


Elk, Deer, Goat, Griz Black and Brown Bear, An- 
telope—Moose and Mt, Sheep by Special Permit. 


Hunt some of the best game country left in the 
United States, the BOB MARS! tL WILDERNESS 
AREA— miles from any road. Hunting country reached 
only py pack trip. 
For additional information and_rates wr 
CLIFF RIL 121 Anaconda Road 
Gute, Montana 

Licensed outfitter and gui 














* * ALASKA x x 


TwoN.Y. Huntersand Large 
Kodiak Bear— Fall Hunt 


Two California Hunters 


and One towa Hunter... 


and THREE LARGE BEAR on first Early Spring Hunt 


qunt' KODIAK BEAR 


Hunt with us at a reasonable price in the world’s finest bear country. We live in the heart of the 


bear country, 
water. We have comfort: ble cabins on the 
parties hunt from these, a 


three 


ALL OF OUR SPRING HUNTERS GOT 


100 air miles from Kodiak. We have a good camp with electric lights and running 


largest lakes in the Interior of the Island—our 


no extra cost. We do not use tents. 
THEIR KODIAK BEAR IN 1955 and were satisfied. 


We are booking hunts for the Fall of 1955 and the Spring of 1956; if you are looking for a good 
hunt we have it. Please make your RESERVATIONS as soon as possible. 


We are EXPERIENCED LICENSED GUIDES with a lifetime of hunting, trapping, prospecting 
and GUIDING BIG GAME HUNTERS and know what a hunter wants and expects. WE do not 
farm our hunters out. We give each hunter the BEST OF PERSONAL GUIDE SERVICE. Write 


Air Mail or wire for full information. (Sorry, 


BILL PINNELL AND MORRIS TALIFSON 


postcards cannot be answered. ) 


BOX A-745, KODIAK, ALASKA 











HUNT IN ALASKA 
SADDLE AND PACK HORSES 
RIDE DON’T WALK 
Sheep—Grizzly-Moose—Caribou—Goat—Big Brown Bear 
FALL HUNTS SPRING HUNTS 


Summer Fishing and Photographing Expeditions. 
Alaska’s Finest Hunting 
ise HANCOCK, Liconsed 


uide 
BOX 9 MORAGE, ALASKA 











KODIAK ISLAND 


Sept. 16 through Oct. 
Good camp in excellent area. Hunts from 
$1,250.00. Airmail for reservation. 
HAL WAUGH—Reg. Guide 
COPPER CENTER, ALASKA 
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» Make your arrangements NOW to 
> hunt the world famous Kodiak Bear 
; this fall or next spring. We have a 
» choice date left for this fall and are 
» accepting reservations for spring of 
B56. We are the oldest established 
» outfitters on Kodiak Island with 25 
» years of guiding American sports- 
4 men. Our camps, located in the best 
» hunting areas, are considered by 
> many sportsmen the finest in Alaska. 
> Huge RAINBOWS, STEELHEADS 
2 . = : . we be 

» and SILVER SALMON. Fishing such 
yas you have never before enjoyed! 
; If you want the most for your mon- 
p ey—The best in camps, equipment 
y and personnel, arrange your Alas- 
Z 
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kan hunt NOW— 


For further details and information, 
write, wire or telephone: 


ALF MADSEN 
Guide & Outfitter 
Box 2-848 
Phone: 


Kodiak, Alaska 
3272 
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lifted the rod and watched the leader | 
drift down. The shadow moved a little | 
and then a big fin rose slowly and | 
deliberately into the air. I tightened | 
the line, and the hook seemed to snag. 
Then there was a swirl and a wave with 
a V-shaped ripple as its head moved off | 
downstream. <A _ big golden-spotted | 
back rose out of the water and rolled 


over a flat rock, fading in the pool be- | 
low as I followed down, running hard. | 


One long, slow pull and the leader came 
back without the nymph. For those 
big fish, 4X gut is poor stuff, but it’s 
sure fun to hook them on it. As a mat- 


| ter of fact, in summer you use fine gut 


or trout won't take the fly at all. 

Tackle may make the difference be- 
tween success and failure. Clean cast- 
ing, as I have said, is essential in low- 
water dry-fly fishing. One cast per 
fish (and that’s the allowance) means 
accurate casting with a light delivery. 
This requires a rod that'll handle H-E-H 
tapered lines; I-G-I., if available would 
be still better. A good rod maker can 
make you a bamboo rod to those speci- 
fications—-say a seven-foot rod of not 
over 314 ounces—but it will be ex- 
pensive. 
that much, you can do as I did, and get 
the lightest tubular-glass fly rod made. 
I had an oversize grip put on mine. 
The rod does everything asked of it in- 
side of 60-foot range, and longer casts 
are seldom useful anyway. 


hen it comes to lines, I do most of 
my fishing with H-E-H silk. H-E-H 








Now booking for 1955 Fall, and 1956 Spring, 
hunts. If you are going to hunt Kodiak Bear, 
why not hunt from our camp on the island 
in TERROR BAY. We have what you want. 
Finest camp and food. Good, capable 32-ft. 
boat, powered by 110 h.p. Chrysler motor. 
We are located in the center of the finest 
hunting area on Kodiak Island. 

We live here the year around; and make 
our living from hunting, fishing & trapping. 


KRISTJAN HELGASON 
Licensed guide & outfitter 
Kodiak I., 
For further information, 
write airmail or wire: 


= BOX 546 KODIAK, ALASKA © 
SOSGUCRCRCREESREREEReoEEEs 


Terror Bay Alaska 





NOW 
BOOKING 


'56 POLAR, 
BROWN, 
and ARCTIC 
GRIZZLY BEAR HUNTS 


7 hunters in Spring of ‘55 bagged 10 large 

Polar Bears and 7 Alaska Brown Bears. 
‘Phone ... Wire . .. or Air Mail: 
LEON SHELLABARGER 

c/o Shellabarger Flying Service Phone: 31774 

Box 615 Spenard, ALASKA 
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nylon is too light to suit me. The leader 
problem for low-water conditions has 
been solved. Good Spanish gut, tapered 
to 4X, well soaked and _ stretched 
straight on a wall the night before 
used, is the answer. Under tough low- 


If you don’t want to spend | 


water conditions and in bright light, | 


three or four feet of platyl on the end 
of the 4X gut is advisable. You can 
get this synthetic gut down to about 
4/1000 inch (7X gut size) testing about 
two pounds. The drawbacks are un- 
deniable: it knots while casting, it frays 
with use, and it can be as invisible to 
you as it is to trout. But it costs very 
little and you can replace it as soon as 
it begins to go. This fine, strong tippet 
really makes the difference on low 


| water. 


I said I'd steer clear of an involved 
discussion of fly patterns, but there 
are a few that should be mentioned. 
One type with a special appeal to these 
summer trout is a sparsely hackled, 
long-tailed fly tied on a hook no larger 
than No. 14. The one I tie is a bivisible 
Coachman. I make it with mixed 
brown and grizzly hackle, a tail at least 


|an inch long, and use a No. 16 hook. 


It’s a horrible thing to look at and 
few professional tyers would be found 
dead with it. Yet the trout eat it up. 
| At the end of a 6X tippet, it lands 
| gently and floats with no fuss until the 
| slightest current twists its long tail. 
| Then the fly actually jumps on the sur- 
| face. That hop gets them. 

Since the best of this trouting is at 
| the peak of the grasshopper season, 
| flies that imitate hoppers in a general 
| way are deadly. 


| this. The imitation grasshoppers that 


There’s a puzzle in| 


GIANT 
KODIAK 
BEAR | 


Hunt the oes egg 

BEAR COUNTRY 

THE WORLD this tau and next spring in UTMOST 

COMFORT. Bring your wife along for two weeks of 

real sport. WE USE A DELUXE EXPRESS CRUISER, 

— HUNTING LODGE and comfortable shore camps. 
offer you the FINEST EQUIPMENT and MOST e 

COMFORTABLE ACCOMMODATIONS ON KODIAK Is- 

LAND. We furnish everything. Airmail or wire for @ 

further particulars. © 


BILL POLAND "“‘{iiic"t Suntan’ 


Kodiak, Alaske _Phone: 3684 © 





KODIAK 


BEAR HUNTING IS OUR BUSINESS! 


WE SPECIALIZE IN KODIAK BEAR HUNTING and con- 
sistently produce trophy bears. Hunts are personally 
conducted in the finest bear country, where we are 
year-around residents. 
Good camps, good food, good transportation and es- 
pecially—-GOOD BEARS! 

ake reservations now for two-week, 


hunts: 
MAXWELL & HOWE, GUIDE SERVICE 
and Outfitters) ALASKA 


all expense 


evistered Guides 
AIR MAIL ‘On WIRE UYAK, 




















AMERICA'S GREAT 
LAST FRONTIER 


NOW —read thrilling personal experiences and 
entertaining fact articles by Alaskans them- 
selves about this mysterious and fascinating 
Territory! You'll find adventure and romance 
a-plenty on “The Last Frontier”! Read of hunts 
for giant bear and f fishing trips in vir- 
gin wilderness for record-smashing trophies. 
Learn about Alaska’s opportunities, gold min- 
ing, —— salmon fisheries, its people, 
y and fascinating history, its forests, 
wildlife, pfs and quaint totems. Alaska’s 
Magazine gives you all of this! And, there are 
dozens of rare Alaska photographs in every is- 
sue! Sead 35¢ NOW for a copy of the exciting 
magazine or, send $3.50 for a year's subscrip- 
tion, L. issues. Your enjoyment is seareatecd . 


ALASKA 


* 


i 
Vow will revel we thie eee with 
your first magazine, by Return Mail! 


The ALASKA SPORTSMAN 


BOX 0-118 KETCHIKAN, ALASKA 








HUNT 


For a real Alaska hunt, come up for spring or fall 
1956. Sorry NO av. — time left for 1955 hunts. 
We are full Bee guides and outfitters—Hunting is 
our busines 

KOD sone GRizzuy. GLACIER, POLAR AND PEN- 
INSULA BROWN BEAR, DALi’ SHEEP, MT. GOAT, 
Moose. AND CARIBOU. 
All of our 1954 hunters were successful, and went 
home with fine trovhies. For information and 
reservations write AIRMAIT. 

ALASKA GUIDES AND OUTFITTERS 

SLANA, ALA 

FISHING — PHOTOGRAPHY — PACKHORSE TRIPS 


ASKA. 














WILLARD’S MOOSE CAMP 


Hunt world’s largest Moose and Bear on 
the Kenai. Also other big game. Excellent 
fishing. Lodge, cabins, saddle horses. 
Boats and motors. 
GEO. “JESS” WILLARD 
Registered guide and outfitter 
Caribou Lake Homer, ALASKA 





HUNT THE GIANT ALASKAN BROWN BEAR 
SPRING AND FALL 


Wonderful water fowl and ptarmigan hunting, 
combined with trout-fishing, in Season. Special 
photography trips. References. Reservations by 
wire or airmail. All registered guides. 


MICHAEL R. UTTECHT 











KING COVE, ALASKA 








look so much like the real thing to a | 


mnan seldom interest a brown trout. 
The fish will gobble up live hoppers 
floated to them unattached, but some- 
thing betrays you when you put a hook 
in the insect. Educated browns won't 
take it. The flies that fool them are 
vague imitations of grasshoppers—the 
yellow-bellied wet fly called Pig’s Wool 
Killer, bulky floating flies like the 
Michigan Hopper, and long-hackled, 
high-floating spider patterns. 

It’s the way you fish these flies that 
decides whether trout rush for them or 
stay under the bank. Proper procedure 
goes like this: 
least a likely spot, along the opposite 
bank of the stream, preferably where 
there’s bog grass trailing in the water. 
Cast your fly onto the grass, not the 
water. Raise your rod and hop the fly 
on the grass—once, twice, the more 
times the better, as long as you're 
delicate about it. All this time your 
trout is whetting his appetite for 
grasshopper jumping around so care- 
lessly up there. When your fake finally 
falls in (and a little plop will help) you 
need only set the hook. The trout will 
do the rest. 

That illustrates the ultimate art 
learning to think like that particular 
trout, lying in that particular spot. Only 
the years will teach you that. THE END 





MY BEST BEAR HUNT 


(continued from page 37) 


place where, after a freeze-up, I’ve 
seen the carcasses of as many as half 
a dozen deer which had slipped on the 
icy rimrock and broken their necks in 
resulting falls.) The gorge of Four 
Mile Run is just as steep-sided, but on 
its north side, half a mile above its 
mouth, a side stream enters through a 
slit in the rocks, and a hard climb will 
take you to the top of the Point. 

After a few hundred yards of climb- 
ing we split up. At the last minute I 
decided to drive with the two boys. 
Harold and Steve, who were to be 
watchers, left to pick out stands on the 
south wall of the ravine, about a quar- 
ter of a mile apart, from which at 
least one of them would be within 
range of any bear Pat, Bob, and I drove 
off the triangular top of the Point. 

To get there we had to pull ourselves 
up iced-over ledges and zigzag across 
several steep slopes. Then we lined up 
100 yards apart along the base of the 
triangle, with Pine Creek to our left 
and Four Mile Run to our right, and 
started through the brush, yelling as 
we went, to scare any bear out of cover. 

That half-mile drive to the tip of 
Colton Point was as tough as any I’ve 
ever made. The level ground was cov- 
ered with snow-laden laurel higher 
than our heads and so thick that we 
had to push our way through. The 
snow we brushed off the laurel clung 
to our clothes and sifted clammily 
down our necks. The wind was bitter 
cold up here on top, and it carried a 
new snow squall every few minutes. 
Between squalls the sun came out and 
melted the snow on our clothes, so that 
121 
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Locate your fish, or at | 





the | 


_NOELVILLE 


Fl 


to DOUG HOOK’S | Separation Lake Camp 


on the Famous English River 





reached by plane only, 35 air miles North of Kenora, Ontario 


Opened 
May 10th 


LAKE TROUT: Prize winning S.M. Bass; 
Walleyes galore and extra large Northerns. 
Moose—Deer—Bear—Ducks 


Folder 
on request 


Each individual cabin has toilet, basin and shower. Constant hot water. 
Wonderful food. Daily rate only, including cabin, meals, guide, boat and motor. 
MB Write, wire or phone DOUG HOOK—P.O. Box 610—Kenora, Ont.—Phone: Kenora 8532 


PLAKE TROUT WALLEYES NORTHERNS 


Plan now for your fishing 


Musky in season. Fall hunting for Ducks, Deer, 


trip for Lake Trout—Walleyes—Northern Pike, 


Bass and 
Bear and Moose. 


Finest modern accommodations and equipment. On The Lake Of The Woods. 
Phone—Write— Wire. 


RED INDIAN LODGE, Sioux Narrows, Ontario, Can. Phone: 88 


WEST ake W. 


Lake Trout . . Walleyes . . North- 
B AY ern Pike... Bass. . Speckled Trout 
re AMERICAN PLAN, log sleeping 
bs - cabins. Fully equipped HOUSE- 
CAMPS KEEPING CABINS. Paved road, 
right to dock. Very good beds; boats, motors. 
For folder and references, write or wire: 
ALTER P. ARLT 
SUGBURY 
Summer Phone OS 3-1625 


FISHING— 
BEAR HUNTING 


@ The pleasant month of September offers ideal 
fishing, camping, bear hunting. Moose ‘‘shooting’’ 
with still or movie camera. Deer hunting, Oct. 15- 
Nov. 25. Our deer are large. 1948 record, a 350-lb. 
buck. Llustrated folder. 

BATES CAMP 
(via C.P.R.), N. 


93 Front St., N. Ont., Canada 





Ontario 


Bex 2, 


PINE COVE LODGE 


on famous French River 


Up to date accommodations, for fishermen and their 
families. Excellent MEALS! Mainly American Plan— 
a few light-housekeeping cabins. Electricity, running 
water, flush toilets. MOTORS, BOATS, GUIDES. For 
descriptive folder, write: 
MRS. EILEEN MASSEY 

Phone: Noeivilie 


Metagama, 








Pine Cove Lodge 
88-J 
ONTARIO, Canada 


LAKE NIPIGON 


"LAND OF THE MOOSE & SPECKLED TROUT" 

Hunt Moose and Fish the Famous Nipigon Waters for 
COASTERS—G.N, PIKE—WALLEYES—SPECKLED TROUT 
in the rivers, We outfit parties to anywhere in the Nipigon 
region and Albany River wilderness, We have a 38 foot 
cruiser, sleeps &8—for charter on beautiful Lake Nipigon 
For over 25 years, ihe only outfitter’s camp located on the 
north end of Lake Nipigon 
NIPIGON LODGE 

Willet — 


FALL HUNTING AND FISHING 
FISH: Walleye, Northern Pike, Lake Trout 


HUNT: Deer, Bear, Birds 
OCT. te NOV. 1 
Housekeeping or American Plan on Fishing. . . 
merican Plan ONLY on Hunting 


MOOSENORE CAMPS 
orge Schaub 





DOUG TOWNSEND 
M.W. ONTARIO. Canada 





ONT., CANADA 


of International Falls) 


SIOUX LOOKOUT 
(250 mi. N.B. 


LAKE NIPISSING 


MUSKIES—PIKE—BASS—WALLEYES 


Situated on South Bay in the very center of some of th 
finest fishing grounds on Lake Nipissing. Near tumens 
Musky Bay, Meadow Creek and French River. 

Large Main Lodge. Private Sleeping Cabins. Excellent 
Meals. Congenial guests. Cabin cruiser available. Easily 
accessible on fine roads but definitely “‘off the beaten path."’ 
Reasonable rates. Reservations required. Write or wire 


Box 120° LODGE WALTER CUSTIS, PROP. 














WESTER’S CAMPS 


Housekeeping Camps 
From now on, you don’t need to mak rvations! 
ste » on the gas, via Route 11 from ‘Montre al, or 

ion 
ng your outboard and fishing gear. We furnish 

all "the rest. 
Photos. maps, cards ne. folder on application 
ake Trout, Pike. Walleyes ‘ana Speckled 


te weieens . 
ESTER’S CAMPS 


Canada Phone 608-13, Mt. Laurier 


Trout 





Lac Du Cerf, om 








BASKATONG LODGE and CABINS 


Situated on Baskatong Lake, 125 miles north 

of Ottawa. oy. ee es... excellent 

meals . SANDY for the family. 

Cone fishing for Seekens’ Pike ... Walleyes 
. Brook Trout. Write or Phone: 
Jacques Lacoste 


BASKATONG ag A 
Grand R 


Phone: Lacroix ao R2, via 


Can. 





NIPISSING, ONTARIO 


~) PRIZE 
MUSKIES! 
os 


from LAKE OF THE WOODS 


Lake Trout on surface in MAY. Muskies 
and Pike in JUNE. Bass, Pike and Lake 


Bear in SEPTEMBER. Deer, Ducks ij rs 


and Upland Birds in OCTOB 

Camps. Main Camp Modern, + 
remote. Separate Sleeping Cabins. 4 
American Plan. Good Meals and @y 4 


Beds. Folder on Request. 


Jack Calvert 


RAINY RIVER + OHTA 


“SLAKE OF 
THE WOODS’ 


/BUTCHART’S CAMP 


SHEEHAN, ONTARIO, CANADA 
Located on Lake Pogamasing 
70 Miles N.W. of Sudbury 





Reservations now being accepted for early 
trophy fishing. Our lake Trout are both 
large and plentiful. Speckled Trout, Great 
Northern Pike, Walleyes, and Black Bass. 
Easy to reach by train or plane, yet situated 
deep in Ontario Northwoods. For further 
information, write or wire 


Charles Butchart, R.R. 2, Sudbury, Ontario, Canada or 
P. J. Holstein, 1432 Parsons Ave. Columbus, Ohio 











BIRCH LODGE on BUCKSHOT LAKE 
September Fishermen 


Speckled Trout until Sept. 15. Bass & Lake Trout 

fishing good. Duck & Bird hunting. Heated cabins 

with conveniences. Excellent meals. A few August 

vacancies. Rates. American Plan—$7.00 a day. 90 

miles north of Kingston, Ont. 

J. B. WOOLNOUGH 
Plevna, Ont. 


Birch Lodge Canada 





BEFORE YOU LOUSE UP YOUR ‘‘55" FISHING TRIP .. 


THIMK 


Write Dick Ryan, Chapleau Lodge, Chapleau, Ontario, for Particulars 





+4, 


Temiskaming, Quebec 
A Sportsman's Camp in the Unspoiled Bush Located 
on Lake Temiskaming in the Kepawa Lake district 
Excellent fishing, Speckled Trout, Lake- 
trout, Northern Pike, Walleyes, Bass 
Accommodations include large log lodge, dining lodge, 


log bungalows, Electricity. running water and tollets 
in every cabin. Boats, guides, motors. Delicious food. 
Experienced staff. Folder. Early reservations necessary. 
Write or wire THOMAS G. LEVIS. proprietor 
TEMISKAMING, QUEBEC. (via North Bay, Ontario) 




















CLUB PANACHE HOMAMO CLUB 


SPECKLED TROUT UP TO 
8a9 vows 


miles 
LAKERS 


road ard air from berval. 
QUANANICHE 
BEAR 


ouT 
PARTRIDGE uCcKS GEESE 
Roberval can be ached Boulevard Talbot from 
Quebec, Canadian National lways from Montreal or 
Quebec or your and or seaplane. For details, 
write or wire 


J. LEONCE HAMEL & SONS Roberval, Que. 








Member Quebec Outfitters Association 








GET YOUR MOOSE 


loc Bouchette Club, 200 sq. mile preserve, provides 
excellent moose hunting. Hunting spots are reached by 
portage or seaplane. Hunting season will open on Octo- 
ber 15th. Moose hunting license costs $101.00, also 
permits you to hunt bear and small game at the same 
time, Travel by cor or rail (C.N.R.) from Montreal to 
reach main camp. Write for folder and details. 


SPECKLED TROUT, LAKE TROUT, PIKE 
FISHING DURING FISHING SEASON 
Make reservation early....GET THAT MOOSE 


LAC BOUCHETTE CLUB, INC. 


Lac des Commissaires, Roberval County, Que., Can. 





aT TITIES, SAARI EE Mn 
“BACK OF BEYOND NORTHMOST CAMP” 


IN WILDERNESS QUEBEC 


Big Sree, ase: Lak eckied) ots First Prize Ficld & 
women 5 kers; Pike (Season closes - 30) 
SE (Season ‘oct (3 31) and BEA 
curious Accommodations 
a la Croix & Chub 
i10 Williams Street, New York 38, N 
Tefephone Digby 9-0670 








NORTHFIELD LODGE 
WHITEFISH LAKE, Que. 


EXCELLENT FISHING. Lake Trout—Bass—Great Northern 
Pike—Walleyes. 

ACCOMMODATIONS, from 2 to 8 persons; housekeeping 
eabins, Or room and board. Running water, flush toilets. 
Boats availabie. Lodge can be reached by car. Nice sandy 
BEACH. Early reservations advised. Write for informa- 


tion to: 
NORTHFIELD LODGE 
Gc. E. cee. Prop. 
@.R.2,C (near 
Phone: Gracefield 6 ‘eR as 





Co., Quebec 








PIONEER HUNTING CAMPS 
DEER—BEAR—PARTRIDGE 
Camps located on Miramichi and Wap- 
ske Rivers. Appreciate early bookings. 


Jensen Bros. 
Arthurette, Victoria County, N.B., Canada 
Phone: Plaster Rock 78-2, 71-2 

















HUNTING 


That’s often called 
THE BEST IN NORTH AMERICA! 


For DEER (we guarantee standing shots), BEAR, 
GROUSE, SMALL GAME and GAME BIRDS. 
Drive to the Camp Door. Comfortable camps, reason- 
able rates. Write—Wire or Phone 


MI-PLACE LODGE and CABINS 
Fredericton, R.R. se” New Brunswick, Canada 








NEW BRUNSWICK WHITE TAILS 


Make reservations now for your coming hunt- 
ing, sports! The thrill of shooting Deer, Bear and 
game birds in season. Oct. and Nov. good hunt- 
ing, from convenient easy-to-reach camp on 
paves highway, only 18 miles from Vanceboro, 


Bach’ hunter is accompanied by a competent 
guide. Best of f . Rates very reasonable. For 
details write or wire 

GORDON GILLESPIE 
Harvey Station, York County, New Brunswick, Can. 











Hunters Attention 


Make arrangements now. We can assure 
you good deer hunting, Class “A” guides. 
Modern home, home cooking. 

Write or phone Maurice Carr 
Tel 1600-3, Lawrence Station N.B., Canada 














SPRING GRIZZLY! 


For your Fall Hunt: 
MOOSE, DEER, GOAT, BEAR 
Ten day trips preferred. Reasonable rates. 

DAVID F. WILSON, Class A Guide 
Tatla Lake 8.C., Canada 
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we got wetter by the minute. Then 
another snow squall would howl down- 
wind and freeze our wet clothing into 
icy armor. 

We didn’t see any bears or any bear 
sign. We heard no shots from down 
in the Four Mile ravine, and when iit 
last we came to the drop-off we looked 
down and saw Harold and Steve, no 
bigger than ants on the side of a bowl, 
motionless on their stands. We sig- 
naled them to move upstream. The 
drive had been a washout—which is a 
part of bear hunting. 


e drivers back-tracked down into 

the cut of Four Mile Run. Steve 
and Harold were waiting for us, huddled 
over a fire they’d built on the smooth 
rock floor below a frozen waterfall, 
where they were out of the wind. We 
all crowded around the fire and, while 
our clothes partly thawed out, ate the 
skimpy lunches we had brought in our 
pockets. It was noon, but I guessed 
the temperature to be close to zero, 
with every indication that it would 
drop way below zero before dark. In 
spite of the fire, our gloves stayed 
frozen stiff. When Pat picked up the 
rifle he had left standing against a tree 
he found it covered with ice. 

“I’d darned quick melt it off if there 
was something worth shooting at,” he 
grumbled. “I’d like to look up and see 
a big bear about 100 feet away.” 

““Maybe you will,’”’ I encouraged him. 
“I did once.” 

“Around here?” 
gerly. 

“Not far from here—on a mountain 
over near Cedar Run,” I told him. 
“While I was stillhunting across its 
steepest part, I looked up and saw a 
bear eating acorns not 100 feet up the 
slope from me. That wasn’t particular- 


Pat demanded ea- 


| ly unusual—I’d come on bears unex- 


pectedly before then. But this one was 


| feeding downwind.” 


“That’s a new one on me,” Steve cut 
in. “I’ve seen several feeding bears, 
and they all faced right into the wind.” 

“Well,” I said, “this one hadn’t, and 
I soon figured out why it hadn’t. Be- 
cause I’d been making like a deer.” 

“How do you mean, making like a 
deer?” Pat wanted to know. 

“Sit still in the woods for an hour 
sometime, and use your ears,” I told 
him. “They’ll soon tell you that a man 
moving through the brush follows a 
long walk with a short stop, but that a 
deer follows a short walk with a long 
stop. To get within close range of 
game you should travel the way a deer 
does, not the way a man does. 

“If you move like a man—long walks, 
short stops—every animal that hears 
you will get out of your way. But if 
you move like a deer—short walks, 
long stops—they’ll think you are one, 
and won’t pay any more attention to 
you even if you snap a twig or start 
a loose stone rolling. A deer makes 
those noises, too. 

“The reason I got so close to that 
bear was that I’d been making like a 
deer. He heard me, but he decided I 
was a deer and lost all interest in me.” 

“What happened?” someone asked. 

“Dead bear,’’ I said. “I had time to 


OUTDOOR LIFE 


take careful aim, and he never knew 
what hit him.” 

“Gee,” Pat said. “Why are we wast- 
ing time standing around talking?” 

I’d been thinking about the weather 
as I talked. I figured there was a real 
blizzard brewing, and that the only 
sensible thing to do would be to call 
off our hunt and get out of the gorge 
while we could. I sensed that Harold 
and Steve felt the same way. But not 
Pat and Bob. Those two boys had come 
out to kill a bear, so instead of being 
sensible we huddled around the fire 
and planned another drive with the 
boys as watchers. The watchers would 
have far the best chance to get a shot; 
and as with most hunting, knowing the 
country and using the lie of the land 
to advantage was an important factor. 

As I've said, the deep, narrow ravine 
of Four Mile Run splits the west wall 
of Pine Creek Gorge. A mile or so up- 
stream, Four Mile Run forks, and its 
left branch runs south for about a mile, 
parallel with the canyon formed by 
Pine Creek. Between these two deep 
gorges is a beech ridge, while the 
horseshoe rim of the canyon is lined 
with dense hemlock—the only virgin 
timber left in this part of Pennsylvania. 
It grows down over the rimrock and 
covers most of the slope, which is so 
steep that lumbermen dodged it. Bears 
go through it, but there is only one 
place where I’ve ever known a man to 
attempt it. 


tee hunting plan, based on my ex- 
perience of what bears up there 
are most likely to do when disturbed, 
was to drive through the belt of hemlock 
toward Burdic Hollow, down near 
where Burdic Stream tumbles over a 
high waterfall into Pine Creek. As Bob, 
Pat, and I had made the first drive, 
hunters’ custom made it our turn to 
be watchers. But I said I'd drive with 
Steve and Harold, and give the boys, 
who'd watch openings near Burdic Hol- 
low, the best chance at a bear. 

Bob began to object: “But it’s your 
turn to eg 

“Never mind about my turn,” I broke 
in, gruffly as I could. “I’m not driving 
out of the goodness of my heart. I’m 
soaked to the skin, and I figure that if 
I stood still for half an hour I'd freeze 
to death.” 

They all laughed, but I was only half 
fooling. 

We clawed our way to the one place 
on the rim where the slope to the ridge 
is climbable. Then Pat and Bob started 
for their stands. The rest of us shiv- 
ered while we gave them time to get 
into position. When we lined up for 
our long drive, Steve was nearest the 
rim, I was close to the upper edge of 
the belt of hemlock, and Harold was 
between us. The cover was so dense 
we couldn’t see one another as we 
started off, but each of us made so 
much noise that his fellow drivers 
knew just where he was, and so would 
the watchers when we got close to 
them. 

Snow squalls had become less fre- 
quent. Now and then the sun broke 
through the clouds, but it was getting 
colder by the minute. Even fighting 








Book now for Fall, Winter & Spring 


STEELHEAD 


(Rainbow) 


Fish the Atnarko & Bella Coole Rivers 
with fly or spinning tackle for some cf the finest 
Steethead & Cutt/iroat fishing in Canada. Fully mod- 
ern lodge accommodations, guide service, & float 
trips down 40 miles of river. Phone, write or wire 


G. A. ELSEY 


Taichako Lodge Bella Coola, B.C., 


DOUBLE T GUEST RANCH 


via Williams Lake, B.C. (Cariboo) 
BEAR — MOOSE — DEER 
GROUSE — DUCKS — GEESE 


Ranch style accommodations and licensed guide. 
Trail rides, Swimming, Trout fishing, Write now: 


& COX, Alkali Lake, B.C., Canada 
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WA NTED— 
HUNTERS AND FISHERMEN! 
FOR ELK ® MOOSE © SHEEP © GOAT © DEER 


BEARS—BLACK, BROWN AND GRIZZLES 


Fishing opens July 1st. 
For information write: 


EARL McGINNIS 





NATAL, B.C. CANADA 


BIG GAME IN ALBERTA 


unt with a reliable Guide and Ousatter in 1955 

r BIG HORN SHEEP, MOUNTAIN GOAT, GRIZZLY 
and BLACK BEAR, ELK, COUGAR, DEER, MOOSE. 
Years of experience as big Game Guide Guarantee 
Ist class oqtinment. moderate rates. Season opens 
Sept. ist. Book early and avoid disappointment. 
For rates, write 


JACK BROWNING 
BIG HORN RANCH, Ricinus, Alberta, 
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HOMESITES*400:::" 


In California's loveliest Garden Spot, on scenic shores 

of beautiful Morro Bay. Enjoy tuture independence 
with excellent soil, soft water, wondertul tishing, 
hunting, boating, etc. Grow fruits, vegetables, poul- 
try. Perfect temperate climate. Congenial commu- 
nity. Finest investment. Free literature. 


RICHARD S$. OTTO 
_Dept. B 


OREGON COAST CABIN SITES 


Own the fishing and hunting camp of your dreams. 
station: S best SAt 00ST SEL READ TRDUS CASO 
door. At back door, 








Fishing at your front 
orEA— ein —BEAR—GRO 

50. down Sure ee lots in the pines with streets, 
lights, wate property line; close to veach and 
lake. Write for brochure. No obligation. 


ROBIN REED, Box 171, Delake, Oregon 


$300 FLORIDA LOTS $300 


YOUR DREAM COME TRUE! BUILDING RESTRICTIONS 
No down payment. Only $10. per month, 
charges. Free Deeds with purchase. 9000 sq, ft 
ious Florida East Coast living space, for the unbelieva ably 
- No other offer like it! Free Booklet. 
L : 














he St. Lucie and 
Indian Rivers and 
10 


N. TO ‘OCEAN ‘BATHING ‘BEACH 
VISTA SALERNO PROPS, INC. 
“Br”, STUART, FLORIDA 


SB Ow FLORIDA 950” 


HOMESITES 

Payabie $10 Monthly. Seautiful Retirement Homesites. 
near GULF COAST. Lots HIGH and DRY, beautifully roll- 
ing. many trees. Colossal! Hunting and Fishing in 9 FRESH 
and SALT WATER RIVERS. 11 BAYS and GULF of MEXICO. 
Government Game Preserve nearby. Grow Oranges, Grape- 
fruit, Vegetables. Almost virgin area. Not over-expioited. 
BEST BUY IN FLORIDA TODAY. Free Folder. 

EDWARD G. MATHEWS, Owner—Box 1406, Asheville, N. C. 





San Luis Obispo, California 


| little patch of beech brush. He stayed 





WOOD CARVING and WHITTLING 
AN ARTISTIC HOBBY FOR ALL 


This new manual shows you how to do 
every kind of wood carving. How to carve 
jewel boxes, picture frames, trays, chests, 
furniture, etc. How to do chip carving, 
level surface carving, incising, carving in 
relief. Carving human and animal figures 
in the round completely explained and 
simplified. 256 Pages. Fully illustrated, — 
full cloth bound. Send only $2.00 and your 
copy will be sent postpaid, or order COD 
plus postage if you wish. Money back if 
not satisfied. 


Outdoor Life—Dept. 855 
353-4th Ave. New York, N. Y. 





| through the dense hemiock and yelling 
| at the top of my lungs didn’t warm me 


up much. We worked our way along | 
the rim of the Four Mile ravine, then 
swung south along the rim of Pine 
Creek Gorge. We didn’t see anything 
but hemlock, and didn’t hear anything 
move out ahead of us. 

On the Pine Creek side the belt of 
hemlock gradually narrows. I kept my 
distance from Harold, so after I’d gone 
half a mile or so I came out into fairly 
open timber on a little rise overlooking 
a wide, shallow basin. To my right 
was a high ridge. The sun was out 
just then, so visibility was good. I 
stood still and took a long, careful look 
around the snow-blanketed country. 

Nothing moved in it. I started ahead. | 
Then I heard heavy, deliberate foot- 
steps in the crusted snow somewhere 
on the ridge, followed by dead quiet 
for a long 30 seconds. A twig snapped, 
loud in the stillness. Then, again, 
crunch ... crunch... crunch, coming | 
down into the basin off the ridge. | 
Probably Pat or Bob had mistaken it | 
for Burdic Hollow. 

I thought: ‘Well, that spoils this 
drive.” But hunter’s habit made me 
step behind a bit of brush and peer 
around it along an aisle through the 
timber which anyone coming down | 
from the ridge into the basin would 
have to cross. I expected one of the 
boys. 

Instead, it was the biggest bear I’ve 
ever seen! 

He cleared the exposed aisle with one 
mighty bound. Then I caught fleeting 
glimpses of him as he went quietly 
down the center of the basin, and knew 
that he hadn’t seen me. 





arold and Steve had kept on going. 
I cold hear them whooping it up 
right ahead of the bear. He heard 
them too, and stopped near the lower 
edge of the basin, out of sight in a 


there for at least 10 minutes. I know 
more about bears now, after 20-odd 
years as a Pennsylvania state game 
protector, but I had plenty of woods 
experience then to know that this bear 
was very busy thinking things over. 
So I stood behind my bit of brush, 
thinking right along with him. 

Some of my hunting companions say 
I’ve learned to think like a bear. Well, 
that’s no great trick. Up to a certain 
point, a bear thinks much the way a 
man does. When it comes to real brain- 
power, no other animal in Penn’s Woods 
bats in the same league with a bruin. 
If you surprise a bear and start shoot- 
ing at him he may panic and do some 
fool thing—just as you might if some- 
one suddenly started spraying lead in 
your direction. But a bear that has 
time to think things over is likely to 
come up with a way out that will leave 
the hunter’s face red. 

I figured this particular bear knew 
he’d made a tactical error and that he 
was trying his darndest to correct it 
without paying for it with his hide. 
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| TRANS MAR DE CORTES 
Scheduled Airline 


THE WORLD'S BEST FISH- 
ING is found at LA PAZ, 
B. Cfa., MEXICO in the 
GULF OF CALIFORNIA dur- 
ing 12 months of the year. 
MARLIN, SAILFISH, DOL- 
PHIN, CABRILLA, YELLOW- 
TAIL, GROUPER, ROOSTER 
FISH and hundreds of 
other species are await- 
ing you in vast quantities. 
MORE RECORD FISH HAVE 
BEEN CAUGHT IN THESE 
WATERS THAN ANY- 
WHERE ELSE IN THE 
WORLD. 


. - “JULY through SEPTEM- 
927 Ib. Black Marlin BER, PEAK of the MARLIN 
and SAILFISH SEASON. Contact TRANS MAR DE 
CORTES for airline reservations. See Your Travel 
Agent. 
Round-Trip Tijuana (San Diego) La Paz 
Me ** C. Juarez (El Paso) La Paz 
Av. Mexico 105 Ave. Lerdo N. 510 
Tijuana, B. Cfa. Cd. Juarez, Chih. 
Phone: 52-34 PHONE: 20-99 


$70.33 

















LA PAZ, s. & MEXICO 
F OF CALIFOR NIA 


WORLDS BEST FISHING 


Many different kinds of 
game fish. Best time for 
Marlin Swordfish, the 
broncos of the ocean, 

© latter part of March to 

Ly December 15. Also Sails 
and Marlin—October to 
December 15th. 


5 hour flight DC3. 8 day trips. Good boots and 
hotels. Ideal climate. $290.00 inciudes everything 
from here to La Paz and back. Plan as for in ad- 
vance as possible. Tackle furnished. | conduct every 
trip. Phone or write: 

841 Lincoln Ave. 


ROY MABEE, Jackson 7.3117 Anameimn, Calitornia 











MEXICAN SAFARI 


Virgin . gored teeming with 
Jaguar—Griz- 
ziy, Black "Bear--Cougar— 
Mule, White Tail, and Owarf 
Jungle Deer—Javelina—Ocelot 
ild Boar—Otter—Alligator 
—ete. and game birds by thou- 
sands. Photograph, Tapir— 
Antelope—Sheep. 
Col. Tex Purvis’ Mexican and 
World-Wide Hunters Counsel- 
lor information service for 
Sportsmen $25.00—for informa- 
tion, booklet, postage, etc., on 
Mexico $3.00. 
TEX PURVIS DE MEXICO, S. A. 
OUTFITTERS 8 & BUSINESS INVESTIGATIONS 


Juarez 64 101 .F. 
Authorized. and Approved by the Federal Government of Mexico 
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TIGER HUNTING 


made even more exciting when done with 
TRAINED ELEPHANTS 


greater pa 

Hunting oon Bo econ — "eatles oe "Dethi 

Come as nmge everything 
INDIA OSHIKAR . Tours Limit 

+ Connaught Place NEW DELHI, INDIA 














He’d heard our drive from up on the} 


ridge without being able to get us lo- | 
cated, but he knew the ridge wasn’t a 
(continued on page 127) 


INDIA " 


* TIGER °* PANTHER ¢@ BEAR ® 
* BISON * DEER * WILD BOAR 
Hunt in the world-renowned tiger jungles of MAD- 
HYA PRADESH. Season November to mid-June. Re- @ 
serve early to avoid Gaeqpsintnent. All _shikar g 
parties personally conducted. OVER 25 YEARS EX- 
PERIENCE at your service. Enquiries: 

Lt. Col. S. A. H. GRANVILLE 5 
PACHMARHI MADHYA PRADESH, INDIA & 
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SPORTSMAN’S MARKET PLACE 


Classified ads $.70 per word per insertion, payable in advance. Minimum ad 14 words. White space—$3.75 a line. 
Closing date for the October issue (on sale September 27) is August 26. No cancellations after August 15th. 





1 ARMS & AMMUNITION 


a BINOCULARS & TELESCOPES 


9 CHINCHILLAS 





SAVE Money on Ammunition—Reload your shells. Get 
our big 142 page Hand Book. It tells you how, in 
easy to follow instructions. Only $1.00 stpaid, or 
send for free folder. peiding é& Mull, x 428-A, 
Philipsburg, Pennsylvania. 
COMPACT, hard- moo oJ original Webley & Scott 
“Royal Irish Constabula’ was solid frame, 5-shot 
2%.” snubnosed . Good shooting condi- 
w 2 Sgr i > a si. 00. Martin B. Retting. 
Culver City 17, Califo 
th te Radom 9mm A _ G to VG, 50 carts. $19.50; 
hmi ate Rubin rifle with 96 rounds ammo, VG 
$35 95; Hard Hitting original Webley Royal i 
Constabulary small solid frame revolver cal. 455, G to 
VG with 24 rounds $15.00; British rifle #4 MK I, new 
mode! cal. 303, bore fair, ‘$19.50. Martin B. Retting, 
Culver City 17, California. 
FAMOUS Service Models: enenee. Enfield Rifles, 
.38 5 Caliber Smith & Wesson, Colt, Webley Re- 
mH, *35- 06, .45 ACP ammunition. Lowest prices. 
Shipped Duty Free. International, 1011 Bleury, Mon- 
c. 











SAVE! Save! New Binoculars! Free Catalog. Free Book, 
‘How To Select Binoculars.” Write Today! Bush- 


LOWEST priced NCBA registered chinchillas $75.00— 
$125.00. Midwest Chinchillas, 701 Lillian Avenue, 
Fort Wayne, Indiana 





nell’s, 43-L-8 Green, P. 1, California. 





IMPORTERS’ amazing prices precision binoculars, 22 
models. Free trial, Folder, ‘Binocular Selecting,’’ 
catalog free. Prentiss Importers, Mercury Bldg., West 
Los Angeles 25, California. 
SAVE 25 %! Get sacar eeecnd facts. Free 56 page Bin- 
ocular, Telescope Catalog. $3.95 to $250.00! United, 
9043 S. Western, A- 4901, Chicago 20. Dealers 
Wanted. 
BINOCULAR Repair Service, H. Oelsner, 25 Burbank 
Street, Youkers, New York. Binoculars, gunscopes, 
tal 36 eatimat 


BINOCULAR specialists since 1923. Free estimates on 
repairs and dcoating. Binocular bargains at im- 
porters prices: free list. Free informative leaflets. 
Mirakel Repair Co., Mount Vernon 3, New York 

BINOCULAR specialists, all makes repaired. Author- 
ized _ dealer: usch mb, and Zeiss-Hensoldt. 
Tele-Optics, 5514 Lawrence, Chicago 30, Illinois. 

















NATIONAL Chinchilla Monthly Magazine. Read for 
Trade Secrets, Breeding facts, Selling etc., Subscrip- 

tion $5.00 yearly, Sample Copy $1.00, Address, han 

Wilcox, “G.C.P.O."* (Zone 17) Box 1403, New York 
17, New York. 

9A FROGS 

BABY to one year bull frogs, $25.00 per 100. Ray 
Jones, Route #15, Box 118-A, Tulsa, Oklahoma. __ 

BABY Frogs. Louisiana Jumbos grow fast and large, 
multiply by thousands. Spor a Farmers stock 

your ponds now. $15.00 per 100, $125.00 per thou- 

sand. Frog Farm, Sonora, Californ. ja. 

10 BOATS & MOTORS 

OUTBOARD Motor Parts—New—Used for all makes. 
Send stamp for price quotation listing parts needed. 

Quspoard Motor Mart, Inc., B229 tate Street, 
oston, tts 

















treat, Quebe 
U.S. age $8 x, _ Spr ringfield Pra Ged. $42.50; Very 
-—— $65 German Mod. 98 


. Very . $25 

Freedland Arms, 34 Park Row, New York, 
New York. 
5000 BARGAINS. Modern Antique Firearms, Binocu- 
lars, War Relics. Catalog 50c. Smith Gunshop, 
Runnemede, New Jersey. 
WHOLESALE. Be smart! Why pay retail prices? Buy 
ha ye wholesale. Illustrated catalog oa 00, (re- 
— le). New York Distributors, 1431-L Canter- 
bury, Dearborn, Michigan. 
BRITISH Army 4” Webley revolver caliber .455, 6- 
shot, VG shooting condition with 25 cartridges and 
3 cleaning brushes, $13.50. Martin B. Retting, Culver 
City 17, California. A 
GUNS??? catelor §0¢ Always ask Agramontel!! Big 
bargain cata a 100,000 Colts, Winchesters, 
swords, armo w—Used modern guns. Agra- 
monte’ $, 201 Warburton, Yonkers 2B, New York. 














LEARN gun repairing s at home. Profitable business. 
Details 10c. Modern Gun Repair School, Box 430-X, 
Marshfield, Wisconsin. 
100, 000 GUNS, rifles. Sell, 
Antique—Complete _ Lists, 
6651, Columbus 9, Ohio. 
COLTS: Hundreds “of Colts, antique rifles, and rare 
weapons listed in new catalog. Send $1 (refundable 
with $5.00 purchase). a. Express Sport Shop, 
17460 Ventura Bivd., Encino 2, California. 


RUST Blueing:, doubles only; stock finishing, re-load- 
a gert, Dept. B, Waynesboro, nn. 
ALTER Japs to 30-06—$6.00, Jap pail 7. 5 $3. 75. 
6.5 $3.95. Italian 6.5 to 257 $8.00. Catalog 5c. 
TP Shop, West Branch 4, Michigan. 
SEND 10c for lists either shotguns, rifies, handguns, 
ammunition or send 25c for all lists. Frayseth’s, 
Willmar, Minnesota. “a a) ae a 
AMMUNITION 50% _Discount—Catalog List 200 Cali- 
bers 10c. Pacific Firearms, 1517 Gardner, Los An- 
geles 45, California. 


30-06) SPRINGFIELD Ammunition—Factory Loaded, 
$5.50 100 rounds. Shipped araty Free. International, 
1011 Gesary: Montreal, Quebec 


GUNSMITH course complete “for 3 veterans and non- 
veterans, write for particulars. Colorado School of 

Trades, 8797 \ W. Colfax, Denver 15, Colorado 

LISTS 10c¢ co coin—Guns, Scopes, Reloading Supplies, 

Fe oe Binoculars, Optics, 1425 Peoria, Peru, 
inois 


MANY eoeeet, 





Buy, Exchange, Modern, 
Mutual Exchange, Box 











Antique guns. List 10c coin. Ed 
Howe. 8 Main, Coopers Mills, Maine. 


NEW Remington Model 740, 30- 06 Woodmaster euee- 

loading rifle. Standard—$124.95, Deluxe—$139.95. 
Prepaid if money order accompanies order. Aliso alli 
other leading rifles, shotguns and pistols. Hanseman’s 
Gun Shop, North Beech Street Road, Centralia, Illinois. 


HUNTING Ammunition: Foreign and Wildcats. 172 
calibers. List 10c. Custom Loading Service, 285 
Mastick, San Bruno, California. 


NEW—Used Gun Bargains—1 00 coin for big bargain 
listing. Summers Shop, Cape Girardeau, 
Missouri. 

30 CALIBER 12-shot high-power precision Swiss 
Rifle, silk-smooth action, fine rare low recoil, 
excellent shooting condition, $16.95; 48 cartridges 
$5.00; 96—$9.50. Brochure free. 32-page catalog 
Modern & Obsolete Pistols, Rifles and Shotguns. 
Obsolete & Hard-to-get Foreign & American Ammuni- 
tion, Loading Tools, Clips, Magazines, Accessories, 
price 20c ppd. Martin B. Retting, Culver City 17, 
California. 


2 ANTIQUE FIREARMS 


180 PAGE profusely illustrated catalog crammed with 

antique pistols, swords, daggers, armor, etc. Sent 
on receipt of 50c. Robert Abels, L860 Lexington 
Avenue, New York 


MINIATURE Working Colts, Remington, Kentuckies. 
ne Booklet $1.00. Thacker, 444 Cortez, El Paso, 
Texas 




















COMPLETE Repairs cee mersooating. All Makes. 
Seattle Binocular & 4 pape ir Company, 507 
Medical Arts Bidg., Seattle Washington. 

LOWEST Prices, all sizes, binoculars, telescope, mi- 
croscopes, also repaired. Free catalogue. Joe’s Bin- 

ocular Shop, 4827 Second Bivd., Detroit 1, Mich. 


5 SIGHTS & SCOPES 


SCOPE Mounts—the finest—smooth! og ont bed 
420 different combinations $16.50 to $20 

Safetys for scope Senee Springfields, oat ‘een, 
Winchester M54 . Gun screws for Gunsmiths and 
Hobbyists. pg equipment chosen by America’s 
leading gunmakers. Over 4000 dealers in America 
alone! Send for your Free ‘‘Folder O’’ today. Maynard 
Buehler, Inc., Orinda, California. 


SCOPES, Scopes, Scopes,—Factory New—Il1st Class— 
Latest pote ee. Weaver 60 Series, Bt 
K3 $29.00; K4 $35.00; K6 $37.75; KV $43.50; K8, 
K10 $4 050. 2-3/4X. Stith $36.50, 4X Master 
$26.50, 4X Doubles $43.50. Unertl Hawk $44.50. 
Also Lyman and Leupolds. Detachable Mounts $8.50, 
Pivot $10.50. Also Redfield, Stith, Pachmayr, 
Buehler, pet: 15th Year Dependable Mail Order 
Service. Order now or Write for Complete Bargain 
List of other Scopes, Guns, Reloading. S. A. Went- 
ling, Palmyra, Pennsylvania, Phone 8-6685 aa 


LEE Dot the original center dot reticule for scope 
sights will improve your shooting. Endorsed by lead- 
ing authorities. Factory equipment America's Finest 
scopes, Bausch & Lomb, Lyman, Fecker, Unertl, Stith 
Cub, Leopoid-Stevens, Bushnell Scopemaster. Imme- 
diate delivery above. Also Weavers. Or installed your 
above listed scope promptly. Write for free illustrated 
folder and price list. At your dealer or direct. T. K. 
Lee, P.O. Box 2123, Birmingham 1, Alabama. 


6 BIRDS & ANIMALS 


HAMSTERS—Golden; young, $4.00 pair; fully devel- 
oped, $5.00 pair. Adirondack Hamstery, Prospect 
101, New York. 
$400 MONTHLY Possible raising Angora, New Zealand 
rabbits. Particulars free. White’s Rabbitry, Jackson, 
Michigan. 
GAMECOCKS, famous Jerezano Spanish, eee snag 
young pairs $10.00 crowing size. Free Literatur 
Evergreen Gamery, Camas, Washington 
TALKING Mynah birds, monkeys, s 
Free literature. Herb Miller, 1911-N, Lubb 
NATURALISTS Catalog 15c. Hamsters $2.75 pair. 
Chameleon 85c. 200 Mealworms $1.25. Quivira 
Specialties, Topeka 30, Kansas. 
PET Monkeys companionship—Fun. Illustrated Price 
List 25c. Bronson Tropical Birds, 149 Fort George, 
New York 40, N. Y. 
RABBITS: Standard Rabbit Journal, B-241-9 Milton, 
eae of roy year $1.00, sample dime, beginners 
Manual ‘pots 
HAMSTERS—Goldens: young $2.25 pair, breeders $2.75 
pair. Albinos: $4.75 pair. Free literature. Jer-Fre's 
Hamstery, 2425 Hoyt, Muskegon Heights, Michigan. 
PET Monkeys, Talking Mynah Birds, Mlustrated Price 
List 25c. Bronson Birds, 149 Fort George, New York 
40, New York. 
































uirrels, other pets. 
, Lubbock, _Texas. 

















NEW, used rebuilt marine motors. Marine conver- 
sions, fittings, supplies. Free Catalog. Stokes Marine 
Supply, Dept. 25, Coldwater, Michigan. 
FREE Catalog. Boat Kits, Trailers, Fiberglas, Marine 
Hardware. Luger Industries, Dept. N, 4452 Nicollet, 
Minneapolis, Minnesota. 
STOP Boat Leaks forever with perfected Fiberglas. 
Instructions Free. Ev-R-Shield, 4917-O Alhambra 
Avenue, Baltimore 12, Maryland. 
SEA Legs Boat Kits, prices ree $39.00. Complete 
kits, including brass wood screws, precut parts, pre- 
assembled frames, foolproof “Titustrated instructions. 
Write for free literature. Penney Woodcraft Industries, 
Dept. C-42, Defiance, Ohio. 
FIBERGLASS. Top marine grade. Yard or kit. Dealer 
inquiries invited. Ontario Fiberglass Co., Ontario, 
New York. 
PLANS, Patterns, frame kits, for modern boats 12’- 
22. Complete selection of modern boats especially 
for the amateur builder. State your requirements or 
send 40c for our Complete Catalog. Glen Plans, Box 
568, Compton, Cal. a 
16-18-20 FOOT outboard catamaran plans, $1.00 
other boat plans, literature 10c. Widd Hauber, 2451 
18th Ave., No., St. Petersburg 2, Florida. 
KAYAKS—hunting, fishing, cruising. Two models: 
sails, outboard mount available. Foldcraft Company, 
Phoenixville, Pennsylvania. 
AIR boat, snow sleigh plans, supplies. Catalog 25c. 
Banks-Maxwell, Box 3301M, Ft. Worth, Texas. 


iW CAMPING EQUIPMENT 


TENTS, camping equipment. Send 10c for 100 page 
tent, camping equipment ——- -handbook. Mor- 
san, 10-21 ¢ 30th Avenue, Long Island City 1, N. 
CR HPSROURD Guide locating the thousands of pub- 
lic campgrounds throughout the U.S. and Canada. 
$1.00 postpaid. Campgrounds, Box 6-E, Blue Rapids, 
Kansas. ne 
AMAZING Low-cost Portable Camp Kitchen. Com- 
pletely equipped in every detail to serve four. Small, 
handy metal case. 32 lbs. Guaranteed. For free litera- 
joe write Porta-Blind, P. O. Box 1758-P, Wichita, 
ansas. 


12 TENTS 


TENTS and Sleeping sats: Low Factory price. List 
free. Dallas egal Mills, 560 West Lake Street, 
Chicago 6, Illinois. _ 

13 PHOTO SI SUPPLIES & FINISHING 


TWO beautiful a from each picture on am 

—8 exposures 55c, exposures 75c. Cut Rat 

Photos, Dept. A-8, eneoeiiie. Wisc. 

JUMBO Prints! Developed; printed 8 exposure 35c; 12 

exposure 55c. Harbor Photo, Box 487L, Port Hue- 

neme, California. 

a er 8 beautiful enlarged prints 25c; 
—35 Trial) 10 reprints 40c. Qui uick Service. 

Willard's, " Box 2553X, Cleveland, Ohio 


“ALASKA Big Game” in color. Send tor free catalog 
listing over 400 2x2 slides of Alaska’s game, scenics, 
towns, Eskimos, etc. Northern Color Film Company, 


Box 14. Cooper Landing, Alaska. 






























































6A DEER 


HUNTERS and Archers, use Deer Scent, get your deer 
this year. Nature’s natural scent attracts Deer, over- 
comes human odor. Order today $2.00 bottle, free 
renting instructions or send stamp for information. 
E. M. Smith, Shushan, New York. 

WHITE-tail deer for state restocking projects. Truck 
delivered. Other pet deer. Schowalter Farms, Jack- 

son, Wisconsin. 

WANTED—Deer, any age, Sex, or Breed. Write P. O. 
Box #24, Logan, Ohio 
7 GAME BIRDS 


NORTHERN Bob-White, Tennessee Red Quail, Ring- 
neck Pheasants. Eggs, Chicks, mature birds in season. 
Moowenda Game Farm, Box 1545, Montgomery, Ala- 

















3 ARMS EQUIPMENT 


NEW 1955 Gunsmith Catalog 48 Fd pages Just Out— 
1001 Tools—Accessories at Low Prices for Amateurs 
—Professionals. Mail 25c today. Frank Mittermeier 
(Est. 1936) 3577 E. Tremont Ave., Bronx 65, N. Y. 
20,000 GUNS—Huge 162-page photo catalog $2. Big 
frontier sixshooter catalog 50c. Hy Hunter, Burbank 
56H, California. 
FINEST Reloading Tools, Dies, 
Write for — R.C.B.S. Gun & 
ville, Califo OS OS 
NEW “Threnbelide™ Top Safety for Remington +760, 
#740, #870, #11-48. Illustrated Folder on Request. 
J. Dewey Gun’ Co., Box. #23, East Hampton, Conn. 


3A GUN CABINETS 


GRAY’S Gun Cabinets, Racks. Finished and unfin- 
ished, Philippine Mahogany, California Redwood 
Clear or Knotty Pine. Also custom Cabinets. Write 
for free folder. Gray’s Gun Cabinets, Box 329, Santa 
Cruz, California. 





Powder | Measures! 
Die Shop, Oro- 











GENUINE Wild turkeys, Northern Bobwhite quail and 
Ringneck pheasants, eggs, poults and started birds. 
Alabama Game Farms, Castleberry, Ala. 
WILD Turkeys. Hens and Gobblers. Hatching Eggs 
and Day Old Poults. Raymond Rotz, Box 38-O, Fort 
Loudon. Pennsylvania. 
PHEASANTS, Quail, Partridge, Bantams. Golden, Sil- 
ver pheasants $5.00 Pair. 40 breeds, low summer 
prices, Fleetwood, Box 0-492, Ada, Oklahom 
PHEASANTS, Quail, chukars, mallard ducks | for re- 
stocking and reeding. Mayhugh Game Farm, Eliza- 
beth, Penna. 


8 FOX & MINK 














14 DOGS & KENNELS 


NORWEGIAN Elkhound uppies. Hunters, Herder, 
Companions and Watchdogs. Life time guarantee. 
Envilla Ranch, Havre, Montana. 





OORANG Airedale pups $35.00 up on approval. Sold 

by mail or advance appointment, Sportsmen’s Serv- 

ice, LaRue 6, Ohio. 

A.K.C. Weimaraner pups bred “for show and field, 

either sex $60.00 each. R. Shaw, Halbrook, Neb. 

WEIMARANERS, young, =e stered, ready to train, 

reasonable, None Detter, Ervin Stuntz, RR, Plymouth, 

Indiana, Phone Bremen 5. 

DALMATIAN (Coach) puppies. Eligible A.K.C. Guar- 

anteed healthy. $50 either sex. Kane Kennels, 

Leland, Illinois. 

FOR Sale. Dogs Setters and Pointers, Fox, Coon and 

Rabbit Hounds, shipped for trial. Catalog 10c. Stan- 

ley Blake, Mgegr., Berry, 

Kentucky. 

SHELTIE (Miniature Collie) puppies. Champion pedi- 
AKC registered, wormed, inoculated. Astolat 


gree 
Kennels, Kunkletown 14, Penna. 


15 BEAGLES 

CHOICE Beagles & Rabbithounds, broken trial, pup- 
pies, nicely marked. Guy Werner, Seven Valleys, 
Pennsylvania. 

BEAGLES, Setters, Registered, $25 up. Vaccinated, 
Wormed. Photo information free. Nolan Hutcheson, 
Houston. Missouri. 

BEAGLE G Rabbithounds, well broken trial. Choice 








Biuegrass Farm Kennels, 























MUTATION Mink priced very reasonable. Pearls, Pala- 
minos, Buffs, Pastels, Ambergolds eS ee bg © 

phires, Blu Iris, Hedlund Whites, also “B.O.S n 

all types. Write Black Diamond Fur Farm, Two Har- 
bors, Minnesota. 

RAISE Quality mink, free price list, 
General Fur Farm, R-1, Jamestown, N 





booklets 25c. 
- We 


_pupp . Meckley, Glen Rock, Pennsylvania. 


BEAGLES: "he istered Choice Puppies. Starters, Top 
"Gan Dogs at Stud: Two Field Champions. 34266 Gar 
field, Fraser, Michigan. 


BEAGLES, Rabbit Hounds thoroughly broken started 
dogs, also puppies, fine stock. Arthur Flanigan, Key- 
mar, Maryland. 











HUNTING Beagles are America’s most popular dog. 
Registered pups, Reasonable. Olie Noblitt, Temple, 
Oklahoma. 

BEAGLES, Serena broken also choice starters 
4nd pups. Trial. Wilson Hamme, Seven Valleys, Pa. 
BEAGLE pups, broken hounds, champion sired, reg- 
istered A.K.C. Satisfaction Guaranteed. Hunters 
Haven, Pataskala, Ohio 


PEDIGREED fully trained Rabbit dogs, $75.00 up. 
Louis West, West's Texaco, Manasquan, New Jersey. 
AKC. Registered Puppies from excellent hunting 
woe —— -00. Llewlyn Huntley, South Boyalton, 
ermont. 


16 POINTERS & SETTERS 


ENGLISH setter, Irish setter, Pointer, Labrador 
Springers, Shorthairs, Puppies, Eligible Males $35. 00, 
Females $25.00. )0. Harley Everett, Atkinson, Nebraska. 
WEIMARANERS—Sturdy | field pups. Champion sired. 
on reasonable. Haile, 6330 Kugler Mill, Cincinnati, 
io. 
IRISH Setter Puppies, AKC registered. Dark Red 
Beauties, Bred Bitch. Alfred Weber, Castalia, Ohio. 
GERMAN Shorthair Sop field, show pups $35, $50. 
xpamplon Stud. son, 715 Hiram, Wichita. 
an 
SACRIFICE—3 Gordon Setter bitches—11 months. 
Champion Dam Hunting Sire. Covert K’Ls of Cabot 
Lodge, Sturgeon Bay, Wisconsin. 
WEIMARANER Pups, Registered. Whelped April 12. 
Championship Stock. Priced Right. Floyd R. Griffith, 
Anna, Illinois. 
FOR Sale: Registered German Shorthaired Pointers 4 
ea Chas. Koegler, 1900 West 2nd, Sioux City, 
owa. 


























GERMAN Shorthair Pups Registered. Top Quality 
Hunting Stock. Gardsburg Kennels, 33130 School- 
craft, Livonia, Michigan. “4 
GERMAN Shorthaired Pointers. Champion bred pups 
and older dogs. Showy shooting dogs. Champion at 
stud. Clarence Goering, Newton, Kansas. 

ENGLISH & Gordon Setters all ages. Best breeding 
$25.00 up. James Moore, Macedonia, “Illinois. 


17 HOUNDS 


COON Hunters! Read a monthly magazine devoted to 
coonhounds, training, news, stories. 12 issues $2.00. 

Semple 20c. American Cooner, Box 211A, Sesser, 
inois. 


SPORTSMEN! 











World’s Largest Kennel offers 500 
Pointers, Setters, Straight Cooners, Combination 
Hounds, Rabbit and Squirrel Dogs, Beagles, Fox and 
Wolf Hounds. Trial. Prices reasonable. Catalogue free. 
Smokey Mountain Kennels, Cleveland, Tennessee. 


COON Combinations Rabbit dogs. Ox 





Fox Hounds and 
Beagles. Write for Free literature. First Creek Ken- 
nels, Stegar, Illinois. 


SELLING Pack Trained Coon Cat Cougar Hounds. Mt. 
View Ranch, Colchester, Illinois, Box 208. 
BASSET Hound are hunting type, registered. Bny 
Forte Kennels, 4 Hansen Avenue, Albany, New 
) Seana 
“TRAINING THE HOUND”—$1.00. Don’t Spoil that 
Hound, Clifford H. Merritt, Rome, Pennsylvania. 
R#2. Hound Pups. Fifty years with Hounds. __ 
HAVE you ever tried a Basset? Now’s your chance. 
KC Registered puppies. Richard Davis, Bartlett 
Road, Harborereek, Pennsylvania. 
COON > combination, Squirrel, 
dogs. Priced ri = Write me your wants. 
drix, Keota, Oklahoma. 
SELL—To = or Coon Hounds $75.00. A.K.C. 
Reg., loodhounds—Pups $40.00. A.K.C. Reg., 
— $25.00. Arch Coombs, Okla- 
oma 








|, Rabbit and Deer 
Art Hen- 





Walters, 





H-BOMB on Big-game. Literature, Pictures, Training. 
Send $1.00. Born Treeing, Fighting. Marlin LeGore, 
LeGore, Maryland. 
TRAINED mantrailers aguin. available from the Ken- 
nels of Sheriff Arth Jenison, Ret. em 
$100.0u. Write for de tails. “Rox 422, Keene, 

TOP Quality Hounds Of All Types. Free Catalogue. 
_Crescent Hound Kennels, Herrick 1, Illinois. 

THREE Coon Dogs. Two open one silent. Good Tree 
dogs. Desso Maitheus, 1513 E. Murray Street, Ma- 
comb, Illinois. 

BASSET Hounds, Pups Bred to hunt with the beauty 
of the showing Champion bloodlines. Stud Service. 
Ferge, 649 Vosburg, Webster, New York, Culver 
6539R. 











18 SPANIELS 


BRITTANIES—Parents nationally known crackerjack 
hunters—Finest field championship bloodlines. Pa- 
colet Kennels, Pacolet, South Carolina. 

SPRINGERS Exclusive field trial breeding. Puppies, 
started dogs. Ship approval. Sprucedale Kennels, 
Duncansville, Pa. 

BRITTANY Spaniels. Sire and Dam both champions. 
Pups and older dogs. Reasonable prices. Clarence 
Goering, Newton, Kansas. 

SPRINGER Spaniel _ Puppies. Bred for Lame gy he 
perament, Conformation. Tamridge Kennels #2, 
Palmer, Massachusetts. ae 

BRITTANY Pups proven Hunting Stock Born May 
Thirteenth. H, A. Gedney, Box Thirteen, Centre 
Square, Pennsylvania. 

BRITTANY. Show Champion, and Field Trial Winners, 
Real Saoosng Dogs. The Best Breeding. Feather- 
broom Kennels, Box 6156, Oklahoma City 11, 
Oklahoma. 
19 RETRIEVERS 

LABRADOR Pups A.K.C. Excellent Hunting Stock. 
James Bigelow, 137 — Quinsigamond Avenue, 
Shrewsbury, M ts. 

CHESAPEAKE dogs and ay F.D.S.B. reg. reasonable. 
Meadow Acres Kennels, Box 551, Casper, Wyoming. 


ior E Registered. Vaccinated 
sex. Labcroft 

















BLACK Labrador Retrievers. 
Distemper, guaranteed. State age, 
Kennels, Oak Harbor, Ohio. 


AMERICAN Water Spaniels, 
ee Top quality only. S. 





Pups sired 
V . Hanon, PF einfisid: 








LABRADOR Puppies from The kennel that raised five 
Field Champions, Reasonable. Bigstone Kennels, 
Beardsley, Minnesota. 
LABRADOR puppies, trained dogs, five months old. 
Pups by Dua Champion Cherokee Buck. Northern 
Lab Kennel, Petoskey, Michigan. 
REGISTERED Black Labradors. Whelped March 30. 
Beautiful, intelligent; outstanding disposition; strong 
and healthy. Sire famous in state. Otto Yokley, Happy 
Hollow Ranch, Midland, South Dakota. 











CHESAPEAKES. The best. Weanling puppies. $50.00. 
a ones more. State wants. Woodall, Tinley Park, 
GOLDEN or Black Labrador pups for sale from Reg- 
istered A-1 Field Dog Breeding. Kellogg, Junius, 
South Dakota. 


TRY Tropical Worms 50 and Raising Instructions one 
_Dollar. Ugland, Albany Ave., Barrington, N. J. 

SUPER | Mealyrubs 200—$1.00; 1000—$4.50; 5000— 
$20.00 Postpaid. Live delivery and count guaran- 
2886 Boyd, 


teed. M. A. Coffman, Indianapolis, 


Indiana. 





BLACK Labrador Retriever Pups s Excellent Field_and 
Bench Blood Lines. Keete Milis, RR #1, 


Lima, Ohio. 
20A MISCELLANEOUS DOGS 


TRAINED or Started Pointers, Shorthairs, Springers. 
Gordon, Dachshund. Papers. Andersen’s Training 
Kennels, Marquette, Nebraska. 


22 KENNEL EQUIPMENT 


-7 . Amazing safe Fungicide-Germicide formula 

or Dogs and Cats. Stops Ringworm, Eczema, Itch- 
me Kills Fleas, Ticks, promotes healthy, 
coat. Pleasing long-lasting deodorant, not greasy, 
won't stain, dries instantly, works quickly. Big 6 oz. 
bottle $1.50, sold on Money Back Guarantee at all 

p’t. Stores and Pet Shops or write direct to Manu- 
facturer, Deseghers, 256-L West 31st Street, New 
York 1, New York. 











luxuriant 





BUSS Bed-ding “‘Keeps Fishworms, Crawlers Alive all 
season in box’’. Makes little worms biz fast. Carries 
alive ete we miles hottest weather. Season Supply 
Special $1.00. d Catfish Bait (sponge) 50c. 
Carp 50c. Free yn Buss Manufacturing Co., La- 
nark, Illinois. 
BIG Profits raising worms. Complete raising and mar- 
keting instructions 25c postpaid. Extra large Red 
Worms 100—$3.75. 5,000—$17.00 postpaid. Flint 
River Worm Farm, Reynolds 1, Georgia. 


SINKER Molds—For Making Your own sinkers. Free 
illustrated booklet. Reading Instrument Co., Box 78, 
Reading. Pennsylvania. 

REDWORMS or Mealgrubs 200—$1.00; 425— $2. 00: 
1,1 —$5 -00. Guaranteed Breeders’ Books “Red- 
wetter "—“‘Mealworms” $1.00 Each. Postpaid. Litera- 
ture Free. Dixdox, Kent, Ohio. 











23 DECOYS, CALLS & BLINDS 


THE World’s Finest Decoys. Plastic—Light—Tough— 

Life Size—Look Alive—Ride High. Also, Combination 
Floater and Feeder Decoys, That Are Real Killers. 
Mallards only. Write for Circular and Prices. Sold Di- 
rect Only. Real-Lite Decoy Co., 5736-8-A Prospect 
Avenue, Kansas City 30, Missouri. 


CALLS, Decoys and phonograph records which teach 
you the art of calling for duck, goose, crow, squirrel 
and deer hunters. Supplies, eyes, heads, paint, etc. 
Illustrated catalog 10c. Oscar Quam, 3149 39th Ave- 
nue South, Minneapolis, Minnesota. 
DUCK Blind-Portable. Warm, dry, comfortable, two- 
man Porta-Blind. Wind and waterproof covering and 
flooring over sturdy metal frame. Carry in one hand. 
Set up in minutes. $29.95 complete. Guaranteed. Free 
details. Porta-Blind, Box 1758-D, Wichita, Kansas. 


PORTABLE Blinds: For Duck, Crow, Goose Shooting. 
Very light 4x5 Ft. Natural Tule mats. Strong, Excel- 
lent on duck boats and permanent blinds too! $3.00 
delivered. Two for $5.00. Peacock Broom Company, 
Room 2¢ 400 Montgomery Street, San Francisco, 
California." 
EASILY Made Full Body Light Geese Decoys. No Sp 
cial Tools. Less Than 15c each. Prints $1.00. Will 
send on Request for your Approval. Larry Mousseau, 
1655 Portland, Klamath Falls, Oregon nt 
FACTORY Seconds: Mallards, Large size. Molded 
wood-fibre body. Moveable rubber head. Deluxe paint 
job. Nationally advertised. Eighteen years on market. 
Satisfaction guaranteed. $10.00 
per dozen postage included. No C.O.D.’s. Swan- 
Douglas Mfg. Company, 3721 50th, Ave. N, Minne- 
apolis 22, Minnesota. 


Pe FISHING 


“BRING Home” Large catches. Game fish Pan fish, 
easily, quickly, everyday. No special Tackle needed. 
Write postcard. Free eye-opening information. The Old 
Woodsman, Sharon, Massachusetts. 
FISHERMEN Get Map of ‘“‘Hot’’ Fishing Lake, years of 
experience offers you Excellent Fishing Spots pre- 
cisely marked for all Game Fish, $1.00. Dyson, 502 
25th, West pura 6, Minnesota 
CUSTOM rod kits—featuring superlative, tubular glass 
“Live Tip Action,” ’ blanks. All types. Start a fascinat- 
ing hobby. Custom rod builders—our line will interest 
you. Send 10c for ‘“‘Custom Made By,’’ decal, litera- 
ture. Harrose Company, Box 478, Campbell, California. 


25 TACKLE, BAIT, LURES 


FREE Catalog—Over 1,000 Hard To Find Specialties 
Bgl - Netcraft Company, Dept. OC8, Toledo 
. o 











FREE . Fishing Catalog. Newest items. Bargains. 
Gadgets. Beads. Spinners. Spinning Outfits. Finny- 
sports (B), Toledo 6, Ohio. 

250 MILLION quality Heart of Georgia red wigglers. 
Can fill your orders large or small. Live delivery and 
count guaranteed. Shipping capacity 500,000 daily. 
Rainey’s Bait Ranch, Eatonton, Georgia 


RED Wigglers: Nice Size Bulk: 1000— ‘$4.00, 5000— 
$17.50. Packed 100 to the container: 1000—$4.50, 
5000—$20.00. Live delivery and count guaranteed. 
Hardin County Worm pens Virgil Harmon, Savannah, 
Tennessee, Phone: 3733 

SAVE On Qn, fishing flies, hooks, etc. 
Garner, Box 4 








"Free price list. 
543, Washington 17, D. C. 


LOW 182 828 1955 Spin 35°31 and Line, Pflueger 





a ¥2 $13.50, Luxor #15 
mn $27 2 CS $26.50, ee 


E 
rm 


. #302 $24 pipe 
60c> 6 ib. 80c, 8 ib 900, 10 Ib. $1.00, $1. 
prices per 100 yds. All ‘orders prepaid Sporis king: 
Box 62, Williamsbridge 67, New York Cit 


CALIFORNIA Meal worms 200 $1.00 postpaid. Deal- 
ers inquire. Crest Distributors, 3328 Madison 
Ave., Indianapolis, India: Oh ne 
GET your worms at your nas hole with “Jimco” 
Magic fish worm catcher. $1.00. Jimco, P. O. Box 
5723, Tampa 5, Florida. 
HYBRID Wigglers. Insured, Postpaid. Gallons $4.00— 
1,000: 5,000 up $3.50—1,000. Call 2104 Dean Mor- 
gan, _Henderson Worm Ranch, Henderson, Tennessee. 
NIGHTCRAWLER, redworm raising easy. New soilless 
method. Write Charlie Morgan, Box 258, Sheridan, 
Wyoming. 
SALE! 3 of Swanson’s most popular 1/4 oz. Spinners 
$2.00. Swanson Industries, 12550 Ann Street, Blue 
Island, Illinois. 
FREE—Information and price list on raising crickets 
and fishworms. Large hybrid breeder redworms— 
$4. 00 a, 1000, postpaid with raising instructions, 
5000—$17.50. Bed-run— 3000 — $8.50. ,000 — 
$25. 00. Orders shipped same day received. Write for 
information on our new, exclusive 6 to 12 inch Af- 
rican Redworm. Carter Worms, Plains, Georgia. 
GRAY Crickets: Dealers write for prices, we are the 
world’s largest producer, Armstrong’s Cricket Farm, 
West Monroe, Louisiana. 
MINNOWS—Any quantity. Perch “and Crag ~ Deliv 
_any distance. Roediger Bait, Box 85, ‘Sidney, Ohio. 
NIGHTCRAW LERS, redworms, soft craws. Raised eas- 
ily. Free literature. H. Tooker, 630-S Chestnut, 
Hamilton, Ohio. 
EXTRA Large Georgia Red Wigglers, $4.00 per er 1000. 
5000—$17.00. Postpaid. Bed-Run 3000 $7.50. Best 
Yet Bait Farm, Buena Vista, Georgia. 
RAISE Earthworms for fishing, 
Backyard, basement. Pleasant, profitable. 
ed instruction folder 25c. Missouri 
Hatchery, Bourbon, Mo. t 
CATCH More Fish with More-Bite, The new taste 
Smell Formula, Just apply to any Bait or Lure, More 
Fish Guaranteed, 1 Bottle $1 or 3 Bottles $2.00 Post- 
paid. More-Bite Company, Box 310, Oklahoma City, 
Oklahoma. 
SIMPLE-Way to taxidermy Lunkers & How To Catch 
Hot-Weather Bass—my method—guaranteed— booklet 
—25c. Gib Whiteside, Sabina, Ohio. 
LEE’s Carp Bait. Will stay on single hook. Send $1.00 
for receipt and instructions. Satisfaction guaranteed. 
Lee Ripperger, Lacona, Iowa. 
SPIN Rods, Heddon #170 3°, 95, Heddon 21170 
$2 9. 95, Harnell #640R 50, Harnell =638R 
$16.75, Sila-Flex z=SP70 ie. 30. Prompt Delivery 
Prepaid, Barry Sales, Box 234, Miami 50, Florida. 


FISHERMEN are you tired of going home empty hand- 
ed. Send for information on an amazing fishing 
method. Guaranteed. Shogren’s, 1356 Brown Avenue, 
Kansas City, Kansas. a 
MOLDS for Fishermans Sinkers, Jigs, Squids, Casting 
and Spinning Lures. Sweet's ‘Mo ds, Tonawanda 4, 
New York. 
FAT Red worms 1000 $3.00, 2000 $5.50 postpaid 
with raising instructions. Worm Gardens, 324 David 
Drive, Waco, Texas. 
GARLIC is one of seven inexpensive ingredients that I 
use in my Carp & Catfish bait. Results are tremen- 
dous. Send $2.00 for Secret recipe to The “‘OlePro,” 
Box 1135, Waco, Texas. 


WORMS “Pickwick Red’’ good quality. No order too 

page. Live delivery wf count guaranteed. 200- 
si 50. 500-$2.75, 1000-$4.00, 5000-$17.50 post- 
paid. Pickwick Worm Gardens, Savannah, Tennessee. 
RED Wigglers big, fat, and peppy. No = e-> too 
large. 1000—$4.00, 5000— $17.50 in packed 
100 to container or less, add 50c per 1000. "Rentecky 
Lake Worm Ranch, Savannah, Tennessee. Phone 3286. 


organic gardening. 
lilustrat- 
Earthworm 











TUBULAR Glass Rod Kits, Casting, ahcetael and Boat, 

Fresh and Saltwater. Build custom rods at home 
for profit. Free listing of blanks, guides, handles and 
accessories. Fisherman’s novelty key chain 25c. 
Rodman, Dept. A, Box 41, Wauwatosa, Wisconsin. 


(2 ht Lures. Make your own. Kit contains over 
00 parts—enough for 36 lures (retail value $22). 
mA A pocket lure box (3'2” x 7”). Make ‘em— 
Give ‘em—Sell 'em. Easy! Fun! instruction ee Free 
er Kit complete $5.00 (no ; from: 
U-Mak-Em Lures, Dept. 7, Purchase, New York. he 
oEsy Crickets—$8.00 per 1,000—Write for price on 
eserved Crickets. An economical and wonderful 
Bait Hall Cricket Farm, Hazlehurst, Georgia. 
WORMS Large Red Wigglers unlimited pupply propest 
delivery & co Ted guaranteed. 500—$2 1000— 
$3.75, 5000—$17.50, Postpaid. prea aed Worm 
Ranch. Route 1. Haw River. North Carolina. 
NIGHT Crawlers $2.50 hundred. Guaranteed live de- 
livery 1000 miles, postage prepaid. Daily shipments. 
Wholesalers quot ur ‘‘Long-Life Bedding’ keeps 
crawlers, crawfish alive hottest day. Send dollar bill 
for season’s supply. Sample*50c prepaid. Thousand 
Island Bait Store, Alexandria Bay, Y. 
WORMS-—Selected Hybrid Worms, Keep Lively Longer. 
Shipped same day order received. Live del very and 
count guaranteed. 1,000—$4.00; 5,000 and over 
$3.50 thousand in gallons. 5,000—$20.00 in pints. 
(Stock your. beds) good medium size 5,000—$12.50. 
10,000—$200.00. Postpaid. Scruggs Worm Ranch, 
Humboldt 1, Tennessee. 
300 MEAL Worms and how to raise, $1. Perch-Trout 
bait. Warren, 339 N. Irving Bivd., Los Angeles 4, 
California, 
SPINNING lure parts, Rod kits. Fly-tying materials. 
Save 60%, make your own. Free Catalog. Reed Tac- 
kle, Mountain View, New Jersey. 


300 LARGE lively Mealgrubs $1.00. Postpaid with in- 
ae ee Breeders manual $1.00. Kennard Diltz, 
72 E. Center, Covina, California. 











HOLLOW Fiberglas telescoping fishpoles. Slight ir- 
regulars of a famous manufacturer.* Complete in 
polyethylene case. 1212 ft., $4.95, 17 ft., $6.95, 2 
ft., $10.95 postpaid. (All telescope to 57 inches.) 
Your money back if yo u are not satisfied. Kruse- 
Rieke, Auburn, Indiana. “Slightly irregular in finish 
only mechanically perfect. 

GRAY Crickets: $7.50 thousand: 115 for $2.00. Post- 
age paid. Live delivery guaranteed. Anchor Fish Bait 
Co., Inc., Cross Anchor, South Carolina. ‘ 

RED Wigglers, fat and juicy. 1000—$4.00, 5000 
$16.25. Prompt shipment, count and delivery guar- 
anteed. Pee Dee Worm Ranch, Dillion, South Carolina. 


BROWN Nose Worms are best for Bait and Soil. Breed- 
ers 1000 $7.00 Postpaid. Kirks’ rthworm Farm, 
3201 North Emerson, Enid, Oklahoma. 4 
FISHWORM Culture—This booklet “Raising Worms 
For Pleasure or Profit’’ tells how to fix beds indoors, 
outdoors; small or commercial scale; what, when. how 
to feed; how to keen worms from crawling out; how 
and where to sell. $1.00, postpaid. Send for whole- 
sale prices. Tennessee Worm Section 8A, 
Box 265, Nashville 2, Tennessee. 
GRAY Crickets larger, livelier, healthier, 
Try’um you'll see. 1000—$10.00, 115 
additional 100—$1.65 postpaid. Dependable supply, 
orders filled same day received. Free handling instruc- 
tions. Satisfaction guaranteed. Selph’s Cricket Ranch, 
— of the Nation's Largest’’, Box 2123, De Soto 
Sta 2, Tenn. 
HAND Picked eee Hardy Mountain grown Colorado 
improved hybrid worms. 125 $1.00, 500 $3.00. 
1000 $4.50, 3000 $20.00 Post “i Live delivery 
ceeeaases. ‘Dewey’s Worm Ranch, Henderson, Col- 


atchery, 


live longer. 
—$2.00.— 











CATCHING Fish? U Use Twin- Menge J Stringers with quick 

serene =. -up for in- 

5c; 9 ft. 85c; 

12 ft. 95c. Christie Tackle, 1832 W. Windlake Ave- 
nue, Milwaukee 15, Wisconsin. 








RED wi piers. eres. lively, out, Aprpreess. post- 
paid 1000 3.95 per gallon, 00—$17.50. 5000 
in pints fo. 33: Bed Run 2600 ha .00, Leaagten 
Ri Wiggier Ranch, Lexington, Tennessee. 





RED Worms 1000 $4.00, 5000 sis. 50. Prepaid. In- 
structions. Allen's Worms, 4776 Monroe, San Diego 
15. cell ss 
$10,000 YEAR Possible. Fishworms. Most Authoritative 
Authentic Information 25c. Missouri Earthworm Re- 
search, Box 6851, Kansas City, Missouri. 
WORMS, large re. wigglers 200—$1.50, 500—$2.75, 
32°88, 000 and over $3.50 r thousand 
af pk: a4 " 000-420. 00 in pints, Live delivery and 
count guaranteed. Postpaid. Tenn-Tucky Lake Worm 








29 MISCELLANEOUS 


OUTDOOR work—study for game warden, park, for 
estry, fish lookout, guide, patrol and wildlife con- 
servation service. Details free. Write Delmar Institute, 
D2. Whittier, California. 





IMPORT-Expor’:! Opportunity profitable, world-wide, 
mail-order business from home without capital, or 
pene abroad. Established World Trader ro eg in- 

ee for no-risk examination. Experience unnec- 
essa Free details. Mellinger, E121, Los Angeles 24, 
California, 





BURIED Treasure—Uranium Mineral Locators. Lowest 
Prices—Time Payment Plan—Free Literature. Fisher 
Research Laboratory, Palo Alto, California 


EARN Ready Cash doing mailing work. No experience 
needed—D. Wilson Business Service, 2875 Glendale 
Bivd., Los Angeles 46, California. 








OUTDOOR Toilets, cesspools, septic tanks cleaned, 
deodorized with amazing, safe harmless severe. 

Easy, economical to use. spe digging, pump ng. 

150,000 customers guarantee satisfaction. Detaifs 

med P cenues Laboratories, Dept. 0-85, Chicago 22, 
nois 





Growers, Savann: 
$1,000 MONTHLY Possible Raising Fishworms! Back- 
yard, Garage, Basement. Complete Illustrated book- 
1st explains raising, feeding, packing, marketing. 25c 
paid! Ozark Worm arm-F, Willow Springs, 
ecoast. ss 
LARGE Red Wigglers, rushed postpaid, insured, 500 
5 0 4.00, 5000 $17.50, 10,000 $30.00. 
5000 Pints $20.00. Phone nights 1534. South's 
foremost size authorities. Worm Arts, Union City, 
Tennessee. 
GET the bi 
can $1.0 
Lena, Illinois. 
FISHWORMS. Bs § _ se large santas. 1000 
$ 0 $25 Medium size 100 $1.00, 
1000 $4. Go, °3000 sis. "60-postpaid E. gabe: 11258 
McKinney, Detroit 24, Michigan. 











“ones—Sure-Catch Cat Fish Bait 18 oz. 
prepaid. Kolb-Lena Cheese Company, 











MOUNTED Steer Horns 5 to o§ Feet. Also Hunting 


Horns. M. Farrell, Plano, Texa 


GEIGER Counters for Ur cay Also Gold, Silver, 
Metal Detectors and ee Illustrated folders 
Free. Detectron Corp., 5528 Vineland Avenue, Dept. 
8. North Hollywood, California. 


FIFTY Plasticraft — ture Texts, $1.00. Samples, 
particulars, 25c. ndard Specialties, Box 4382, San 
Francisco, Cel, 
WATERWEED And algae troubles can be cured. Write 
Aquatic Consultants, 609 Gately Terrace, Madison, 
Wisconsin. 
URANIUM! Oil! Find both with our instruments. Metal 
locators, also, Kenneth Mayhall, Belmont, Mississippi. 
500 LABELS, x2”, with your name-address imprint 
65c. Artprint, ie 166, Sheboygan 12, Wisconsin. 























FISHWORMS (Of a Red Color) Packed—100 Worms 
to Care. oe aid. a Delivery. ona trees. 200 
Worms $1. 500 Worms $2.50; 0 $4.00; 3000 


$10.75; 3000 $17.50; 10, 000 $35. 00. Wallis Worm 
Farm, Murray, Kentucky 


SELECT Wiggler Worms Unlimited Supply $3. 50— 
1000 in Gallons $4.00—1000 in Pints Discount on 

Large Orders Postpaid. Guaranteed. Max Fields Fish 

Baits, Henderson, Tennessee. 

WORMS King Size Red Wigglers 1,000 $4.00, 5000 
$17.50. Courtesy to Brokers. Wormy Acres, 5105 
Sereno Drive, Temple City, California. 


FISHWORMS Large pea Wigglers. 500—$2.50, 1000 
—$3.75, 5000—$1 Dealers Write for ‘prices. 
Postpaid. Crump ans yo Crump, Tenn. 
OSCAR’S famous N.H. Red worms, 100 $1. i 1000 
_$6.00. Oscar’s Worm Ranch, Laconia, N. I 
HYBRID Worms Choice 500 $2.75, 1000 $4. x , 5000 
$17.50 Postpaid. Hale Worm neh, #3, Murray, 
Kentucky. mS 
GRAY Crickets: $7.50 per 1,000, $5.00 per 500. 
Guaranteed delivery. Arms trong’s Cricket Farm, 
“World's Largest Producer,’’ Glennville, Georgia. 


bey vid Red fishworms. California’s biggest breeders. 

—$1.95 1,000—$2.95; 000—$13.95; with 
a instructions postpaid; shipments rushed, guar- 
anteed,. Gage the Earthworm King, 4163 Pedley Ave. wr 
Norco, California. 


NITECRAWLERS, Minnows, Red Worms. Any quantity 
_all season. Roediger Bait, Box 85, Sidney, Ohio. 
FISHING Tackle—New 64- -page catalog “nationally ad- 
a products, 10c coin. Summers Sport Shop, 


Cape Girardeau, Missouri. 
26 FLY-TYING 


MUSTAD Hooks. Quality Materials. Free Catalog. 
Stone Fly Company, 19 Pleasant Street, Springfield 
9, Massachusetts. 

FREE samples! Outstanding new fiy-tyers supplies. 
Smart styling; chor + wins Franrad Products Company, 
Sturoridge, Massachusett: 

FLY-Tying ——. Spinning lure Parts. 
glass rod kits. make your own. Free 
Catalog. Reed Tackle, ‘Mountain’ View, New Jersey. 


COMPLETE Fly Tying Kits Now at Wholesale Prices! 
(Vise and Instructions Included.) Regular $5.00 Kit 
Now $3,.00—Postpaid. DeLuxe Kit $4.50. Professional 
x B ie 00. Bn egg Kit $2.00. Spinning Lure Kit 

Descriptions Free. Eastlake Tackle, 592 East 
340. ‘Sueet, Willoughby 8, Ohio. 
FLIES—Buy at Wholesale prices! ~ Vicky’s handmade 
imports—only $1.50 dozen. Realart Products, P. O. 
Box 4430, San Fr: California. 


FLY-Makers: 1955 free catalog on oe famous line of 

vises and other tools now available. D. H. Thompson, 
335 Walnut Avenue, Elgin, Illinois. 

Tying Kit, instructions included. Was 

5.00. Dictionary 500 patterns 50c. 

Medford, 











~ Sila-Flex 














DELUXE Fly 
$7. Now 
Catalog 10c. 
Oregon. 
EXTRA Select saddle hackle s: samples 25c. Tying sup- sup- 
bly catalog free. Buz Buszek, Visalia, California. 
FLY Makers! 
Dept. 0 


Cascade Tackle Company, 





1955 catalog. Culver Lures Company, 
) 5, 3227 Missouri Avenue, St. Louis 18, 

Missouri. 

LEARN Fly Tying for pleasure or profit. Beginners kit, 
$3.50. Free details. Cuillo Sporting Goods, 521 Hem- 

lock Street, Brooklyn 8, New York. 


FINEST quality fly tying materials and tools. Allcock 
 . Mage pane. _—— ‘ punks sun kits. Materials 

w lures. Tackle. Lowest prices ee 76 page catalog. 
E. Hi.le, Williamsport, Pennsylvania. _ oe oer 


27 TAXIDERMY 


AMERICA’S most complete Taxidermy Supply House. 
Headforms, Eyes, Panels! ae i eee Penn Taxi- 

dermy, DL4, Hazleton, Pennsylvani 

MODERN Taxidermist Magaz rere Center 7, 
New York. Devoted entirely to Taxidermy Methods, 
Photos. Trial year’s subscription $1.00. 


GLASS Eyes, Bird fish mammal. The finest—Catalog 
free. Argus Eye Company, 2120 AlumRock Avenue, 
San Jose 27, California. 
AMERICA’S oldest, largest, most complete Taxidermy 
Supply House. Finest glass eyes, panels, h2adforms; 
all other supplies. Big —s, free. Rush postal. El- 
wood Company, Department 55, Ornaha 8, Nebraska. 
FOR Sale— ted imal birds, rugs. African 
horns. Bargains. Hofmann's Taxidermy. 993 Gates, 
Brooklyn 21° New Yor! 
COMPLETE line of Taxidermy supplies. Books. In- 
structions. peergséea! © Catalog 10c. Lae s Sup- 
ply, Wessington Springs 3, South Dakot. 
TAXIDERMY Instruction "manuals. illustrated. Bird; 
animal; fish. mountine. 1.50 each, $4.00 set. Grantz 
Taxidermy, 322 North teenth, Allentown 5, Pe Penna. 
WHOLESALE Mountin e Bass and pike with gills in- 
tact. Bass any size $12.00. Taxidermists—write for 
,, Diehm’ s Taxidermy, 4015 Hanna, Ft. 






































DEER Cart. Folds into Small Compact Unit. Very rigid 
when erected. Adjustable height. Use your Bicycle 
wheel. Priced unusually low. Write for free folder with 
pictures. Calkin, 2085 Crest Drive, Eugene, 
Oregon. PE ted! PEST 
WATERWEEDS removed easily and effectively from 
any lake, pond or river. Write for particulars. Aschert 
Bros., Box 155, LaCanada, California.  —_—__ 


OIL Paintings, portrait, landscape, from photographs. 
Pg - mata Studios, 2507 Kemper Lane, Cincinnati 
+ Ohio. 








$ WHY-Kill-Um? $ Roaches Catch-Um! Sell-Um-inf— 
_$1.00. Ray’s, 955 Tulley, Memphis, Tennessee. 


URANIUM Finding Made Easy! Completely Transisto- 
rized ous Counters available for first time. Extra 
sensitive ghtweight. Scientifically engineered. Un- 
conditionally guaranteed. Also complete line prospect- 
ing instruments from $19.95. Write for free informa- 
tion, maps, techniques. Universal Atomics Corp., Dept. 
OL8, 19 East 48th Street, New York City. 


FREE Gold Pa nning Lesson—Catalogue Mineral, 
Uranium, Mining, Books. Gold pans, Maps, Supplies. 
Old Prospector, Box 729D9, Lodi, California. 


“INTERESTING Mails"—25c “keeps your mail box full 
three months. Bentz, Desk M/26, Chatawa, Miss. 
30 ANTIQUES & RELICS 


4 FINE Indian Arrowheads $1.00. Beautiful Drill 
$1.00. List Free. Arrowhead, Box 5283, Indianapo- 
OG SRR, ea ee 


ARROWS: Thirty assorted colors $5.00. New Book- 
_Relic Catalog 25c. Tilton Relics, Topeka 30, Kansas. 


4 FINE Ancient Indian Arrowheads $1.00. Perfect 
Spearhead $1.00. List free. Lear’s, Glenwood, 
Arkansas. 


4 SELECTED Arrowheads $1.00. Prehistoric Pottery 
_Bowl $7.50, list 3c. H, Talburt, Calico Rock, Arkansas. 


4 PERFECT arrowheads $1.00. mie . ~ 50c. Toma- 
hawk head $1.00. Stone axe $3.00. Perfect mound 
pipe $3.50. Catalog 10c. H. Daniel, Lamar. Arkansas. 


31 ARCHERY EQUIPMENT 


DISCOUNTS on Archery Equipment. Savings on Bo 

rrows, Tackle. ee magazine with lustrated 
Catalog. 25c (refunded). Pride Archery, RFD #1, 
Danbury, Connecticut. 


BOWHUNTING Secrets Free! New book “How to Hunt 

with Bow’’—100's tips ae big, small game, 
bowfishing. Revealing ‘ oose Bow’’ facts. 
Bargain Catalog included. Save 50% finest tackle. All 
3 Free! Malibu Archery, 1036 AA U, LaBrea, Los An- 
geles 19, California. 


INTRODUCTORY Offer—Arrowmaking Kit $5.95 value 
onry $2.95 postpaid. Includes feathers, nocks, cedar 
shafts, targets or field points with instructions. Com- 
pletes zen Arrows. M. Anger, 66 West 85th Street, 

New York 24, New York. 

ARCHERS—Hunters. Save on direct factory prices. 
Catalogue Free, Sheboygan Archery Company, 

Plymouth, Wisconsin. 

















BECOME A ~~ warden, ty oy often, Join 
forestry, park, fishery services. pportuni- 
ties open! Free!—reveal ‘Select- Job Ycharte™ de- 
tails, job-getting secrets. rite ‘‘Home-Study insti- 
tute” AG, Los Angeles 19, California, 
BUY Wholesale thousands nationally pevertiogs prod- 
ucts at big discount. Free ‘‘Wholesale Plan.’’ Ameri- 
can Buyers, Hertel Station, Buffalo 16TU, New York. 


$1,000 MONTHLY, home mailorder business, free ad- 
vertising method. Revealing information. Seidel, 
6000 FF Sunset, Los Angeles 28. 
BUY, Wholesale! Guns, Fishine, Sporting Goods. Save 
5 %! Free Catalogs! National Buyers Service, Box 
anon, Oakland, California. - pee Sanaa eae 
“URANIUM’’ Located everywhere! Strike-it-rich! 
Learn prospecting secrets! New fascinating corre- 
spondence course available now! Free details and re- 
vealing map! rite Uranium League, 1036-AA, So. 
LaBrea, Los Angeles 19, California. 
NEW Plastic Mending Tape. Just press on! Repairs 
clothing instantly. Lighting | al Samples sent on 
trial. Kristee 111, Akron, At RS 
PRINT for Profit at home. es new method 
prints colorful posters, banners, greeting cards. 
glassware—anything. Hundreds at time. No press 
needed. No art. Fantastic profits! Need representative 
your area immediately! Free home-business plan. 
Screen Print, Dept. OL-8, Los Angeles 61, California. 
WHOLESALE Catalog! 30-80% Discounts! Typewrit- 
ers, Appliances, Housewares, Watches, Jewelry, etc. 
Consolidated Distributors, 21-21 Lafayette, Paterson 
15, New Jersey. 2 Pe 
$70 WEEKLY Guaranteed—home, spare time. Simpli- 
fied mai! Bookkeeping. Ye, income—easy! 
Auditax, 3475PQ, Los Angeles 3 ES Ga ae 
EVERYBODY. Greatest Deal. I'm : = Successful. Life's 
Propositions. 19 Listings. Formulas, Plans, Booklets. 
Permission To Use. $20 Value. $2.00 Complete. Exam- 
ine, Dissatisfied? Return. (Literature). Wonderful. Dr 
Teycer, Box #1287-OL. Chicago 90. 
‘GROW Mushrooms. Cellar, shed. Spare, full time, year 
round. We pay $3.50 lb. We paid Babbitt $4,165.00 
in few weeks. Free Book. Washington Mushroom Ind., 
Department 149, 2954 Admiral Way, Seattle, Wash- 
ington. aE) i se 
MUSHROOM spawn plus complete instructions various 
processes. $1.00 Luxerco, 641 S. 19th, Newark 3, 
New Jersey. 
WANT Up to $100.000 Weekly deposited in your mail 
box? tails Free! Smith, 2708 Ladera, San 
Bernardino, California. 
37 HELP WANTED 


ALASKAN Jobs! Over 150 New Frag ob mag | Projects 
with names, addresses hiring. 

needed! Highest wages! a private construction. 
ning, Fishing, Lumbering, Aviation, Railroads, 

Skilled, Unskilled workers. 















































tion, $1.00 complete. Alaskan Opportunities (OL). 
Box 362, Kenmore, Washington. 





FOREIGN Employment construction work. If interested 
in foreign projects with high pay write Foreign Serv- 
ice Bureau, (Dept. O.L.), Metuchen, New Jersey. 


EARN Extra money selling “advertising book matches. 
Free sample kit furnished. Matchcorp, Dept. ER-5, 
Chicago 32, Illinois. 


EARN to $1500 Monthly. Jobs, South America, 
Islands, USA, etc. All Trades. Labor, Drivers, Cleric “" 
. Application Forms. Free Information. 
. 72A, National Employment Information. 
1020 Broad, Newark, New Jersey. 

WANT Overseas Job? With high pay, Bonus, Trans- 
portation paid. en get our Overseas Guide. With 
information on Foreign Countries, Income Tax, age 
limits, hours, overtime, etc. With actual advertise - 
ments of Construction, Oi] and Mining Companies 
wanting men now. Rush $1.00. Airmail $1.25. Over- 
seas Guide, Box 14, Dept. 103, Palmer, Texas. 


ALASKAN Jobs! Over 150 New construction projects 

with names, addresses companies hiring. Thousands 
needed! Highest wages! Military, private construction. 
Mining, Fishing, Lumbering, Aviation, Railroads, 
Homesteading. gu ge Unskilled workers. Salary 
information. Alaskan map included. Sample Applica- 
tion, $1.00 complete. Alaskan Opportunities (OL), 
Box 362, Kenmore, Washington. 














ARCHERS Bowhunters, raw materials for bows and 
arrows. Free illustrated catalogue. Archery Handbook 
75c. Sherwood Tackle, Box 267L, Fairlawn, N. J. 


32 AUTOS & AUTO TRAILERS 

BUILD Your Own Trailer! Plans for all kinds. Illus- 
trated Catalog 10c. Jim Dandy, 125-O, Wausau, 
Wisconsin. 

ASSEMBLE Yourself Kits. Slip-on cabin coach for all 
Pick-up trucks. Trailer blueprints. Literature 10c. 
Comstock Trailers, 646-0, Parsons, Kansas. 

33 AGENTS WANTED 








WILL you wear new suits and topcoats without one 
penny cost and agree to show them to friends? You 

can make up to $30. ay in a day even in spare time, 

without canvassing. C. Field, Harrison and Throop 

Sts., Dept. F-1826, Chicago 7 Illinois. 

34 BOOKS & MAGAZINES 

FREE lilustrated Hypnotism, Selfhypnosis Catalogue. 
Learn fascinating Science. rite: Hypnotist, 1324 
Wilshire, Hollywood 17R, California. 

ANGLING and hunting books—new, used and rare. Re- 
quest free list. Sporting Book Service. Box 113, 

Rancocas, New Jersey. 

BOOKS By —. Any author! Fast service. Lowest 
prices. Send wants—no obligation. International 

Bookfinders. Box 3003-OL, Beverly Hills, California. 


36 BUSINESS OPPORTUNITIES 

















$1300 MONTHLY for truck drivers, $1400 monthly 
for carpenters, electricians, plumbers, mechanics. 
$1200 for clerks and laborers. Full information and 
complete foreign listings, with current information on 


Spain, Korea, Australia, Alaska & Canada. $1.00. 
Current information on stateside projects. $1.00. 
Dept Opportunities Unlimited, 1110 Commerce 


Biag., St. Paul, Minnesota. 

FREE Book ‘505 Odd Successful businesses.’’ Work 
home. Expect something odd! Pacific-YG, Oceanside, 
California. 


37A FEMALE HELP WANTED 
ENJOY Extra income sewing ready cut baby shoes. 
Details 3c. Thompson's, Loganville 12, Wisc 


A DRESS shop in your home. No investment. Liberal 
sales commissions. Write Bellecraft Fashions, 111 
YO Eighth Ave., New York. 


39 NOVELTIES & GAMES 

















FREE Handicraft Supply and Project Catalog. 
can Handicrafts, Box 1479-CS, Fort Worth, Texas. 
40 OLD COINS & STAMPS 

FREE! Large new profusely illustrated catalog of 
United States postage issues complete; 64-page, 


four-color Stamp Collectors’ Guide; other unusual of- 
fers. Write today! Harrisco, 1042 Transit Bldg., Bos- 
ton 17, Mass. 

FIRST U.N. Set. Among World’s Prettiest Stamps. 
A edd 10c, Approvals. Welles, Box 11246-DL, N.Y.C. 











BREED Rare Tropical Fish at home. Earn Big Money! 
Learn Secrets! Help fill ge demand. Amazing Op- 

portunity! Free Plan. cal Fish Breeders, 
Angeles 61, Calif. 


4 ee 





Tr) CANADIAN “And Newf dl includ- 
ing early issues, commemoratives, large size _pic- 
torials. Free for 5c postage. Empire ‘Stamp Co., Dept. 
ODD, Toronto, Canada. 





WHOLESALE ‘catalog of tools, sporting goods, jewelry, 
toys, etc. a —- open your own business 
. . no investment. off Company, Dept. D, 
24470 Lakeland Biva, * Gleveland 23, Ohio 








MAKING Fox Scarves $6.00 complete. Game heads, 
rugs, fish. Larson’s Taxidermy, Iola, Wisconsin. 


$200 WEEKLY Cleaning Venetian Blinds. Free book. 
Burtt, 24341, Wichita 13, Kansas. 


ORGAN Dollars 1883-1884-1885-1886-1889 Unc. 
MSO ea. Illustrated Catalogue 25c. Shultz, Salt 
Lake 10, Utah. 

COIN collector's magazine. 
30c. Hewitt Coin Publishers, 
Chicago 31. 





(100 pages.) Sample copy 
7320 Milwaukee, 
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healthy place just then. So he’d headed 
for the rim of the gorge, planning to 
ease down and out of any possible dan- 
ger. But Steve and Harold had cut him 
off from the gorge, and now he was 
getting ready to back-track toward the 
ridge. 

I could see him sneaking through the 
basin. The second-growth timber was 
too thick for me to get a shot, but I 
could tell that he was coming back to 
cross the open aisle just about where 
I had seen him cross it on his way 
down. This time I was ready for him. 

It was a fairly long shot—well over 
100 yards—but he was a big bear, all 
of 400 pounds, and I placed a heart shot 
just where I wanted it. If I had been 
shooting the potent .257 Roberts I now 
use, the drama would have ended there, 
but he was just too much bear for the 
old .38/55 that was my sentimental 
choice at that time. That big slug 
weighed more than twice as much as 
the .257 bullet, but it didn’t travel much 
more than half as fast, and it didn’t 
quite penetrate to the bear’s heart. 

He staggered, but didn’t go down. 
Instead, he wheeled sharply and came 
straight at me. 

I fired again and hit his right shoul- 
der. He turned a complete somersault 
—but he came up running even faster 
than before. How he managed such a 
burst of speed with a broken shoulder, 
T'll never know. When the excitement 
was over I paced off his jumps. They 
averaged six steps, just about 18 feet, 
and the last one he took was as long 
as any of the others. 


kept my old Marlin going. I missed 

a couple of shots—and realized that 
the bear was uncomfortably close to 
me—then I got the swing of my rifle 
synchronized with one of the bear’s 
long bounds and caught him in mid-air. 
The bullet tore into the upper part of 
his brawny neck. It missed the spinal 
column, but it put his other shoulder 
out of commission, and he hit the 
ground exactly four steps from me. 

Now honesty compels me to add that 
he wasn’t making a _ kill-or-be-killed 
charge. It was just his second tactical 
error of the day. He’d never known 
where my shots were coming from. 
He had turned toward me by chance 
when the first one had hit him, and I 
could tell he hadn’t seen me until he 
went down practically at my feet. 

Then he hunched himself around and 
stood up seven feet tall on his hind legs, 
both his front legs hanging limp and 
useless. A quick shot in the neck 
finished him. 

It has now been several years since 
I killed a bear. I rather doubt that I'll 
ever kill another one, unless I have to 
as a part of my game-protector job. 
It isn’t that I’ve lost my love for bear 
hunting, just that I get more fun out 
of watching the bears that still abound 
in our Pennsylvania canyon country. 

But I like to remember back to my 
many bear hunts, and every time I look 
at that big bruin’s head mounted over 
my fireplace it brings back to me that 
bitter-cold day up on the rim of Pine 
Creek Gorge, and the thrills of the best 
hunt of them all. THE END 


NUNAVAIT 


(continued from page 115) 


bull a year. As with deer, removal of 
extra males would not depress the re- 
productive rate. 

From my own observations and from 
interviews with Eskimos from Togiak 
to Barrow, the most northern tip of 
Alaska, it appears that the walrus 
population is holding its own. Even 
though the shooting is restricted to 
Eskimos, sportsmen can accompany 
them and hunt with cameras, and this 
I recommend highly. Take your rifle 
along; you might see a polar bear. 

Barrow in midsummer would be the 
best place to go. A comfortable trans- 
port plane will take you there and hotel 
accommodations await you. Friendly, 
hospitable Eskimos will take you on 
their hunts for nominal fees. 

The walrus deserves to be treated 
as the fine game animal he is. Go along 
on one of the hunts and let him show 
you his stuff. THE END 








FISHING SEASONS 


(continued from page 10) 
aa es (cont’ f “4 


Other Trout........ + 15—Sept. 15 

Labrador Probable dates 
Atlantic Salmon 

vers pe Quebec border and 

¥ Harris .June 1—Sept. 30 

Riv ers canteen” “Cape Harrison and 


ape Lesa & 
All other inland fi 


-June 15—Sept. 15 
hoy 1. Sept. 
—Sept. P30. "56 





NOVA SCOTIA 
Res. not required. Non-res. 
Bo babte dates 
Striped Bass. ......65-e0008 All year 
tlantic Salmon 
Atlantic coast 


15—Sept. 30% 


15——Oct. 154 

Northwestern “Section, “including Cape 

Breton Island. .June 5—Oct. 15 

Speckled, wn, and Grey Tro ~ Land- 
locked Salmon... . Apr. 


15—Sept. 15 
Reiser Trout, Black 
We cc ncnssprccssl July 1—Oct. 31 





Surraee 
Res. (required only for Provincial zerke) 
$3.25. Non res.: Res. of Manitoba $3. 
other non-res. $6.50 

fis 





























Northern Section. .Jan. 1—-Oct. 4* & 
Nov. 1 Oct. 4 568 
Southern Section J . —Oct. 5% & 
Nov. 6—0Oct. 5, '56* 
Lake Trout 
Northern Section. .Jan. 1 Sept. 3O* 
Southern Section. .Jan. 1—Oct. 5* 
Nov. 6— 5 56% 
Ouananiche, Atlantic 
Salmon Apr. 30 Oct. 15 
Speckled, Brook, Aurora, and 
tamloops Trout . Apr. 30 Sept. 15 
Rainbow Trow pr. 30 Sept. 15* 
Yellow Pickerel (Dore, Pike-Pereh, 
Wall-eye Pi 
p Rama Apr. 14* 
Southern Section Dec 1 
e rt a Grass Pike 
Northern Section. .... ..All year 
Southern Sec tion. .« May 14—Mar. 31¢ 
Magkinonse 
rthern portion - - June 5 sale Oct. 15 
Southe rn Section July 1—Oct. 15 
Sturgeon. ...duly I May 31* 
Black Bass ° -duly 1—Oct. 159 
PRINCE EDWARD ~7SLAND 
Res. $1. Non-res 
Spe euied or Brook 
-Apr. 15 Sept. 15% 
__ Rainbow ow Trout........ July 1—Oct. 31 
- Non-res.: All fish $15.50, 
25 an fish except Atlantic Sal- 
fe ae. aera ‘under 16 
of license holder B2 
n Pike 
orthern Zone........ ..All year 
Southern Zone May 16 = 15 
Grass Ns 2 6 «9 6 © EN Se «0 . -All ar® 
Brown Trout, Landlocked and Sebazo 
Salmon, 
Ouananiche. Ap 20—-Sept. 30 
Grey .or Lake Trout, ‘Speckle od 
or Sea Frou. Quebe: 

. ks. ae iene 20—-Sept. 30* 
Atiantic Salmon. -...-dune 5 Aug. 31° 
Wail- —e Pike, 

. Tere May 16—Nov. 15* 
Rainbow gate ..May 16—Sept. 306 
vs B. ese . June - 3 
Sturgeon Apr 
Muskellunge June 16——Oct. 15 
PPP July —Mar. 31 
Black Bass.......... July 1—Oct. 15* 
__ Whitefish TT.ieeeeee ee D: Nov. 9 
‘SASKATCHEWAN 
Res. (all Canadians) all waters $2, ex- 
cept. trout ane grayling waters $1. Non- 
res. all ates $8, except trout and gray- 
ling wate 


re gue (except Lake 
Trout 


May 14—-Sept. 15 


+ and other 
fish... May 14—Mar. 31 








YUKON TERRITO! 1TORY 


Res. $1. Late mo res. $2. 
Lake . 
Salmon “Frout. . .Jan. 1—-Aug. 31 & 
23 i rae TE 
Whitefish, Tullibee™ -Jan. 1—-Aug. 31 & 


Dec. 1—Aug. 31, 
ee wen Trout 





sere eeeeens Apr. ict. 31 

Grayling ogee June 1—-Apr. 14 
mn 

Cutthroat Trout Se dee July 1—May 14 




















41 PATENTS & INVENTIONS 


INVENTORS—Send for free tent information book 

and inventor’s record. Registered Patent Attorney, 

Associate Examiner, Patent Office 1922-1929; Patent 

Attorney & Advisor, Navy Department 1930-1947 

Gustave Miller, 850L Warner Building, Washington 
D. C. 














INVENTORS: Information on patent F abe rocedure fur- 
nished on request without ob gation. John 
Randolph, Registered a + 227 C 
Building, Washington 1, D. C. 

INVENTORS: saventions needed immediately, all 


fields. Demand never greater. We franchised one for 

Lykins, West Virginia, in 4 months. Write for free 
booklet ‘Your Invention.” Kessler Corporation, 118X, 
Fremont, Ohio. 


INVENTORS—If “you ‘believe you have an invention, 

you should find out how to protect it. Send for 
copy of our Patent Booklet “How to Protect Your In- 
vention”’ and ‘Invention Record”’ form, No obligatin. 
McMorrow, Berman & Davidson, Registered Patent 
Attorneys, 204-M Victor Building, Washington 1, 
D. C. 





INVENTORS—This*firm is_ registered to practice be- 

fore the United States Patent Office and availabie 
to assist you in the preparation and prosecution of 
your patent application. “‘Patent Protection for In- 
booklet containing detailed information and 
steps to take toward patent protection sent promptly 
upon request. No obligation. Victor J. a & Co., 
163-3 Merlin Building, Washington 6, D. 


INVENTORS. When you are satisfied that you “have 

invented something of value write me, without obli- 
gation, for information as to what ste you should 
take to secure a Patent. Write Patrick D. Beavers, 
Registered Patent Atty., 930 Columbian Building, 
Washington 17, D. C. 








INVENTORS: Learn how to protect your invention. 
‘Patent Guide’’ containing detailed information con- 
cerning patent protection and procedure together with 
‘Record of Invention’’ form will be forwarded upon 
request—without obligation. e are registered to 
practice before the U.S. Patent Office and prepared to 
serve you in handling your patent matters. Clarence A. 
O’Brien & Harvey Jacobson, Registered Patent Attor- 
neys, 548-G District National Building, Washington, D.C. 


al REAL ESTATE 


STROUT Catalog—Mailed Free! Farms, Homes, Busi- 
nesses, 35 States, Coast-to-Coast, 3,036 bargains 
described. World's Largest; 55 Years Service. Strout 
Realty, 255-SW_ 4th Ave., New York 10, N. Y 
CALIFORNIA and Oregon ranch nae S15 to $35 
acre. 10 to 640 acre tracts. Easy Free cata- 
log. Pacific Lands. 1621-D Cabeenon. "Hollywood 28. 
California. 


CANADA—Sudbu 














District, Private Island Resort, ten 

buildings furnis un deer, bear, fish all 

species, group or private purchase. Literature write 

Guaranty Trust Company of Canada, Sudbury Ontario. 
ARKANSAS Land—Free catalogs mailed. Wonder State 
Realty, 1126 Central, Hot Springs, Arkansas 


43 TOBACCO & PIPES 


PIPE Smokers! Cigar smokers! Free illustrated catalog 
offers fabulous savings on choice imported and do- 
mestic pipes, cigars, tobaccos, supplies. Write Wally 
Frank, Dept. 28, 150 Nassau Street, New York 38, 
New ¥ York. 
PIPE Smokers Custom made pipes and pipe repairing. 

Utter Pipe Factory, Olean, New York. 


44 GOOD EATING 

PORTABLE smoker, smokes fish, game, etc. Recipes, 
Plans $1.00. You Build. Smokey Pete, 5306-L Jose- 
phine, Compton 2, California. 

45 HOBBIES 


FREE “Do-It-Yourself” Leathercraft Catalog. Tandy 
Leather Company, Box 791-P-10, Fort Worth, Texas. 


47 EDUCATIONAL & INSTRUCTION 
STUDY Hypnotism! essons. 


























Amazing Illustrated lessons. Big 
280-page treatise jampacked with fascinating in- 
formation, understandable language you ll 
$2.95 postpaid—or C.O.D. pius 
und guaranteed. Order 
. Nelson Company, 210 South Clin- 
ton, Dept. GV-24, Chicago 6. 
BE A real estate broker. Study at home. Write for 
free book today. GI Approved. Weaver School of Real 


Estate, 2016B Grand, Kansas City, Missouri. 


. CIVIL Service Jobs! Men- -Women, 18- 55. Start 
high as $350.00 month. Qualify Now! 16,000 jovs 
open, Experience often unnecessary. Get Free 36-page 
book showing jobs, salaries, requirements, sampie 
tests. Write: Franklin Institute, Dept. G-34, Roches- 
ter, New York. 

INVESTIGATE Accidents! Many earn to $10,000 
yearly. Thousands of insurance companies, airlines, 
and steamship lines need Claim investigators. We 
train you at home spare time. Placement counsel and 
help, Free Book—Now! Universal Schools, Dept. L-8, 
Box 8202, Dallas 5, Texas. 


48 SPORTING GOODS 


WOW! Is Bushnell really lending Scopes to hunt with? 
See page 85. 

WHOLESALE catalog—Tackle, Guns, outboards. Guar- 
anteed savings 15%—30%. Send 50c—refundable 
lst order. John's Tackle Shop, Boston Post Road, 
Waterford, Connecticut. 


49 SPECIAL SERVICES 


SONGS Into $$$$$$$$$$ ! Share $29 million dollars 

yearly for New Songwriters, poets. Any subject, your 

songs, poems coeds as published, promoted by larg- 

est firm. Since 19 wo: information free. Send 

to Nordyke Publishing , 6000 Sunset Bivd., Holly- 
ood 28F, California. _ 


50 DETECTIVES 


DETECTIVES—Fascinating work. Experience unneces- 
sary. Detective Particulars free. Write Wagoner, 
125-T West 86th Street, New York 24. 


52 RAZOR BLADES, SHAVERS 

USE Your Electric Razor From Car Cigarette Lighter. 
Converter Plugs in no Fuss no Bother. Supplies, 
110VAC, Guaranteed. $15.95 plus Postage. Galiagers, 
Service, Boiceville, New York. 
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Wee A steelhead tagged and 
released above McNary Dam on 
the Columbia River dropped back over 
the dam, either through the spillway 
or powerhouse, worked downstream a 
mile, entered the Umatilla River, climb- 
ed the fishway at Three-Mile Dam, en- 
tered the Boardman diversion ditch, and 
swam 18 miles up that canal to a field 
on Fred Smith’s farm. There Fred 
picked it up with his hands.—Bill Hulen, 
Portland (Oreg.) Oregonian. 


C OLOR CHART. Two things to be borne 
in mind when painting the inside of 
your small boat: will the sun’s reflec- 
tion bother your eyes, and will the color 
show up against the sea? I paint the 
inside of my skiff a dull orange color 
and it can be seen for many miles from 
the air.—_Jim Anderson, Salem (Mass.) 
News. 


POON-FED. A 
iJ four-year 
check by Syd Doo- 
little of 465 fish 
caught by guests 
at his Boulder 
Junction resort 
reveals that a 
bucktail on a 
shiny spoon is tbe 
best muskie lure 
in that corner of 
Wisconsin. The bucktails took 157 fish. 
Feathered spoons accounted for 33 more, 
compared to 71 for jointed plugs, 11 for 
surface lures, 173 for various live baits, 
and 20 for all the miscellaneous lures 
used.—Mel Ellis, Milwaukee (Wis.) 
Journal, 


é 
E 


| Digna The normal transition 
from slingshot to shotgun seems 
like quite a step to a young hunter. But 
how about Maj. Emmons S. Lombard of 
the U.S. Army proving grounds at Aber- 
deen, Md.? When he retired from setting 
up atomic-cannon loads and charges, he 
hied himself to an archery range to 
learn to hunt with “bow and arrow. 
—Perce Angwin, Brattleboro (Vt.) Re- 
former. 


NTISOCIAL. Alden Duncan, a Moun- 
tain View, Mo., farmer, reports a 
wild goose which came to his pond with 
a broken wing will have nothing to do 
with his tame geese, but has become so 
attached to his lambs that it sleeps with 
them. If shut out of the sheep shed at 
night, it honks and fusses so much no 
one can sleep.—Frank Alexander, Kan- 
sas City (Mo.) Star. 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 








THE GIST OF r— EDITED by HENRY S. MOORE 


a digest of the outdoor news 


O KIDDING. 

The Arizona 
Game and Fish 
Commission can’t 
restrict children 
under 14 years of 
age to a half-limit 
of trout. Because 
the law permits 
them to fish with- 
out a license, the 
commission 
sought such a regulation. 
torney general ruled that since it is legal 
for them to fish without a license the 
commission cannot restrict them to less 
than the legal limit.—-Dick Lee, Phoenix 
(Ariz.) Gazette. 


But the at- 


EADEYE. When a city engineer 

marked off a 350-foot stretch of 
pavement during a street survey, Otto 
Threde, an old-time duck hunter who 
knows his ranges, said the distance 
looked more like 100 yards to him. The 
engineer rechecked his figures and 
found Otto was right.—Harold Brand, 
Alton (Ill.) Telegraph. 


‘HOPPED GAM. Don’t tell Robert 
Wright of Miami Beach that a 
mackerel can’t bite. As he freed an 
eight-pounder from the. hook it put a 
slash in his leg that required seven 
stitches to close.—Bobby Hicks, Tampa 
(Fla.) Tribune. ’ 


Grane THE ROD. While 150 volunteer 
firemen and state police hunted him 
in vain, 10-year-old Sammy Kanasola 
of Syracuse slept overnight in an auto- 
mobile before turning up at the boys’ 
club next morning. He was afraid to go 
home because he had lost his dad’s pole 
while fishing.—Leo C. Dotolo, Westerly 
(R. I.) Sun. 








AKING THE RAP. LM! 
Ever catch IT | ben 
minnows with a iif y 


sledge hammer? 
An article in OUT- 
DOOR LIFE reminds 
Dr. Tom Durbin 
he learned the 
trick froma friend 
who would wade 
into shallow wa- 
ter, rap a boulder 
sharply with a hammer, and capture 
stunned minnows as they floated up. He 
had to work fast, for the minnows re- 
vived quickly from the momentary con- 
cussion.—Lou Klewer, Toledo (Ohio) 
Blade. 








~ EED CONTROL. Pheasants can be dis- 
couraged from scratching up seeds, 
particularly peas and corn, by treating 
the seed with “lindane.’”’ The Oregon 
State College has found that after sam- 
pling the first few treated seeds the 
birds are repelled from the sprouting 
plants. Marketed as an insecticide, lin- 
dane is harmless to the pheasants and 
has little effect on seed germination. 

-Tom McAllister, Portland (Oreg.) 
Journal. 


OP GOES A THEORY. Dry hands are 

better than wet for taking trout off 
the hook, says Dr. Albert S. Hazzard, 
director of the Institute for Fisheries 
Research at Ann Arbor. Institute work- 
ers feel more damage is done by squeez- 
ing fish while trying to hold them with 
wet hands than is caused by dry hands 
producing fungus. No such fungus dam- 
age has ever been observed on the In- 
stitute’s experimental fishJack Van 
Coevering, Detroit (Mich.) Free Press. 


— 
Be oP REL 
James Lloyd Kin- 
ney of Bakersfield, 
Calif., doesn’t let 
a little thing like 
ulcers interfere 
with extended 
fishing trips. He 
drives to the Sier- 
ra wilds with his 
boat on top of his 
car, and to ensure a supply of ulcer- 
soothing milk, with his private Guern- 
sey cow in a trailer behind it.—Joe 
Dearing, San Francisco Call Bulletin. 





Ee puck. Don’t take the pledge or 
rush for the oculist if you see a 
bright red, yellow, or even green wild 
duck this summer. You'll only be spot- 
ting a dyed widgeon, pintail, teal, ring- 
neck, or scaup, artifically colored by 
Florida game officials last winter to 
help trace the quackers’ summer migra- 
tory routes.—Ray Trullinger, New York 
World-Telegram & Sun. 


UNKER. Biggest catch ever made by Al 
Zellar, Whitman, Mass., post-office 
clerk, turned out to be his own auto- 
mobile. He parked it on a slope facing 
a pond. The brakes let go and it 
whizzed past him with enough speed to 
submerge completely. It took a long 
cast with a wrecker cable and hook to 
reel the car back to dry land.—Wes 
Jenney, Brockton (Mass.) Enterprise & 
Times. 


WUvViiwil lias 





HMamazliy Offtr sums 


The Works of the World’s Great Authors in 25 Fine Volumes 


Ogg - 


— te ee oo 


Now Ready—the First Volume 


In Your “Giants of Literature’ Library 


THE WORKS OF 


“HIS actually 
books ir t ns one 
complete n r exciting 
stories. 74 great ballad nd ve 
ses that I 
loves 
GUNGA DIN! 
KIPLING is but one of TWENTY-FIVE equal] 
great books which can Now be yours 
AMAZINGLY LOW PRICE, Start your set TODAY 





Yo The Famous One-Volume Editions of THE GIANTS OF LITERATURE” 


The Opportunity of a Lifetime to Own Handsome, Luxuriously- 


How is this amazing offer possible? First, be- Bound Books Which You Will Treasure and Your Friends Will Envy 
cause of the great demand for these volumes, 


a tremendous printing has been ordered—cut- ERE is the opportunity you have been wait- of this beloved poet; ‘’Pied Piper of Hamelin,” 
ting costs to the bone. Also, by offering these ing tor: to ow n beautit il volumes of the Cavalier Tunes,”’ and others. 
eatest author time tr AN AMAZINGLY : ; 
beautiful volumes pirEct to the readers, many ~ Preity P; ha — 1 AM ae. - 10. STEVENSON. 39 complete novels, stories, 
n rv 4 ire nese . nificent DOOKS ’ " 
distribution costs have been saved. The savings aay iS ig poems. Treasure Island, Dr. Jekyli and Mr. 





; your home. Your family will 
are passed on to you! Your friends will admire tl 
posses ing them 
undeniable 


MAIL THIS RESERVATION FORM TODAY! DON'T DELAY! pa ee 


ee Hyde, Kidnapped, etc 
will gain an 11. HAWTHORNE. 2 Complete Novels and 37 


iles—Scarlet Letter, House of Seven Gables, et 








+ Meee a 12. SHAKESPEARE’S Poems. The Rape of Lu- 
spbecngcicthy Seer ee Nac crece, Venus and Adonis, and ALL t 
Here are the most « ee 
id werkt 99 teeebeneue gh tier tata cael 
aig . thrillir readi er 13. DICKENS. A Christmas Carol id other 


and 
the most  fascinatir , : 
known. The partial one heart-warming tales, dear to young and old 


e€ sonnets 








US authors im ail Shakespeare ever wr 





BLACK’'S READERS SERVICE COMPANY 
Roslyn, L. I. 








New York you only an inkling of the treasures ti hold! Others now in preparation re 14. RIDER 
‘ HAGGARD; 15. JONATHAN SWIFT; 1 WORLD S 

Please reserve in my name the books listed in 1. KIPLING. Complete ovel, The Light That GREAT DETECTIVE STORIES; 17. GILBERT AND 
your generous offer to readers of this magazin Failed, and other stories. 74 ballads, verses, SULLIVAN; 18. LONGFELLOW; 19. LAMB'S TALES 
Send me at once the first book, The Works of including Gunga Din, Danny Deever, The Bal- FROM SHAKESPEARE ; 20. TENNYSON ; 21. WORLD'S 
KIPLING. I enclose NO MONEY IN AD lad of East and West, The Vampire GREAT ADVEN STORIES; 22. WOSLD S GREAI 


VANCE;; but within one week I will send you 2. HUGO. 36 Complete Works, including Hunct ROMANCE 23. BRET HARTE; <4. CELLINI; 


25. CHEKHOV 











only $1.89, plus tew cents mailing charges back of Notre Dame, A Woman o e Streets, 
and I will be entitled to receive each following The Souls, etc HOW TO GET YOUR BOOKS 

, 3. TOLSTOI. novels, stories; Anna Karenina, Send no money! Just mail the READERS’ RESER 
press, at the same low price, sending no money reutzer Sonata, The Cossacks, Love, many more VATION CERTIFICATE. This entitles you to exami 


in advance. (Books s/ ed in U.S.A. only “Giants of Literaru 





4. POE. 91 tales, poems, and essays. Annabel the first vol 

Lee, The Raven, The Gold Bug, Murders in the Library, TI f Kipling. A copy will be 

Rue Morgue, The Pit 1 ¢ Pendulum, et sent to y th it will come a spe 

5. IBSEN. A Doll's House, Ghosts, Hedda ‘4 er ee oe ee ee 
Name Gabler, Peer Gynt, and others fo us VO > a Few cents mast ng charges, 





beaut 





se eeeeeees nstructio to get your ot 





anc 


(Please Print Plainly) 6. CONAN DOYLE. The best of Sherlock Holmes Suk qahieanen on th : ametzing READERS OFFER. 
he Sign of the nur, Red-Headed League 


plus many others i ne SEND NO MONEY 





Address 7. EMERSON. 112 essays and poems, plus Bio- There are no other charges, and you need send 
graphical Studies, Conduct f { r money. Right now, without delay, send in 
8. WILDE. The Picture of Gesv. 1 yur CERTIFIC ATE =, Deposit 
Windermere’s F > Bal f Reading Gaol {1 ,acivar eT eg eee 
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beautifully-bound volume as it comes from tt 
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City State 








re vu mislay this page 
BLACK’S READERS SERVICE CO. 
9. ROBERT BROWNING. The best known works Rosiyn, L. 1., N. Y. 
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™ TO READERS 








Limes. 


ZANE GREY 


Most beloved 
Western story 
teller of all 
time. He actu- 
y lived the 
life 


in his exciting 
books. 


| Sollimealiiinndientinandiniatiieentibeedl 


READER’S RESERVATION CERTIFICATE 


WALTER J. BLACK, INC. UR 


Roslyn, L. I., New York 


Please reserve in my name the books listed in your 
generous offer to readers of this magazine—the lux- 
uriously-bound ‘‘Golden West De Luxe Editions’’ of 
Zane Grey. Send me at once i first boo 

BERS’ ROOST. I enclose NO MONEY IN ADVANCE: 
but within one week I will send vo only $1.89, plus 
a few cents mailing charge—and I will be entitled 
to receive each following handsome De Luxe volume 
as it comes from the press, at the same low price, 
sending no money in advance. (Books shipped in 
U.S.A. only.) 


Name. 





(PLEASE PRINT PLAINLY) 


Address 





City. State. 
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AMAZING OFFER 


of thé 


ea 


Cl pee RIVER VALLEY 


They killed his foreman, 


in Robbers’ Roost. 


ta ERE is an amazing opportunity! Now you 
can bring into your home The Collected 
Works of ZANE GREY~—in beautiful matched 
volumes, ‘“‘Golden West De Luxe Editions.” 
How proud you will be to display these vol- 
umes in this luxurious edition —each book 
gorgeously bound in beautiful buckram and 
sturdy cloth! Yet, because of a tremendous 
first printing, these handsome volumes come to 
you for less than the price of ordinary books! 
Just picture them in your home—and imagine the 
world of pleasure they will open up to your family! 
The partial list that follows gives you only an inkling 
of the thrills that await you: 
1. ROBBERS’ ROOST. See description above. 
2. RIDERS OF THE PURPLE SAGE. Brave days of 
old Utah — drenched with blood of men who gambled 
their lives for adventure and gold! 
3. WILDFIRE. The tempestuous story of a great wild 
stallion, a fiery girl—and the man who was strong 
enough to tame them both! 
4. ARIZONA AMES. His blazing six-shooter spread 
terror among the toughest badmen! 
5. SHADOW ON THE TRAIL, Quick-shooting Wade 
Holden fights with rawhide-tough rustlers. 
6. ROGUE RIVER FEUD. Violence and death on 
Rogue River, where men stopped at nothing to win 
the high stakes of the rich salmon runs. 
7. DESERT GOLD. Spine-tingling adventures of 
men and women crazed by the lure of riches. 


THE COLLECTED WORKS OF 


5 Zane Grey 


Bound in handsome buckram and cloth, in glowing 
shades of red, tan, blue. Stamped in genuine gold. 
Luxurious volumes you will be proud to display! 


AA ALEAALZ I 


Your First Volume 4 


ROBBERS Roost 


One of Zane Grey’s Most Thrilling Best-Sellers 


is about to 

explode in gun-flaming action! 
Two days ago, Hank Hays and his 
gang raided rancher Herrick’s place. 
rustled his 
cattle, and kidnapped his beautiful 
daughter Helen. Now Hays is holed-up 


What Hays doesn’t know is that 
Killer Heeseman and his gang are 


TO READERS 


OF THIS 


MAGAZINE 





































neal 


oF ail 





moving in on Hays’ hideout. And un- 
known to Hays and Heeseman is the 
lone rider speeding toward Robbers’ 
Roost. He’s grimly determined to res- 
cue Helen. What chance does this lone 
cowboy have against the most cut- 
throat killers in the wild West? You'll 
thrill to every page of this action- 
crammed epic! 


All the Glory of the Old West — Its Sweeping Action, Color and Romance 
— Recaptured in Beautiful Volumes Your Family Will Be Proud to Own 


8. WEST OF THE PECOS. Into this land of the 
lawless came a hard-riding, straight-shooting young 
man—who turned out to be a girl! 

9. THE LIGHT OF THE WESTERN STARS. Mighty 
epic of warfare on the border, throbbing with rip- 
roaring excitement! 

10. CALL OF THE CANYON. Smashing drama of 
death and danger—racing to a climax that leaves you 
breathless! 


The other great volumes include: 11. 30.000 On the 


Hoof; 12. Wild Horse Mesa; 13. The Vanishing Amer- 
ican; 14. Fighting Caravans; 15. The Hash Knife 
Outfit; 16. The Mysterious Rider; 17. Twin Sombre- 


ros; 18. The Heritage of the Desert; 19. Western 
Union; 20. Under the Tonto Rim; 21. The Thunder- 
ing Herd; 22. Shepherd of Guadaloupe; 23. Thunder 
Mountain; 24. To the Last Man; 25. The Man of the 
Forest. Every one is complete—not a thrilling word 
is cut! 
SEND NO MONEY 

Send no money! Just mail the RESERVATION 
CERTIFICATE to examine the first volume, ROB- 
BERS' ROOST. With it will come a reader’s invoice 


for $1.89 as complete payment, plus a few cents mail- 
ing charge. and instructions on how to get your 
other beautiful volumes. 

There are positively no other charges. No ‘‘fee,’’ 
no ‘‘deposit’’ in advance. First come. first served 
Send in the Reservation Certificate NOW! 


WALTER J. BLACK, INC., Roslyn, L.1., New York 





